A R * 


ENGLISH POETRY: 


CONTAINING, 


I. Rules for making Verſes. 

I. A Dictionary of Rhymes. 

III. A Collection of the moſt Natural, 
Agreeable, and Noble Thoughts, viz. Al- 
lu ions, Similes, Deſcriptions, and Chara- 
cters, of 8 and Things; that are 
to be found in the beſt Engliſh * 


By Epw. BrSSHE, on K 


7 — „ 


— 


Mun & Offcium, nil ſcribens ipſe, 4 5 

Unde parentur opes ; quid alat, formetque Poetam : 
Quid deceat, * non: quo Virtus, quo ferat Error. 
Horat, 


— 
S 7 


LONDON, 


Printed for R. Knaplock at the Angel in St. Paul's 
C burcb-Tard; E. Caſtle next Seorland. ard-Gate b 
White-Hall ; and B. Tooke at the a 


Gate in Hee frect 170% Vogt 


, BY 


Dr 


, 3-4 _— — fb” 


"I" 
F,, vg <Ia* 
— — 


5 — 
N _ * 
«adi. „ 
ma.! 7 tn 98 — — — 


* 
——— — Set ot 
nm po” 22 


2 


* PE, . 1 * 
$25 RET — IM — 
5 — pol ace 


1 TY 2 n 
ee 8 


— — * 
XN. N 
. Com? D 
i 2 Fn % If tu 
* WW A1 
| $4 82/4 
Fj 4 
x hs "x 
\ 
4 bs Are 
% 5 1 x 
— 15 4 : 
y v 
% . 
* 
1 E : - 
6 ot 


4 
7 

2 q - * 
* 

** i 

12 . 

PF 


s TS. 8 

b EDMUND Doux ch, Ejq 

I „„ 

1 Litth-Wittenham, 
IN 


BERKSHIRE. 


SIN, 4 9:55 
Have not preſum'd to make you this Pub- 
lick Addreſs, without reflecting, that of 
all Writers thoſe who treat of Poetry 
ought to be the moſt ſcrupulous in their Choice 
of a Patron. For, a Man to whom a Book 
is Dedicated either in Law, Divinity, or Phy- 
fick, may have made that Subject his Profeſ- 
fron, and then he is ſuppos'd of Courſe to be 
a proper Judge of it; or if it treat of Hi. 
ſtory, Ethicks, or Politicks, thoſe are Sub- 
jects that fall within the reach of Good Senſe , 
in any of theſe Caſes therefore People ſeldom 
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The DEDICATION. 
give themſelves the trouble of inquiring into 
the Merits of the Patron : But the Publick | 
are not a little inquiſitive about the Perſon to 
whom a Book of Poetry is inſcrib'd ; for in- 
deed, there go ſo many excellent Qualifications 
to the making of a good Judge of Poetry, that 
he that is poſſeſs d of them is well. worth in- 
quiring after ; few being ignorant, that ſuch a 
Man muſt be of an elevated Mind, founded 
on a great Compaſs of Knowledge, on. a ge- | 
nerous s Education, on reading of the beſt Au- 
thors, and on a C onverſation with Men of the | 
firſt Rank and Fortunes: All which muſt 
concur to givehim that Readineſs and Clearneſs 
of Apprebenſion, that Fine and Juſt Taſte of 
what is Natural and Great, that Elegance and 
Depth of Thought; in a Ward, that happy 
Turn of Soul and Race of Judgment, which di- 
ſtinguiſh him from the Vulgar in every thing 
he Speaks and Acts. This, Sir, is the Cha- 
racter that you have gain vy among the moſt 
accompliſb d En diſcerning Part of Mankind, 
and which.-has drawn upon you this Dedication ; 
but would have protected yon from it, had 
any conſiderable Part of the Work, been mine, 
The Share have in it may be of ſome Uſe-and 


Entertainment to others , tho I do not think 
it 
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The DEDICATION. 


it worth mentioning to you., But I perſwade 


mm ſelf, that what is made up by other, Hands 
cannot be an unwelcome Pr eſent to %. The 
Minde of meaner Men are ſeldom in a due 
Situation to reliſh the Charm of good Verſe , 
the Poets therefore always choſe to be read by 


Men in ſuch a flow of Happineſs as you are 


1 bleſt with. 


Non tu Corpus eras ſine Pectore. Di tibi formam, 
Di tibi Divitias dederunt, artemque fruendi. 
. Horat. 


The Melange of ſo many different 
Subjects, and ſuch a Variety of Thoughts 
upon them (which, if I am not deceiv'd, give 
an agreeable Goũt to the Whole) may not ſa- 
tisfie you ſo well as a Compoſition perfect in 
its kind on one intire Subject; but poſſibly it 
may divert and amuſe you better, for here is 
no thread of Story, nor connexion of one Part 
with another, to keep the Mind mtent, and 
conſtrain you to any length of Reading ; This 
is a Book that may be taken up and laid down 
at Pleaſure, and would rather chooſe to lye a- 
bout in a With-drawing-Room, or a Grove, 
than be ſet up in a Cloſet. 


But 
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The DEDICA TION 

But that T may not treſpaſs pon your Pa 
tience in this Dedication, when I pretend th 
| bave conſulted your Eaſe in the Bool; T 


will conclude, with profeſſing my ſelf, 
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Your moſt Obedient 
Humble Servant, 
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Sic poſitæ quoniam ſuaves miſcetis odores. 
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| PREFACE. 


Cannot doubt but this Collection will be o ac- 
ceptable to the Reader, that I may ſpare my ſelſ 
and him the trouble of recommending i it. I delay 
1 him therefore only to acquaint him why it is 
made a Parr of this Book, and how ſerviceable it may 


be to the Deſign of ir. 
"i 


Having given Rules for making Verſes, and a Dictio- 
XZ nary of Rhymes, I conſider d what other human Aid 
could be offer d ro a Poet, a Genius and Judgment 
not being ours to give; and I imagin'd he might have 
both theſe, and yet ſometimes be at a ſtand for E- 
pithets and Synonymes, with which I have ſeen 
Books of this Nature in ſeveral Languages plenrifully 
furniſh'd. 

Now I conceive that this Collection may ſerve to 
the ſame end, with equal Profit and greater Pleaſure 
to the Reader. For, what are Epithets, bur Adjectives 
that denote and expreſs the Qualities of the Subſtan- 
tives to which they are joyn'd? Are they not then 
naturally ro be ſoughr for in the Deſcriptions of Per- 
ſons and Things? Can we nor better judge by a 
piece of Painting how beaurifully Coleus may be a 
pos'd, than by y rk the ſame ſeveral Colours ſcatter d 
without deſign on a Table? When you are at a loſs 
therefore for proper Epithets or Synonymes, look in the 
following Alphabet for any Word under which the 
Subject of your Thought may moſt probably be 
rang'd; and you will find what have been employ d, 

and in what manner, by our beſt Writers. 

It would have been as eaſie for me as it has been 

o others to have threaded Synonymes and Epirhers 

ogether, and put them by themſelves: But when 

hey ſtand alone they 3 bald, inſipid, and un- 
32 couth, 


4 x U 


i E. 1 
couth, and offend both the Eye and Ear: In that 
Diſpoſition they may help the Memory indeed, but 
cannot direct the Judgment in the Choice: Suppoſe, 
for Example, that among the Epithets ro Looks, as 
Beautiful, Charming, Smiling, &c. I ſhould have placd 
Diſpatchful; if among thoſe ro Thoughts, as Roving, ® 
Silent, Anxious, and many others, I ſhould have brought 
in Heſpitable, the Reader would have been a little pu- 
zled to conceive how - Looks could be ſaid ro be Di- 
patchful, or Thoughts Hoſpitable ; and yet how properly 
are thoſe two Epithers apply'd in theſe Verſes of Mil- 
ton? When he would expreſs the hearty Welcome that 
Eve defign'd to give the Angel who came to viſit Adam 
and her in their Bower: Ty 9 


So ſaying, with Diſpatchful Looks, in haſte 
She turns, on Hoſpitable Thoughts intent. 


But beſides, to confeſs a Secret, being very unwilling | 
it ſhould ever be laid to my Charge, that I had furniſſid 
Tools, and given a Temptation of Verſifying, to the 
Debaſers of Rhyme, and Dablers in Poetry, I reſolv'd | 
ro place theſe, the principal Materials, under the aw- 
ful Guard of the Immortal Milton, Dryden, &c. 


Procul Q procul efte profani! Virg. 


But let Men of better Minds be excited to a generous 
Emulation, remembring 


Mediocribus eſſe Poetis 
Non Homines, non Di, non conceſſere Columne. Hor. 


I have inſerted not only Similes, Alluſions, Cara- 
cters, and Deſcriptions, but alſo the moſt Natural and 
Noble Thoughts on all Subjects of our modern Poets; 
J ſay, of our Modern: For though the Ancient, as 
Chaucer, Spencer, and others, have nor been excell'd, 
perhaps not equall'd by any that have ſucceeded them, 
either in Juſtneſs of Deſcription, or in Propriety and 
Greatneſs of Thought, yet the Garb in which _y <r 
; -loarh'd 


us 


Cloarh'd, tho' then Alamode, is now become ſo our of 
Faſhion, that the Readers of our Age have no Ear for 
them: And this is the Reaſon that the Good Shakeſpear 


himſelf is not fo frequently Cired in the following 


Pages, as he would otherwiſe deſerve to be. 

Thar the Reader may judge of every Paſſage with 
due Deference for each Author, he will find their 
Names at the end of the laſt line; and as rhe late Ver- 


ſions of the Old Greek and Roman Poets have not a 


little contributed to this Collection, Homer, Anacreon, 
Lucretius, Catullus, Virgil, Horace, Ovid, Fuvenal, &c. 
are Cited with their Tranſlators. = 

I have endeavour to give the Paſſages as naked, 
and ſtript of ſuperfluities and forreign matter, as poſſi- 
bly I could; bur often found my ſelf oblig'd for the 
ſake of the Connexion of the Sence, which elſe would 
have been interrupred, and conſequently obſcure, ro in- 
ſert ſome of them under Heads, to which every part or 
line of them may nor be thoughr properly to belong. 
Nay, I even found it difficult ro chuſe under what 
Head to pur ſeveral of the beſt Thoughts, but the Rea- 


der may be aſſur'd, that if he finds them not where he 
expects, he certainly will in another place. (For few 


ſuch I think have eſcap'd me). 


The Search it ſelf rewards the Pains. 
And if like Chymiſts his great End he miſs, 
Tet things well worth his toil he gains; 
And does his charge and labour pay 
Mith good unſought experiments by the way. 
Cowley. 


As no Thought can be juſtly ſaid to be fine, unleſs it 
be true, I have all along had a regard for Truth ; ex- 
cept only in the Paſſages that are purely Satirical, where 
ſome allowance muſt be given : For Satire may be fine, 
and true Satire, rho' ir be not directly and according to 
the Letter, true. Tis enough that it carry with it a 
probability or ſemblance of Truth. | 

And here let it be obſerv'd, that I have given upon 
every Subject, both Pro and Con, whenever I mer ace 

em, 


; 
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them, or they were worth giving; and if both are not al- 
ways found, let none be ſo ſenceleſs as to imagine that I 
wilfully ſuppreſs d either of them, or that what is not 
here contradicted muſt be unanſwer able. 

If any be offended at the Looſeneſs of ſome of the 
Thoughts, as particularly upon Love, where J have gi- 
ven the different ſentiments, which Mankind, accord- 
ing to their ſeveral Temperaments, ever had and ever 
will have of it; Such may know, that I have not al- 
ways choſen what I moſt approv'd, but what carries in 
ir rhe beſt ſtrokes for Imitation: For, upon the whole 
matter, it was not my Buſineſs to judge any farther than 
of the Vigour and Force of Thought, of the Purity of 
Language, of the Aptneſs and Propriety of Expretiion, 
and above all of the Beauty of Colouring, in which 
conſiſts chiefly the Poets Art: Nor, in ſhort, would I 
take upon me to determine what things ſhould have 
been ſaid, but have ſhewn only what are ſaid, and in 
what manner. | 


1 he 


The NAMES of the Authors that are cited 
y their Abbreviations in this Collection. 


J's Wi ; 
5 


MR Addiſon Add. Lee | Lee. 


_ IF. Milton Milt. 
Pr. Atrerbury Arrer. Mar. of Normanby Norm. 
Rcaumonr & Fletcher Beau. Oldham. Oldh. 
Mrs. Behn Behn. Otway Otw. 


k Sr Rich. Blackmore Blac. Mr. Prior Prior. 


Nuke of Buckingham Buck. Ear! of. Rocheſter Roch. 


Ir. Congreve Cong. E. of Roſcommon Roſc. 
ovwley Cowl. Mr. Row Row. 
Hreech Cr. Sir Cha. Sedley Sed. 
Hr. Davenant Dav. Shakeſpear Shak. 


John Denham Denh. Mr. Southern South. 
Mr. Dennis Den. DO Bp. of Roch. Sprat. 
Karl of Dorſer Dorſ. Stafford Staff. 
ryden | Dryd. Mr. Stepney Step. 

r. Duke Duke. Stoneſtreer -— Ston. 
Garth Gar. Sir J. Suckling _ Suckl. 
l. Halifax Hal. Mr. Tate Tare. 
r. Harvey Hary. Mr Walſh Wal. 


Rob. Howard How. Waller Wall. 
dibras Hud. Mr. Wycherley Wych. 
n. Johnſon Joh. Mr. Yalden, Yald. 


Oui, quid fit pulchrum, quid turpe, quid utile, quid non, 
Plenius ac melius Chryſippo & Crantore dicunt. 
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RULES 
N 52 For making © 
ENGLISH VERSE. 


N.the Engliſh — there are Two Things chiefly 
to be conſider d; | 


1. The Verſes. * „„ 
2. The ſeveral Sorts of Poems or Compoſitions in Verſe. 


But becauſe in the Verſes there are alſo two Things to be 
obſerv d; The Structure of the Verſe; and the Rhyme; this 
Treatiſe ſhall be divided into three Chapters: 


I. Of the Structure of Engliſh Verſes: 

II. Of Rhyme. EI on 

* the ſeveral Sorts of Poems and Compoſitions in 
erfe; | 


/ 
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Orbe Structure of Engliſh Verſes: \ 0% 


HE Structure of our Verſes, wherher Blank, or in Rhyme; 
cConſiſts in a certain Number of Syllables; and nor in. 
Feet compos'd of long and ſhort Syllables, as the Verſes of 
the Greeks and Romans. And tho ſome Ingenious Perſons 
9 puzzled themſelves in preſcribiug Rules for the quan- 
ury of Engliſh Syllables, and, in Imitation of rhe Lãtins, com- 
pos d Verſes by the meaſure of Spondees, Dactylt, &c. * rhe 

} ucceſfss 


(2) 

Succeſs of their Undertaking has fully evinc'd the Vainneſs of 

their Attempt, and given ground to ſuſpect that they had not 

thoroughly weigh'd what the Genius of our Language 

would bear; nor reflected that each Tongue has its pecu- 

liar Beauties, and that what is agreeable and natural to one, 

is very often diſagreeable, nay, inconſiſtent with another. 

But thar Deſign being now wholly exploded, it is ſuffi- 

cient to have mention d it. | 1 
/ Our Verſes therefore conſiſt in a certain Number of Syl- 

lables ; bur rhe Verſes of double Rhyme require a Syllable 

more than thoſe of ſingle Rhyme. Thus in a Poem, whoſe 

Verſes conſiſt of ten Syllables, thoſe of the ſame Poem that 

are accented upon the laſt ſave one, which we call Verſes 

of double Rhyme, muſt have Eleven; as may be ſeen by 

theſe Verſcs. an 93 on ab08 3 


A Man ſo various that he ſeem'd to be 

Not one, but all Mankind's Epitome : 
Stiff in Opinions, always in the Wrong, 

Mas ev'ry thing by ſtarts, and nothing long: 

Bur, in the Courſe of one revolving Moon, 
VV, Fidler, Chymiſt, Stateſman, and Buffoon. 

Then all for Women, Painting, Rhyming, Drinking 
: Beſides Ten' thouſand Freaks that dy'd in Thinking. 3 

| Praiſing and railing were his uſual Themes, 
And both, to ſhew his Fudgment, in extreams. 5 
So over violent or over Civil, og : 
That every Man with him was God or Devil. Dryd. 0 


— 
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Where the 4 Verſes that are accented on the Penultimæ 
have 11 Syllables, the others, accented upon the laſt, but 10. 
In a Poem whoſe Verſes conſiſt of 8, the double Rhymes 


require 9. as, 0 


When hard Words, Jealouſies and Fears, © | 

Set Folks together by the Ears; 

And made em fight, like mad, or drunk, 

For Dame Religion, as for Punk ; 

Whoſe Honeſty they all durſt ſwear for, 

Tho' not a Man of 'em knew wherefore. 
Ihen did Sir Knight abandon dwelling, 
And out he rode a Collonelling. | Hud. 


ES Rey 2 PRE . (3) 5 1 2 | 
'® In a Poem whoſe Verſes conſiſt of 5, the double Rliymes 
All thy Verſe is ſofter far 
Than the Downy Feathers are 


Of m Wings, or of my Arrows; 3 
Of my Mother's Doves or Sparrows; Cowl; 
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This muſt alſo be obſerv'd in Blank Verſe; 


NT 


| Tet not for thoſe; 
Nor what the Potent Victor in hu Rage 
Can elſe inflit, do J repent or change, 3 
Tho' chang d in outward Luſtre: that fix'd Mind 
And High Diſdain from ſenſe of Injur'd Merit, 
That with the Mightieſt rais'd me to contend, 
And to the fierce Contention brought along 
Innumerable Force of Spirits arm'd, ; 


That durſt diſlike his Reign, and me preferring, c. 
8 | = ( 


5 | Milt. 
And this Verſe of the ſame Poet, | | 
Doid of all Succour and needful Comfort, 
wants a Syllable ; for, being accented on the laſt ſave one; 
it ought to have Eleven, as two Verſes of the preceeding 
Example have: But if we tranſpoſe the Words thus, 
Of Succour, and all needful Comfort void. 75 
it becomes a true Verſe, and wants nothing of its due Mea- 
ſure, becauſe it is accemed on the laſt Syllable. | 
4 : 


of | 8 . 3 | 5 


Of the ſeveral forts of Veſpa; and firſt of 75065 of 16 
Syllables, and of the due G of the 1 
and of the Pauſe. ne „ 


Our Poetry admits for the moſt part but of three ſorts of 
Verſes; thar is to ſay, of Verſes of 10, 8, or 7 Syllables: 
ole of 4, 6, 9, 11, 12, and 14, are generally imploy'd 
Masks and Operas, and in the Stanzas of Lytick and Pin- 
darick Odes, and we have few intire Poems compos' d in any 
d thoſe ſorts of Vetfes. _ thoſe of 12 and 14 Syllables 

A are 


id. 


| (4) | 
are frequently inſerted in our Poems in Heroick Verſe, an 
when rightly made uſe of, carry a peculiar Grace with 
them. See Sect. 2. towards the end. . | 
The Verſes of 10 Syllables, which are our Heroick, are 

us'd in Heroick Poems, in Tragedies, Comedies, Paſtorals, 
Elegies, Sc. and ſometimes in Burleſque. | 
In theſe Verſes two things are chiefly to be confider'd. 

1. The Sear of the Accent. 

2. The Pauſe. 


For, tis not enough that Verſes have their juſt Number 


of Syllables : the true Harmony of them depends on a due 
- Obſervation of the Accent and Pauſe; 1 
The Accent is an Elevation of the Voice on a certain 
Syllable of a Word. 

The Pauſe is a Reſt or Stop that is made in pronouncing 
the Verſe, and that divides it, as it were, into two parts; 
each of which is call d an Hemiſtich, or half Verſe. 

But this Diviſion is not always equal, that is to ſay, one 
of the Half-verſes does not always contain the ſame Num- 
ber of Syllables as the other: and this Inequaliry proceeds 
from the Seat of the Accent that is ſtrongeſt, and prevails 
moſt in the firſt Hal f- verſe. For, the Pauſe muſt be obſerv'd 
at the end of the Word where ſuch Accent happens to be, or 
5 my end of the following Word, as ſhall be ſhewn imme- 

iately. | 

Now in a Verſe of 10 Syllables, this Accent muſt be ei- 
ther on the 2d,4th,or 6th ; which produces 5 ſeveral Pauſes, 
that is ro ſay at the 3d, 4th, 5th, 6th, or 7th Syllables of the 
Verile ; For, 5 | i 

- When it happens to be on the 2d, the Pauſe will be either 
at the 3d, or 4th. | | 

Ar the 3d in two manners ; 

1. When the Syllable of the Accent happens to be the 
laſt ſave one of a Word; as, | 


- 


As Buſy-as Intentive Emmets are 8 £12502 RE | 
Or Citie. whom unlook'd for Sieges ſcare. Dav. 


2. Or, when the Accent is on the laſt of a Word, and 

that the next be a Monoſyllable that may be ſunk in its 
Pronunciation, and whoſe Conſtruction is Govern'd by that 
word on which the Accent is; as, V 
Dieſpiſe iti, — And more noble Thong hits purſue. © Dryd. 


hen 


— 


. 


6 


e , 


TTT We 


(5) 


« When the Accent falls on the 2d Syllable of the Verſe, 
ad the laſt ſave two of a Word, the 1 will be at che 
The od long for an Eſtate. 8 | 

When the Accent is on the 4th of a Verſe, the Pauſe will 
be either art the ſame Syllable, or at the 5th or 6th. 

At the ſame, when the Syllable of the Accent happens to 
be the laſt of a Word; as, | 

Such huge Extreams—-inhabit thy great Mind, | 
God-like, unmov d. and Jet * Woman, kind. Wall. 


Ar the 5th in 2 manners. 
1. When it happens to be the laſt ſave one of a Word; 5 as, 
Like Bright Aurora——whoſe refulgent Ray 
Foretells the Fervour f enſuing Day, 
And warns the Shepherd with his Flocks, retreat 
To leafy Shadows-—from the threaten'd Heat. Wall. 


2. Or the laſt of the Word, and that the following one 
be a Monoſyllable govern'd by it, and that may be lower; d 


in its Pronunciation; as, 


So freſh the Wound and the Grief fo vaſt, Wall. 


Ar the 6th, when the Syllable of the Accent happens to be 
the laſt ſave two of a Word; as, 
Thoſe Seeds of Luxury Debate and Pride. Wall. 


Laſtly, When the Accent is upon the 6th Syllable of the 
Verſe, the Pauſe will be either at the ſame Syllable, or ar 
the tb. 

At the ſame, when the Syliable of the Accent happens ro 
be the laſt of a Word ; as, 

She meditates Revenge reſelod to dye. Wall. 

At the 7th in two manners. 

1. When it happens to be the laſt ſave one of a Word; 
as, 

Mirrors are taught to flatter-—but our Springs. Wall. 

2. Or the laſt of a Word, if the following one be a Mo- 
noſyllable that may be ſunk in pronouncing, and whoſe 
Conſtruction depends on the preceeding Word on which 
the Accenr is ; as, 


And ſince he could not ſave her. with her dy. Dryd. 


1 3 | From 


—— =_ 
Find — — — — . — — 


G6) 

From all this it appears, that the Pauſe is determin'd by 
the Seat of the Accent; but if it ſhould happen that the 
Accents on the 2d, 4th, or 6th Syllable of a Verte be equally 
ſtrong, the Sence and Conſtruction of the Words muſt then 
guide to the obſervance of the Pauſe: For Example; In 
the Verſe I cited as an Inſtance of ir at the 7th Syllable. 

Mirrors are taught to flatter, but our Springs. 

The Accent is as ftrong on Taught, as on the firſt Syllable of 
Flatter, and if the Pauſe were obſerv'd ar the 4th Syllable 
of the Verſe, it would have nothing diſagreable in its Sound; 


AS | 

A iirrors are taught----to flatter, but our Springs, 

Which tho' it be no Violence to the Ear, yer it is to the 
Senſe, and that ought always carefully ro be avoided in re- 
peating Verſes. | | 

For this Reaſon ir is, that the Conſtruction or Sence 
ſhould never end at a Syllable where the Pauſe ought nor 
ro be made; as at the Sth and 2d in the two following 


Verſes: 


Bright Heſper twinkles from afar : — 
My ids .—Hor you have had Feaſt to dey. Staff. 


Which Verſes have nothing diſagreeable in their Structure 
bur the Pauſe ; which in the firſt of them muſt be obſery'd 
at the 8th Syllable, in the 2d at the 2d, and fo unequal a 
Diviſion can produce no true Harmony. : 

The foregoing Rules oughr indiſpenſably ro be follow'd 
in all our Verſes of 10 Syllables, and the obſervation of 
them, like that of Right Time in Muſick, will produce 
Harmony; the neglect of them Harſhneſs and Diſcord; as 
appears by the following Verſes, | ; 


None think Rewards render'd worthy their Worth, | 
And both Lovers, both thy Diſciples were. Daw” 


Where tho' the true Number of Syllables be obſerv'd, 
yet neither of them have ſo much as the ſound of a Verſe : 
Now their diſagreeableneſs proceeds from rhe undue Sear 
of the Accent : For Example, the firſt of rhem is accented 
on the 5th and 7th Syllables; but if we change the Words, 
and remove the Accent from thence, the Verſe will become 
{moorh and eafie; as, | ET. 

| None 


(7) 
None think Rewards are equal to their Worth, 
A The harſhneſs of rhe laſt of them proceeds from irs be- 
ing accented on the 3d Syllable, which may be mended 
thus, by tranſpoſing only one Word 5 | 
Aud Lovers botb, both thy Diſciples were. 
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In like manner the following Verſes 


To be Maſſacred, not in Battle ſlain, Blac. 
But forc'd, harſh, and uncaſie unto all, | Cowl. 
Againſt the Inſults of the Wind and Tide. Blac. 
A ſecond Eſſay will the Pow'rs appeaſe. Blac. 
With Scythians expert in the Dart and Bow. Dryd. 


are rough, becauſe the foregoing Rules are not obſery'd in 
their Structure; for Example, the firſt, where the Pauſe is 
at the 5th Syllable, and the Accent ar the 3d, is contrary 
to the Rule that ſays, that the Accent that derermines the 
Fauſe muſt be on the 24, 4th, or 6th Syllable of the Verſe; 
and to e that Verſe we need only place the Accent 
on the ꝗth, and then the Pauſe ar the 5th will have nothing 
b diſagreeable, as, | | | 
Thus to be murder d, not in Battle ſlain. 
. The Second Verſe is accented on the 3d Syllable, and 
1 che Pauſe is there too; which makes it indeed the rhir 
2 ic expreſſes, forc'd, harſh, and uneaſie; it may be 2 
thus, | : 


1 But farc'd and harſh, uneaſie unto all. 

f The 3d, 4th, and 6th of thoſe Verſes have like faults, for 
e 

18 


the Pauſes are at the 5th, and the Accent there too, which 
is likewiſe contrary to the foregoing Rules: Now they 
will become ſmooth and flowing, by taking the Accent 


from the 5th, and altering the Seat of the Pauſe; as 


v = Againſt th Inſults both of the Wind and Tide, 
A Second Tryal will the Pow'rs appeaſe. 
d, With Scythians 5kiIful in the Dart and Bow. 
ar From whence we ma gather, that in all Verſes of 10 
d yllables, the moſt e Accents ought to be on the 


s, 2d, 4th, and 6th Syllables ; for if they are on the '3d, 
ne th, or 7th, the Verſe will be rough and diſagreeable. as 
has been proy'd by the preceeding Inſtances, 
ne 14 | In 


« 8) 


In ſhort, the wrong placing of the Accent is as great a | 


faulr in our Verſification, as falſe Quantiry was in that of 


the Ancients, and therefore we ought to take an equal care 
to avoid it, and endeavour fo ro diſpoſe the Words as may 
create a certain Melody in the Ear, without Labour to the 


Tongue, or Violence ro the Sence. 
S EC. J. IL 
Of the other ſorts of Verſes that are ud in our Poetry. 


After the Verſes of 1 0 Syllables, thoſe of 8 are moſt fre- ; 


quent, and we have many intire Poems compos'd in them. 


In the Structure of theſe Verſes, as well as of thoſe of i 
7 Syllables, we muſt take care that the moſt prevailing Ac- : 


cent be neither on the 3d, nor 5th Syllables of them. 


They alſo require a Pauſe to be obſerv'd in pronouncing | 
them, which is generally at the 3d, 4rh, or 5rh Syllable; 


and the true Sear of it may be diſcover'd by the Rules al- 
ready preſcnib'd in the preceeding Sectio. 

The Verſes of Nine, and of Eleven Syllables, are of two 
ſorts ; one of thoſe that are accented upon the laft ſave one, 
which are only the Verſes of double Rhyme thar belong ro 
thoſe of 8 and 10 Syllables, of which Examples have al- 
ready been given. The other of thoſe that are accented on 
the laſt Syllable, which are employ'd only in Muſical Com- 

ſitions, and in the loweſt fort of Burleſque Pperry, the 

iſagreeableneſs of their Meaſure, having wholy excluded 
them from grave and ſerious Subjects. Thoſe who defire 
to ſee Examples of them, may find ſome ſcarrer'd here and 
there in our Maſques, and Operas, and in our Burleſque 
Writers. I will give you bur two. 


Hilas, O Hilas, why fit we mute ? 
Now that each Bird ſaluteth the Spring. Wall. 


Apart let me view then each Heavenly Fair, | 
For three at à time there's no Mortal can bear. Congr. 


— 
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Tue Verſes of 12 Syllables are truly Heroick; boch in 


their Meaſure: and Sound; tho we have no intire Works 
compos'd in them; and they are ſo far from being a Ble- 


IS. © 


miſh to the Poems they are in, that on the contrary, when 


5 rightly imploy'd, they conduce not a little to the Ornament 
of them ; particularly in the following Rencounters. 


ET” When they conclude an Epiſode in an Heroick Poem: 


: Thus Stafford ends his Tranſlation of that of Camilla 
from the 31th Eneid, by a Verſe of 12 Syllables. 


The ling'ring Soul th unwelcom Doom receives, | 
And marm'ring with Diſdain—-the beauteous Body leaves. 


2. When they conclude,a Triplet and full Sence, roge- 
ther; , | | 


And every Mouth is furniſh'd with a Tongue; | 
And round with liſtning Ears——the flying Plague is hung. 
5 | Dryd. 
(Bur here we may obſerve by the way, thar lending a 
Triplet is made uſe of in an Heroick Poem, it is a fault not ro 
cloſe the Sence at the end of the Triplet, but to continue it 
on to the beginning of the next Line; as Dryden has done in 
his Tranſlation of the 11th Æneid in theſe Lines: 


Millions of opening Mouths to Fame belong ; 185 2 


Vith Olives Crown'd the Preſents they ſhall bear 

A Purple Robe, a Royal Iv'ry Chair, 9 £ 
ind all the Marks of Sway, that Latian Monarchs wear, 

And Sums of Gold, & c. wy N It fe 


And in the 9th Encid he has committed the like faul 


In Woods and Wilde the Flags of Bacchus bear, 
And lead his Dances with diſhevel'd Hair, 
Increaſe the Clamour, &c. 


Then they, whoſe Mothers, Frantic with their Fear, | 5 


But the Sence is not confin'd to the Couplet, for 


the Cloſe of it may fall into the middle of the next 
Verſe, that is the Third, and ſometimes farther off. Ex- 
amples of rhis are ſo frequent, that it is needleſs to give any.) 


- 
— 


3. When 


(10) 9 

3. When they conclude the Stanzas of Lyrick or Pinda- | 

2 Odes ; Examples of which are frequently feen in 5 
Dryden, and others. 2 
In theſe Verſes the Pauſe ou ghr ro be ar the 6th Syllable 4 
as may be ſeen in the foregoing Examples, - „ 


We ſometimes find ir, tho very rarely, at the 7th; a5, 


That feos a curſed We a long 4 ſpace 4 


When it is at the 4th, ts Verſe will be rough ; > as, 


And Midwife Time-—the ri pen d Plot to der brought. Dry. g 
Libe a ſwoln Flood from ſome. ſteep Mountain pours along. Cow. 


In the laſt of which it is very apparent, that if the Sence 
and Conſtruction would allow us to make the Pauſe at the | 
6rh Syllable, 

Like 4 | ſwoln Flood from ſome---fteep Mountain pours along. 
the Verſe would be much more flowing and eaſie. 

The Verſes of 14 Syllables are leſs frequent than thoſe of 
123 they are likewiſe inſerted in Heroick Poems, &c, and 
are " agreeable enough. when they conclude a Triplet and 

Sence, and follow Fl Verſe of 123 as, 


For Thee the Land in fragrant Flow rs 1s dreſt ; 5 7 


For Thee the Ocean ſmiles, and ſmooths her wavy Breaft, 
And Heav n it ſelf wire more e, and purer Light n bieſt. 


gt 
(Dryd. Ane 
Bur if they follow one of 10 Syllables, the Inequality of Wye 
the Meaſure renders them leſs agreeable ; AS, of 
192 1 ot 

while all thy Sin thee os I fog Fey, 2 Fr. 
And Ang to Memmius an Immortal Lay 8 ] 
Of * n and W and every where thy wondrous d | 
[Pow 'r diſpley. Dryd. 8 
es 

Eſpecially if it be the laſt of a Coupler only ; 3 as, 

| / 
With Court dener ha and Royal Spies, oll 
Things done relates, not done ſhe feigns, and mingles Trath 1 
(with Lies Dryd. x 


But 


(11) 


a- But this is only in Heroicks,for in Pindaricks and Lyricks 
Perſes of 12 or 14 Syllables are frequently and gracefully 


Hac'd after thoſe rhat are not only of 12 or 10, but even 
If any other number of Syllables whatſoever. 
Ihe Verſes of 4 and 6 Syllables have nothing worth ob- 
Þrving, and therefore I ſhall content my ſelf with having 
hade mention of them. They are as I ſaid betore , us'd 
Inly in Operas, and Masks, and in Lyrick and Pindarick 
des. Take one Example of them, 2 19 15 


"0 Mind that's truly brave 
Stands deſpiſing, 


Storms ariſing, - 


. And can't be made a Slave. 
W. | 
1 «CY I 


everal Rules conducing to the Beauty of our 7 er ſaſication. 


Our Poetry being very much poliſh'd and refin'd ſince the 
Pays of Chaucer, Spencer, and the other Ancient Poets, ſome 
ules which they neglected, and that conduce vety much 
> the Ornament of it, have been practis'd by the beſt of the 
oderns. | 

The firſt is, to avoid as much as poſſible the Concourſe 


f Vowels, which occaſions a certain ill-ſounding Gaping, 
all'd by the Latins Hiatus, and which they thought ſo diſ- 
; greeable to the Ear, that, to avoid it, whenever a Word 


nded in a Vowel, and the next began by one, they never, 
ven in Proſe, ſounded the Vowel of the firſt Word, but 
oſt it in the Pronunciation, and it is a fault in our Poets 


{ For this Reaſon the e of the Particle The, Gogh always 
? i be cut off before the Words that begin by a Vowel ; as, 


And it is a fault to make The and the firſt Syllable of rhe 
ollowing word two diſtinct Syllables, as in this: 


Reſtrai wd a while by the unwelcome Night. "mw 
g a | 


jor to do the like, whenever bur Language will admit of 


With weeping Eyes ſhe heard ib unwelcome News. Dryd. 


C2) | 
| A ſecond fort of Hiatus, and that oiight no leſs to be 2 
voided, is, when a Word that ends in a Vowel that cannot 


be cut off, is plac'd before one that begins by the ſame 


Vowel, or one that has the like Sound; as, 


. Should thy Tambicks ſwell into a Book. a 


| The ſecond Rule is, 10 contract the two laſt Syllables off 


the Preter-Perfect Tenſes of all the Verbs that will admit 
of it; which are all the Regular Verbs whatſoever, except 


only thoſe in D and T, and in DE and TE. And ir is a 
fault ro make Amazed of three Syllables, aud Loved off 


two; inſtead of Amaz'd of two, and Lov'd of one. 


And the ſecond Perſon of the Preſent and Preterperfect s 
Tenſes of all Verbs ought to be contracted in like manner; 


as Thou Lov'ft, for thou loveſt, &c. | 
The third Rule is, not to make uſe of ſeveral Words in 
a Verſe, chat begin by the ſame Letter; as, | 


The Court he knew to ſteer in Storms of State. Dav. 
He in theſe Miracles Deſign Diſcern d. Dryd. 


The fourth is, to avoid ending a Verſe by 8 Adjective 
whoſe Subſtantive begins the following one; as, V 


Some loft their quiet Rivals, ſome their hind © 
Parent, &c. % N e ae Dav. 

Or, by a Prepoſition when | the Caſe it governs begins rhe 
Verſe that follows z as, | | 


| The 40 le ning of o_ Life ſhews by 
A little dying, how outright to dye. Wall. 


The fifth is to avoid the frequent uſe of Words of many 
Syllables, which are proper enough to Proſe, but come not 
into Verſe without a certain Violence altogether diſagree- 
able ; particularly thoſe whoſe Accent is on the fourth Syl- 
dalle from the lt. >. 


oy) 
19 SE C T. IV. 
WM Doubts concerning the Number of Sable of certain Word: 


8 There! is no Language whatſoever that ſo oben; joyns ſe- 
veral Vowels together to make Dipthongs of them as ours; 
Wrhis appears from our having ſeveral compos d of three diffe- 
rent Vowels : as EAU, and EO U in Beauteous: JOU in 


"i Glorious, UAI in Acquaznt, and ſeveral others. 

Nou from hence may ariſe ſome Difficulties concerning 
Wrhe true Pronunciation of thoſe Vowels : Whether they 

ꝙought to be ſounded ſeparately iu two Syllables, or joyntly 


Win one. 

= The Ancient Poets made them 3 of two Syllables; 
in ſometimes but of one, as the Meaſure of their Verſe re- 
quir'd ; but they are now become to be bur of one, and ir 
is a fault to make them of two: From whence we may 
draw this general Rule ; 

That whenever one Syllable a a. Word ends i ina Vowel, 
and the next begins by one, provided the firſt of thoſe SyL- 
lables be not that on which the Word is accented ; thoſe 
two Syllables ought in Verſe to be contracted and made bur 
one. Thus Beauteous is but of two Syllables, Victorious bur 
of three, and it is a faulr in Dryden, to make it of four, as 


he gs done in this Verſe : 


ve 


Av. 


Your Arms Are on the Rhine Vickorious. 


219 prove 51 this Verſe wants a Syllable of i its ths Mea- 
lr, we have but to add one to it, as, 


97 our ys tn. are o the Rhine Piforious now. 


Where tho the Syllable now be det to the Verſe, it 125 

Ino more than its due number of Syllables, which plainly 

JI proves the other wanted it. | 
Wo Bur if the Accent be upon the firſt of theſe Sylables, 

[they cannot be contracted to make a Dipthong, but muſt 

be computed as two diſtinct Syllables: Thus Poet, Lyon, 

T. Quiet, and the like, muſt always be of two Syllables : 35 
Poetry and the like, of three. 1 

nd. 


5 5 (14) 
Alnd it is à fault to make Rog, for Example; but of one 
Syllable, as Milton has done in this Verſe. 


Their Riot aſcends above their lofty Tow'rs. 


And the ſame Poer has in another place made uſe of wy ü 
ſame Word twice in one Verſe, and made it of two Sy 
lables each time. | 


With Riot upon R 07, Rout on Rout. 


And any Ear may diſcover that this laſt has its true Mea- 
ſure, the other not. oy | 
But there are ſome words that may be excepted ; as Dia- 
mond, Violet, Violent, Diadem, and perhaps ſome orhers, 
which though they are accented upon the firſt Vowel, are 
ſomerimes us d but as two Syllables ; as in the following | 
Verſes, | | N 


From Diamond Quarries hewn, and Rocks of Gold. Milt. 


, With Poppies, Daffadils, and Violets joyr'd. Tate. 
1 - With Vain, but Violent Force their Darts they flung. Cowl, 
Ut His Ephod, Mitre, well-cut Diadem on. "Cowl. 
4 1 Sometimes three; as, 
M's A Mount of Rocky Diamond did riſe. -  / lac: 
| Hence the blue Violet and bluſhing Roſe. „ 


3c Þ 
11 
1 
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But this Contraction is not always made of Syllables of 
the ſame Word ; for the Particle 4 being plac'd after a 
Word that ends in a Vowel, will ſometimes admit of rhe 
like Contraction : For Example, after the Word Many; as, 


2 Dat 
9 OW — 
e , _ OE OSA a 
» * 9 88 4 
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————— 
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T have attended nan Winter Night. Dryd. 
They many a Trophy gain d with many a Wound. Dav. 


— 
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After To ; as, 3 
Can be to 4 Friend, to 4 Son ſo bloody grow; Cowl 
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After They; as, 


From thee their long-known King they a King defire. Cowl. 
After By 3 AS, 


i hen we by a fooliſh Figure ſay. _ Cow. 


nd perhaps after ſome others. 


There are alſo many other Words whoſe Syllables are 

ometimes contracted, ſometimes not: As Bower, Heaven, 
„ BÞroyer, Nigher, Towards, and many other of the like na- 
ure: But they generally ought to be us'd but as one Syl- 
able; and then they ſuffer an Eliſion of the e that preeeedes 
Wheir final Conſonant, and ought to be written thus: Pow'r, 
eav'n, Pray r, &c. | | 


2 


The Termination ISM is always us'd but as one Syl- 
able; as, 0 


Where griefly Schiſm and raging 8 trife appear. Cowi. 
And Rhumatiſms TI ſend to rack the Foynts. Dryd. 


And, indeed, conſidering that it has but one Vowel, it 
ay ſeem abſurd to aſſert that it ought to be reckon d 
o Syllables; and yet in my Opinion, thoſe Verſes ſeem 
o have a Syllable more than their due Meaſure, and would 
n better if we took a Syllable from them; as, 


Where griefly Schiſm, raging Strife appear, 
I Rhumatiſms ſend to rack the Foynts. 914 


But this Opinion being contrary to the conſtant practice 
f our Poets, I ſhall nor preſume to advance it as a Rule 
dr others to fellow, but propoſe] it only to the conſidera- 
on of ſuch as are better Judges of Poetical Numbers, and 
hoſe Ears are more Muſical than mine. The like too 
ay be ſaid of the Terminations ASM and OSM. 
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now * 


than the retaining or cutting off a Syllable from a Verſe, 


from a Word, whereby two Syllables come to be contracted] 


(16) 
SE E T: V. | 
Of the Eliſions that are admitted in our V. erſification: 


Our Verſes conſiſting only of a certain Number of Syl- 
Jables,nothing can be of more eaſe, or greater uſe to our Poets 


according as the meaſure of it requires; and therefore it 
will be requiſite to treat of the Eliſions that are allowable in 
our Poetry, ſome of which have been already taken notice 


of in the preceeding Article. | 
By Elifion I mean the cutting off one or more Letters 


into one, or the taking away an entire Syllable; Now when 
in a Word of more than two Syllables, which is accented} 
upon the laſt ſave two, any of the Liquids L, M, N, or 
R, happen to be between two Vowels, that which preceedes 
the Liquid admits of an Eliſion. Of this nature are all 
the Words in LO US, MOUS, NOUS, and RO Us pre- 


ceded by a Vowel ; as Fabulous, Amorous; which are Words 
of three Syllables, and often us d as ſuch in Verſe : Bui . 
they may alſo be contracted into two, by cutting off the 
Vowel that preceedes the Liquid; as Fab lous, Am'rous. £ 
Obſerve, rhar I ſaid accented upon the laſt ſave two, for ? 
if the Word be accented on the laſt ſave one; that is to r 
ſay, upon the Vowel tliat precedes the Liquid, that Vowel 
may not be cut off. And therefore it is a fault in ſomeſ i: 
Poers to make, for Example, Sonorous of two Syllables, a 74 
in this Verſes - | * p 
Mitb Son rous Metals wald the dromſie Dar. Blac , 
5 N N \ . t + 
Which always ought to be of three; as in this, & 


Sonordus Metals blowing Martial Sounds, Milt 


There are alſo many Words in RY, that admit of rh 
like Elifions ; as Very, Vitry, or Votary, Victory, &c. ar 
To theſe may be added the Gerunds of all Verbs whoſe 
Infinitives end in any of the Liquids, preceeded by a Vowel 
or Dipthong, and that are accented upon the laſt * e 
* 


* 

for the Gerunds being form d- by adding the Syllable ING 
to the Infinitive, the Liquid, that was their final Letter, 
comes thereby to be between two Vowels, and the Accent 
that was upon the laſt ſave one of the Infinitive, comes to be 
on the laſt ſave two of the Gerund, and therefore the Vowel 
or. Diprhong that preceeds the Liquid may be cur off, by 
means whereof the Gerund of three Syllables comes to be 
bur of two, as from Travel, Travelling, or. Trav ling, from 
Endeavour, Endeavouring, or Endeav'ring, and many others, 

But if the Accent be upon the laſt Syllable of ſuch a 
Verb, its Gerund will nor ſuffer ſuch an Eliſion: Thus the 


Gerund of Devour muſt always be of 3 Syllables, Devouring, 


not Dev' ring; becauſe all Derivatives {till retain the Accent 
of their Primitiyes, that is, upon the ſame Syllable, and the 
Accent — obliges the Erkan upon which ir f is to re- 
main intire. 

Whenever the Letter 8 happens rb be between two Vow- 
1 in words of the like Nature, that is to ſay, that are 
Accented upon the laſt ſave one, one of the Vowels will 

admit of the like Eliſion; as Priſ ner, Buſ neſs; Se. 

Or the Letter C when it is ſounded like S,. chat is to ſay, 
whenever. it  preeceds the Vowels e, or 5 455 Ade cine for 
Medicine; & 

Whenever V Conſonant babes, tobe berworn, two Vow- 
els, the laſt of them may be dur off, as EV n, Ev, &c. Bur 
Never, Ever, Over, loſe their Conſonant, and are contracted 
thus 2: Ne'tr, Eier, O'er. E Y 4 

Laſtly, to theſe may be. ardetl dhe F of the Verbs 
in OW, that are Accented upon the laſt ave one, as Follow, 
Walow, Sc. All which will ſuffer? an Eliſien uf rhe O that ; 
NR the 3 as Ne nen 8 0 "rt 
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Some ebe: E 2 4 are + fend us 2d — our is vaßb. 
cation; ior articularly of the Particles It; Is, To, 
Ae, WI Te, She, We, | Would oe, His, * 
Nor, ia, The, Who, By. 5 


"The Particle wy admit of an oY on oy its 1; Ae f it is 
plac'c d after any, word that ends in a Vowel ; as by't for by 
wy dot for do it, Sc. Or that ends in any of the ec 
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that can be pronounc'd after the Letter T, as Wast for 

Vas it, In't for In it, and the like. ; 3 
Or whenir is nes > before any Word thar begins by a 
Vowel, or by any of the Conſonants that the Lerter T can 
be ſounded before, as ITis for It is, Twould for It would, &c. 

The Particle Is may loſe its 'I after any Word that ends 4 
in a Vowel, or in any of the Conſonants after which the 
Letter 8 may be ſounded; as * for ſhe 16: The Air's 
for the Air is, &c. 
© To (ſign of the Infinirive) may loſe i irs O before any Word 
that begins by a Vowel; as T' amaze, N undo, &. 
Are may loſe its A after the Pronouns Perſonal We, You, 
They; as We're, You're, They re: And thus it is that this Eli- 
fion ought to be made, and not as ſome do, by cutting off 
the Final Vowels of the Pronouns Perſonal; Ware, Fare, 
Th! are: It alſo loſes its A after Mo: Who're for Nb are. 

- Will and Would ma es all their firſt Letters, and retain 
only their final one, after any of the Pronouns Perſonal ; as 

FI for Iwill, He'd for He would; &c. or after Who ; as who 'l 
for who will, who'd for who would. 

He, She; We, may loſe their E before any verb char be- 
eins by a Vowel; as Sh expoſes, aim," &c. And _— 
times before other words, as in this Verſe of Cowier. 
Shame and Moe to us, if w' our Wealth obey, _ 

© Hove, may loſe its rwo firſt Lerters _ I, rn * We, Thy; 3 
5 48 I've, You've, We've, They ve. 

Not, loſes its two firſt Letters after can; Can r for can not. 
Am, may loſe its A after I: Tm for I am. 3 
D, its U after Let, Let's for let ux. | 
Tatzen, its K, as Ta'en, for ſo it ought to be wrir not rene. 

In ſome of our Poets we find. the Particle His loſe its two 
firft Letters after any word that ends in a Vowel ; as To's, 
by's, c. for to his, by bis, &e; Or after any word that ends 
in a Conſonanr, after which the Letter & can be pronounc d; 
as In's, for's, for In his, for hu, &c. This is frequent in Cow- 
ley, who I muſt confeſs ofren makes Contracti ions that are 
ſcarce allowable ; as? your for to your, t* which for to which, 
and many others ; In which we muſt be cautious of follow- 
ing his Example: But the Contracting the Particle Hs in 
the manner I, have mention'd, is not wholly to be Con- 
dem d. 

We ſometimes find the word Who, contracted before 
words that begin by a Vowel; As, * 


(19) | 
N expoſe to ſcorn and hate both them and it. Cowley: 1 
And the Prepoſition By in like manner; As, 
B' unequal Fate, and Providence's Crime. Dryd: 
But theſe and the like Contractions are very rare in our 
' moſt Correct Poers, and ought bur ſparingly to be follow'd. 
I have already ſpoken of rhe Contraction of the Particle 
The before Vowels, in the Third Section of this Chap- 
ter, but it will be requiſite ro take notice chat it ſomerimes 
loſes its Vowel when it is before a Word that begins by a 
Conſotrant; and then irs two remaining Letters are join'd 
to rhe preceeding word; as to th ally, for to the all, by 
th) Wall, for by the Wall, &c. OD 
Ic may alſo be cut off before words that begin'by the 
Letter H, when it is not ſtrongly aſpir d; and particularly 
when the H is follow'd by another E; As, 3 
I Heroick Prince's Courage or hy Love. Wall. 
1789 Heſperean Fruit and made the Dragon Nleep. Wall. 
The Particles In, of, and on, and ſome others of like Na- 
ture ſomerimes loſe their Conſonants, and are join'd to the 
Particle The in like manner; as ich, ot, for in the, of the. 
Some words admit of an Eliſion of their firſt Syllable; as 
ITween, Twixt, "Mong; Mongſt, Gainſt, Bove, "cauſe, fore, 
gins, gan, for Between, Betwixt, Among, Amongſt, Becauſe; 


„ Before, Begins, Began, and perhaps ſome others tliat may 

be obſerv'd in reading our Poets. | 

ot, ; Th: "a I : > ' 
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hl What Ripme us and the ſeveral ſurs of it: 
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fog R Hyme & only a ſameneſs of ſound ar rhe end of words: | 
> I ſay, of Sound, not of Letters; for as the Office of 

Tre Rhyme is to content and pleaſe the Ear, and not the Eye, | | 


the Sound only is to be regatded, not the Writing: Thus 
laid and Perſwade; Laugh, and Quaff, tho they differ in 
7 Writing; 
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Writing, Rhyme very well: But Plough and Cough, Chang'd 


and Hang d, tho written alike, Rhyme not at all. 


In our Verxſification we may obſerve 3 ſeveral forts of 


Rhyme ; Single, Double, and Treble. 


The fingle Rhyme is of two ſorts : One of the 4: MY 


that are accented upon the laſt Syllable: Another, of thoſe Y 
thar have their Accent upon the laſt ſave two. 


Thie words accented upon the laſt Syllable, if | they _ 
in a Conſonant or mute E, oblige the Rhyme to begin at 


the Vowel that preceeds their laſt Conſonant, and to conti- 


nue to the end of the word: In a Conſonant; As, 
Here might be ſeen that Beauty, Wealth and Mit, 


And Proweſs to the Pow'r-of Love Submit. 8 
In mute E; As, 55 
A Spark of Virtue, by the deepeſt ade. TE i 
Of Ra Adverſity, i fairer made. . 


But if a Dipthong preceed the laſt Conſonant, the Rhyme 
muſt begin at that Vowel of it whoſe ng, 328 pre- 
Vils 3 As, | i 

Next to the Pow'r of making Tempeſts ceaſe, 
Mus in that Storm to have fo calm a Peace. Wall. 

If the words accented upon rhe laſt Syllable end in any 
of the Vowels, except mure E, or in a Dipthong, the 
Rhyme is made only ro that Vowel or Pitter. to the 
Vowel; As, 

So wing d with praiſe we penet ate the $ ly, 
Teach Clouds and Stars to praiſe him as we * Wall. 

To the Dipthong; As, | 

So hungry Wolves, tho greedy of their Prey, 

Stop when they find a Lyon in the wax. Wall. 

The other ſort of ſingle Rhyme is of the words that have 
their Acceut upon the laſt Syllable ſave two: And theſe 
Rhyme to each other in the ſame manner as the former; 
that is to ſay, if they end in any of the Vowels, except mute 
E, the Rhyme is made only to that Vowel ; As, 

So ſeems to ſpeak. the Youthful Deity ; Ss 
Voice, Colour, Hair, and all like Mercury. Wall. 

But if they end in a Conſonant or mute E, the Rhyme 
muſt begin at the Vowel that preceeds thar Conſonant, and 
continue to the end of the word. 

But we muſt take notice that all the words that are ac- 
cented upon. the laſt ſave two, will Rhyme not only to one 
another, bur allo: to all the Woch whoſe Terminations have 

the 


(210 


che ſame ſound, rho' they are accented upon the laſt Sylla- 


ble. Thus Tenderneſi Rhymes not only to Poeteſs, Mretch- 
edneſs and the like, that are accented upon the laſt fave two, 
but alſo to Confeſs, Expreſs, & c. that are ee e the 
laſt; = 
-'Thou.art my Father now, theſe words confeſ E277 
[2 Name, and _ 3 en Dryd. 


10 7 . 


1 E C oF: II. 
07 Double and 7 reble Rh. bymes. | 


All words that are actual on the laſt fave one, require 
the Rhyme to begin at rhe Vowel of that Syllable, and ro 
continue to the end of the word ; and rhis is n we call 
Double Rhyme ; as, ö | 

Then all for Women, Pattring, Rhyming, Dri ki ng, . 
Beſides ten Thouſand freaks that dy'd in thinking. Dryd. 

Bur it is convenient to take notice that the Ancient Poers 
have not always obſerv'd this Rule, and took care only that 
the laſt Sy llable of the words ſhould be alike in ſound, wirh- 
out any regard to the Seat of the Accent. Thus Nation 
and Affection -Tenderneſs and Hapleſi, Villany and Gentry, 
Follow and Millow, and the like were allow'd as Rhymes 
to each other, in the Days of Chaucer, Spencer, and the 
reſt of the Ancients; but this is now become a fault in our 
r ; and theſe rwo Verſes of G rr n not 
at 60 

A clean and 1850 * wits Merab's Big 3 
Such as the proudeſt Colours niche envy; 

- Now: theſe-of Dryden. | 
Thus Ain was void of light and Earth anfteble, i: 
And Waters dark. Abyſs unnavigable. 

1 may not place an Accent Fort laſt Syllable 
of Envꝝ, nor on the laſt ſave one of Unnavizable ; which ne- 
vertheleſs we muſt be oblig d to do, if we make the firſt of 
them Rhyme to Dye, the laſt ro Unſtable. 

Bur we muſt take notice that in Burleſque Poetry, it is 
permitted to place an Accent upon a Syllable rhar narurally 
has none ; as, 

Ween Pulpit, Drum Eccleſiaſtick, 
Wa beat with fiſt inſtead of a tick Hudib. 
TT 3 Where 


* 
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Where unleſs we pronounce the Particle A with a ſtrong 


Accent upon ir, and make it ſound. like the Vowel A in 
the laſt Syllable bur one of Eccleſiaſtick, the Verſe will 


- loſe all irs Beauty and Rhyme. Bur this is allowable in 
Burleſque Poetry only. „ 
Obſerve that theſe double Rhymes may be Compos d of 
two ſeveral words; provided the Accent be upon the laſt i 
Syllable of the firſt of them; as in theſe Verſes of Cowley, 
ſpeaking of Gold ; - | | 
A Curſe on him who did refine it, | 
A Curſe on him who firſt did coin it. 
Or one of the Verſes may end in an intire word, and the 
Rhyme to it be Compos'd of ſeveral; as, : 
Tho ſtor d with Deletery Med'cines, DI eie 12 
Which whoſoever tool is dend inc. Hudib. 
The Treble Rhyme is, when in words Accented upon the 
laſt ſave two we begin the Rhyme ar che Vowel of that 
Syllable, and continue it to the end of the word: Thus 
Charity and Parity, Tenderneſ and Slenderneſs, & c. are 
treble Rhymes; And theſe too, as well as the double, may 
be Compos'd of ſeveral words; ass 
I bere was an Ancient ſage Philoſopher,  _ | 
That had read Alexander Roſs over. |  Hudib, 
The Treble Rhyme is very ſeldom us'd, and ought who- 
ly to be excluded from ſerious ſubjects ; for ir has a certain 
. flatneſs, unworthy the gravity requir d in Heroick Verſe. In 
which Dryden was of opinion that even the double Rhymes 
ought very cautiouſly to find place; and in all his Tranſla- 
tion of Virgil he has, I think, made uſe of none except on- 
ly in ſuch words as admit of a Contraction, and therefore 
cannot properly be ſaid to be double Rhymes; as Giv'n, 
Driv'n, Tow r, Pow'r, and the like. And indeed, conſider- 
ing that their meaſure is different from that of an Heroick 
Verſe, which conſiſts but of 10 Syllables, they ought not 
to be too frequently us d in Heroic Poems; but they are 
very graceful in the Lyrick, to which, as well as ro the 
Burleſque, thoſe Rhymes more properly belong. ' 
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n Same other Inſrruttions concerning the Rhyme. 

-q The Conſonants, that preceed the Vowels where the 


Rhyme begins, muſt be different. in ſound, and not the 
ſame; for then the Rhyme will be too perfect; as Light, 
Delight; Vice, Advice, and the like; for tho ſuch Rhymes 
were allowable in the Days of Spencer and the other old 
Poers, they are not ſo now; nor can there be any Muſick 
in one ſingle Note. Cowley himſelf owns, that they oughr 
not to be employ'd except in Pindarick Odes, which is a 
free ſort of Poetry, and there too very ſparingly, and not 
without a third Rhyme to Anſwer to both; as, 


In Barren Age wild and unglorious he, 8 
Cowley. | 


Ys 


10 


And boaſt of paſt fertilitj/, 
_ The poor Relief of preſent poverty. 
wy Where the words Fertility and Poverty Rhyme very well 
o the laſt word of the firſt Verſe, Ly ; bur cannot Rhyme 
to each other, becauſe the Conſonants that preceed the laſt 
b. Vowel are the ſame, both in writing and ſound. __ 
8. Bur this is yer leſs allowable if the Accent be upon rhe 
ir yllable of the Rhyme ; as, | 413 
In Her e e. melts Omni potence, arreſts 3 99 
His hand, and thence the vengeful Lightning wreſts. Blac. 
* From hence it follows that a word cannot Rhyme to it 
ſelf, rho' the ſignification be different; as He Leaves to The 
Leaves, &Cc. | 4 


Nor the words chat differ both in Writing and Sence, if 


ug they have the ſame ſound, as Maid and Mate, Prey and 
ck Pra, to Bow and 4 Bough : as, 


How Gaway Fate may be in Preſents ſent, 1 
And creep inſenſibiy by touch. or ſcent. Oldh. 
he Nor a Compound to its ſimple; as Move to Remove, 
aughe to untaught, e. e 
Nor the Compounds of the ſame words to one another; 
as Diſprove to Approve, and the like. All which proceeds 
Iffrom what I. ſaid before, becauſe che Conſonants chat pre- 
T. ceed the Vowel: where the Rhyme begins, muſt not be the 
« ame in ſound; bus diferm. » 


114 We 
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We muſt take care not to place a word at the middle of 
the Verſe, that Rhymes to the laſt word of it; as, 
So young in ſhow, as if he ſtill ſhould grow. ; 
Bur this fault is yet more inexcuſable, if the ſecond verge 
Rhyme to the middle and end of the firſt; "> 5 
| Knowledge he only ſought, and ſo ſoon caught, P 
As if for him Knowleage” had rather ſought. '- / Cowl. 
Here Paſſion ſways ; but there the Muſe foul 55 — 1 
Eternal Monuments of louder PraiſmdſꝙPPPJ. : Wall. 3 
Or both the middle and end of the ſecond to the: Flat I f 
word of the firſt; as, F 
Farewell,. ſhe cry d, my Siſter, theu Dear'Part, 7 206 
Thou' Ing pour: of yl divi ded Heart. Dtry d. 
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ALL our - Poem may: 8 divided i into two ſorts; 3 os firſt 
of thoſe that are Compos d in Couplers: ; the ſecond 
of rhoſe that are Cpt in Stanzas en of ſevera 


FOR. 


* 
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of PR Poem compes 4; in Cups, * 


In the Poems Compos'd in Cou per, the Rhymes follow 
one another and end at each Couplet; that is to ſay, the 2d 
Verſe Rhymes to the rſt, the wr ro the 3d; che 6 as ro The 

Sch, and in like manner to the end of che Poem. f1 
The Verſes employ'd in 'rhis ſort of 2 are: either 
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Verſes of 10 Syllables; as, * 
Oh Could I flow lile thee, and nh 6 58 eam 
My Great Example, as it u my — di, bs 


Tho deep, yet clear; tho gentle, yet not. Ade I 
$ ung. without Re; wi —_ 0 'erflows 8. Full. bez ls 
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e of Or of 8; 2 
. : bn Anger in haſty Words. or Blows 
| It ſelf diſcharges on our Foes : _ 
ere And Sorrow too finds ſome Relief 
I In Tears that wait upon our Grief g 
Thus every Paſſion, but fond Love, 


WI. Dio its own Redreſs does move, &c. Wall. 
br of 7; as „ eee 
alli Phillis, why ſpould we delay 


laſt Pleaſures ſhorter than the day; 
2 Could we, which we never can, 
20 Stretch our Lives beyond their Span. 
ryd. | Beauty like a Shadow flies, pF 
« And our Youth before us dies, © 
Or would Youth and Beauty ſta i + 
Love has Wings and will away, &. Wall. 
Bur the ſecond Verſe of the Coupler does not always 
ontain a like number of Syllables with rhe firſt; as 
What fhall I do to be for ever known,  » 
And make the Age to come my own... | 


I ſhall like Beaſts and common People de, — 


= Unleſs you write my Elegy, &c, Cowl. 
ond} - Sa» 7 | 8 E Got 1. ; II. 


Of the Poems compos d in Stanzas : And Firſt, of the 
Stanxas conſiſting of three and of four Verſes. 


2 Sid? | © EW: | 24 
In the Poems compos'd in Stanzas, each Stanza contains a 
certain number,, of Verſes compos'd for the moſt part of a 
lifferent number, of Syllables : And a Poem that is in ſe- 
veral Stanzas, we generally call an Ode; and this is Ly- 
rick! Poetry... determi} acetone 
But we muſt not forget to obſerve that our Ancient Pary 
frequently made, uſe of intermixt Rhyme in their Heroick 
Poems, which they diſpos'd into Stanzas and Cantos. Thus 
the Troilus and Creſſida of Chaucer is compos'd in Stanzas 
conſiſting of 7 Verſes ; the Fairy Queen of Spencer in Stan- 
Zas of 9, &c. And this they took from the Italians, whoſe 
Heroick Poems generally conſiſt in Stanzas of 8. But this 
is now wholly laid afide, and Davenant, who 9 
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in two different manners: For either the iſt and 3d Verſe 


(26) 


his Gondibert, in Stanzas of 4 Verſes in Alternate Rhyme | 
was the laſt that follow'd their Example of  Incermingling 1 
Rhymes in Heroick Poems. * 

The Stanzas employ'd in our Poetry cannot conſiſt of le 
than three, and ſeldom of more than 12 Verſes, except in 
Pindarick Odes, where the Stanzas are different from one 
another in number of Verſes, as ſhall be ſhewn- hereafter. i 

Bur to treat of all the different Stanzas that are.employ'd, 
or may be admitted in our Poetry, would be a labour nol 
leſs tedious than uſeleſs, it being eaſie to demonſtrate that 
they may be vary'd almoſt to an Infinity, that would be 
different from one another, either in the Number of the 
Verſes of each Stanza, or in the Number of the Syllable;| 
of each Verſe; or laſtly, in the various intermingling of 
the Rhyme. T ſhall therefore confine my ſelf to mention 
only ſuch as are moſt frequently us d by the beſt of our Mo- 
Vert Poets. And firſt of the Stanzas conſiſtin g of three 

Sees,. 

In the Sranras of three Verſes, or Triplets, be Verſes of 
each Stanza rhyme ro one another ; and are her He- 
rorick ; as = 

Nothi ng, thou Elder Brother ev'n to ſhade! 1 
Thou hadſt a being e er the World was made; 0 
And, (well-fix*d) art alone of ending not aid Roch. 

Or elſe they conſiſt of 8 Syllables; as theſe of Waller, O 
a fair Lady playing with a Snake. 

Strange that ſuch Horrour and ſuch Grace | 
Should dwell together in one place, | 5 
A Fury's Arm, an Angel's Face. 

In the Stanzas of 4 Verſes the Rhyme may be intermixr 


may rhyme to each other, and by conſequence the 2d and 
ath, and this is call'd Alternate Rhyme; or the iſt and rh 
may rhyme, aud by confequence the 2d and 3d. 
Bur there are ſome Poems in Stanzas of four Verſes, where 
the Rhymes follow) one another, and the Verſes differ in 
Saber of Syllables only; as in Cowley' Hymn' to ths Light, 
which begins thus: | 
*- Firſt born of Chaos l who ſo fair didſt eme 
From the old Negro's dark ſome Numb: 
Which when it 2 the lovely Child. 
The melancholy Maſs put on kind Looks and esd. 
Bur theft Stanzas are generally in Alternate Rhymes, N 
| thcFer| 


(27) 

ne, e Verſes conſiſt either of 10 Syllables ; a- 

ing She ne'er ſaw Court, hut Courts could have undone 
With untaught Looks, and an unpraftis'd Heart: 

leſs Her Nets the maſt prepar d could never ſhun ; 


in For Nature ſpread them in the Chand of Art. Dav. 
ner of 8, as oY 

8 Had Echo with fo Jmeet a Grace, F 
5d, Narciſſus loud Complaints return d 3 <5: 

no Not for Reflection of hu Face, 3, ie 
nat But of his Voice the Boy had burned.” - | Wall 


be Or of 10 and 8, that is to fay, the iſt and 3d of 10 3 


thee 2d and 4th of 8; as 

Iles Love from Time s Wings has ſtol n the Feathers ure, 

7 of He has, and put them to his own : 

10n For Hours of late as long as Days endure, 

Ho- And very Minutes Hours are grown. Coul. 

reeſhr of 8 and 6 in the like manner; as | 
Then ask; not Bodies doom d to the 

of To what abode they ao 

Te- Since Knowledge is but Sorrows 67, ö 
1 e gh N l R Dave 

r of 7; as . eo ad 121 \ 
0 Not the ſi {ver FRA chav Gs: 
E Toak'd in Cytherea's Car; 


_ Nor the Wings * lift ſo high, | | ; 
And convey ber — i 


il Are ſo lovely ſweet and fair, 


Or do more ennoble Love 3 


lixt Are ſo choicely match'd a pair, 

erſe Or with more conſent do move. Pall. 
and Note, That it is abſolutely neceſſary that both the Con- 
qchFruction and Sence ſhould end with the Stanza, and nor 


inco the begin ning of the following one, as it does in 
ereſpe laſt Example, which is a fuk Wwe to be avoided. *\ 


hr, CT UI. 
| Of the e of Six Vaſes. 


©. 


The Stanzas of 6 Verſes: are 3 ly only one of FR be⸗ 
e· mention d Quadrans or Stamzas of 4 Verſes, with two 
erſes at the end that chyme to one another; as 17 


and 


(28) 
A Rural Fudge diſpos'd f Beautie's Prize; 
[Afimple Shepherd was prefer d'to Jove ; 
Down to the Mountains from the Partial Shies 
Came Juno, Pallas, and the Queen of Love, 
Jo plead for that which. was ſo juſtly giv'n | 
To the bright Carliſle of the Courts of Head n. Wall. 
Where the 4 firſt Verſes: are only a Quadran, . whoſe 
Verſes conſiſt of 10 Syllables in Alternate Rhyme. The 
following Stanza in like manner is compos'd of a Quadran, 
whoſe Verſes conſiſt of 8 Syllables ; and ro which 2 Verſc| 
that rhyme to one another are added at the end; as 
Hope waits upon the flowry Prime, 
And Summer, tho it be leſs gay, 
Tet is not lool d on as tine 
Of Deelination and Deca  _ 
For with a full Hand that does bring 
All that was pramis'd by the Spring. Wall} 
Sometimes the — ends the Stanza; and the two 
Lines of the ſame Rhyme begin it; as ; 


Here's to thee Dick, ths whining. Love deſpiſe : 
.” Pledge me my Friend, and drink till thou 25 wiſe. 
It ſparkles brighter far _ ſhe ; > 
"Tis pure and right without Deceit; | 
And ſuch no Noman e er can be 


© Sw -, 
* 
. 


No, they are all Sophiſticat + | 
Or as in theſe where the firſt and laſt Verſes of the Stan. 
za conſiſt of 10 Syllables; 
When Chance or cruel Bus neſi parts us two, 
Mpbat do our Souls; I wonder dos 
While ſleep does qur dull Bodies tie, 5 
"17 Methinks at home they ſhould not ſtay 
DCLontent with Dreams, but boldly i 
Abroad, and meet each other half the wa. Cowl. 
Or as in the following Stanza; where the 4th and 5t 
Verſes rhyme to each othet, and tha ad and Gt. 
While what I write I do not ſee,” 
J dare thus even to you write Poetry, 
Ab fooliſh Mufe ! Lear doſt ſo high aſpire, 
And know'ſt her Fudgment well 
Ho much it does thy» Power 6 els 5 
Tet dar'ſt be read by #hy juſt doom the fire. Cow! 
« Job bo gun ng ion Mien in Fuice of Lemon, 
Bug in, ſome, of theſe, Stanzas the Rhymos follow one af 


. Cone . TY as hich #4 = * 


i 


I came, T;ſaw; nd was lmdone:; : „1A 0491 

| Lightning did thro gh my Bones and Ae . 1. * 
A pointed Pain peirc'd deep my Heart; 

A faift cold trembling ſeix'd on ev'ry part. 
My Head turn'd round, nor could it bear 


Il. The Poiſon high was enter'd there. Col. 
g SE © T. IV. 


1. AN 
af 0 the Stara ws 8 Fi aſe. 3 od 
1 have Lady Gd char the Aale e their Hero- 
ck Poems in Stanzas of 8 Verſes," where the Rhyme is diſ- 
pos d as follows; the iſt 3d and 5th: Verſes rhyme to each 
other, and the 2d 4th and 6th, the two laſt always rhyme 
o one another. Now our Tranſlators of their Heroick 
Poems have obſerv'd the ſame Stanza and Diſpoſition of 
F hyme; ; of which take the following Example from Fair- 
fax's Tranſlation: of\Tafſo's Goffredo, Cant. 1. Stan. Id. 
- Thither thou know'ſt the world 3s beſt inclin d, 
| 503 Where Juring Parnaſs oft bis. Beams imparts 'F 
And Truth ond yd in Verſe of gentleſt lind. 
© To read ſometimes, will move the dulteft. Hearts. U. 
So we, if Childien Young diſeatd we find. 
Anoint with Sweets the Veſſals foremoſt pores, 
To make them taſte the Potions ſha 7 we give; 
They drink deceiv'd, and ſo deceiv'd they live. 
Bur our Poers ſeldom im loy this Stanza in Compoſitions 
of their own; where the following. ones ob: 8 Verſes are 
moſt frequent. Ya ol 
| Some others may with fury * d 
wl. The mod'rate Flames which in them dwell ; 
zt And either find ſome Med'cine there, 
Or cure themſelves ev'n by Deſpair. 
My Love's ſo great, that it might prove 
Dang'rous to tell her that I love. 
So tender is my Wound, it cannot bear 
Any Salute, tho of the kindeſt Air. Cow!l. 


— — 


all. 
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An- 


wow » 


ere the Rhymes follow' one another, and ha Six firſt. 


__ 23 — conſiſt of 8 Syllables each, the two laſt of 10. 


non} We have another ſort of Stanza of 8 Verſes, where the 


e 2 wh bees to the Iſt, che 3d ro the 2d, and che four laſt 
i754 are 


— ego 


(30) | 
are two Couplers ; and where the Iſt, 4th, 6th and 8th, an 
of 10 Syllables each, the 4 others but of 83 as, 
Toe often: wiſh'd to love : Nba: e I do « + 
Me ſtill the cruel Boy does ſpare ; A 
And Ia double tus muſt bear, ' © 
."--- © Firſt to wooe him, andithen a Miſtreſs too, 
Come at laſt, and ſtrike for ſhame 
If thou art any thing beſides a Name; 
Tl think thee elſe no God to be, 
But Poets, rather, Gods, who firſt created thee; Cowley, 
Another when the 2 firſt and 2 laſt Verſes conſiſt of 10 
Syllables each, and Rhyme ro one anorher, the 4 WN but 
_— in alternate Rhy me: - | 
+ Tho' yoke be ——— I needs muſt 1 Art 
Rae” Trees a beautems are and Flow 'rg as $9, . I cg 
A4 euer they were wont to be: fl | 
5105 Nay the Birds rural Mufick too 
To I as melodious and. free, 
e a af they ſung to pleaſure ou. 
"2 ſaws hoſt Rs) 7 fear ET, 
The Bluſhing ning Ter 'd not more fair. Cowley, 
Another where he 4 firſt Verſes are two Couplers, the 4 
laſt in alternate Rhyme z as in Cowley's Ode, Of ra that 
made Poſies for Rings. 
Il little thought the time would ever be 
That I ſhould wit in dwarfiſh Poſits fees 
As all words in few Letters live, 
Thou to few words all ſence doſt give. 
» *Twas Nature taught you thy rare Art, 


0 


of 
ch 


In ſuch a little much to ſhew $9291 Fg 
bo all the Good ſhe did #mpart 
To * n d in qu. 92 
— Of 

S Ke. 5 2 

Of the Stanxas of 10 and 12 Pare 10 


T The Stanzas of 10 and 12 Verſes are ſeldom em ey in In 
5 bur Poetry, ir being very difficult to confine our ſelves to a1 
2 Diſpoſition of Rhyme, and meaſufe of Verſe for ſo 
lines together; for which Reaſon thoſe of 4, 6, and 8 
Ver are the moſt frequent. However we — find 
9 — ome 


— 


4 


ome of 10 and 123 as in Cowley's Ode which he calls, Verſes 


erſes differ in Number of n 
As ſoon bereafter will I lay + 
Gainſt what an Oracle ſhall ſay. 
Fool that I was to venture to deny 
'; . Tongue ſo uf d to Victom. g 
A Tongue fo bleſt by Nature and by Arr, 
That never yet it ſpoke, but gain'd a heart. 
Tho' what you ſaid had not been true 
1. If ſpoke by any elſe but you : 
; Tour S peech will govern Deſtim, 

And Fate will change rather than you ſhould 6 
The ſame Poer furniſhes us with an Example of a Stanza 
Tf 12 Verſes in the Ode he calls the Prophet, . where the 
hy 22 are obſery'd in the ſame manner as in che warmer 
xample- Ss 

Tak me to Love ! Go teach thy ſelf more wie: 

I chief Profeſſor am of it. | 
e Craft to Scots, and thrift to Jews, 
Teach boldnefſ3 to the Stews. 
YI -- In Tyrants Courts teach. ſupple flatter, 
489 Teach Jeſuits that have Travell'd far to ly). 
_ Teach Fire to burn, and Winds to blow. 

Teach reſtleſs Fountains how to flow. , 

Teach the dull Earth fixt to abide, N 1 
Teach Womankind Inconſtancy and Pride. 

See if your Diligence there will uſeful prove; 

Bur, ue teach not me to love. A 


irren 


: 8 Ot W N 
of 15 Hers that _ iſt of an odd Number of Vaſes. 


the 


ut 


We have alſo Stanzas that conſiſt of an 1044 * of 
erſes, as of 5, 7, 9, and 11, in all which ir of neceſſity 
lows that three Verſes of the Stanza muſt rhyme to 
„ e another, or that one of them muſt be a blank Verſe. 
in In the Stanzas of 5 Verſes, the ft and 1 _ SR 
hd the 2d and two laſt; as, © | 
j Sees not my Love how: Time fakes 
. F The Glory which be lent EN Flow'rs : 


Tho 


oft = a Mager, where the Rhymes follow one another, but | 


(32) 
Tho none ſhould taſte of their Perfumes, 
Net they muſt live but ſume few Hourss? 


Time, what we forbear, devours, ' 


| Wai! 
Which is only a Stanza of 4. Verſes in Alternate RhymeM « 
ro which a 5th Verſe is added chat rhymes to the 2d ani! 
th. W BE 1 
5 See alſo an Inſtance of a Crs of 5 Verſes where th 
Rhymes are intermix'd in the ſame manner as the formel K 
but the iſt and 3d Verſes are e compos d but of 4 Syllable 
each. 
Go lovely Roſe, KY 
Tell her that waſtes her time and me, 
That now ſhe knows, 
When 1 reſemble her to thee,” ' 
How ſweet and fair ſhe ſeems robert e 
5. th ths e kllowing Example the two firſt Verſes rhyme, an 
the chree laſt. 
"Ts well, tu well with them, ſaid IJ, 
Whoſe ſhort-liv'd paſſions with themſe toes tan dy, 
For none can be unhappy, who | 
Mzaft all hi ills a' Time does know, © 
Tho ne er ſo long, when he ſhall not be ſo. Cow 
In this Stanza, the 2 firſtand the laſt, and the 3d and 4 
Rhyme to one another. 
It M enough, enough. of. tame nd aids) ut 
Haſt thou conſum'd in wain : 
Leave, wretched Cowley, leave, 
Thy ſelf with ſhadows. to deceive. 
Think that already loſt which thou muſt never gain. 
The Stanzas of 7 Verſes are frequent enough in our Po 
try, eſpecially among the Ancients, who compos d mai 
of their Poems in this ſort of Stanza: See an Example 
one of them taken from Spencer in the Ruins of time, whe 0 
the iſt and 3d Verſe rhyme to one another, che 2d, Fl: 
and 2 and the two laſt. 
But Fame with golden Mings aloft doth fy 
Above the reach of ruinous decay, 
And with brave Plumes does beat the Azure $ b, 
5 Admir d of baſeborn Men from far away; 
Then whoſo will with virtuous Deeds eſſay 
To mount to Heav' n, on Pegaſus muſt ride,. 
And in a Poets _ be glorify” d.. 


fou 


(7 - 
I have the rather choſen to take notice of this Stanza; 
becauſe that Poet and Chaucer have made uſe of it in many 
of their Poems, bur have nor been follow'd by any of the 
Moderns; whoſe Stanzas of 7 Verſes are commonly com- 
sd as follows. | 5 | 

k Either the four firſt Verſes are a Quadran in Alternate 
„Rhymes, and the three laſt rhyme to one another; as 
Now by my Love, the greateſt Oath that u, 
None loves you half ſo well as T 

Ido not ask your love for thu, 

But for Heaven's ſake believe me or T aye. 

No Servant c er but did deſerve : 

His Maſter ſhauld believe that he did ſerve; 


And Th ask no more Mages tho I ftarve. Cow]; 
Or che four firſt are rwo Couplets, and the three laſt a 
Taplet; : 6 
- - Indeed I muſt confeſs; 


When Souls mix 'tis a Happineſs, 
But not compleat till Bodies too combine, 
And cloſely as our Minds together joyn. 
But half of Heav'n the Souls in Glory taſte 3 
Till by Love in Heav'n at loft, | 
Their Bodies too are plac'd. ä 
Or, on the contrary, the three firſt may rhyme, and the 
four laſt be in Rhymes that follow one another; as 
From Hate, Fear, Hope, Anger, and Envy free, 
And all the Paſſions elſe that be, : 
In vain I boaſt of Liberty: 
” Inu vain this State a Freedom call, 
 Sinee I have Love, and Love s all. 


* Sot that Tam! who think it fit ta brag _ 3 
by That I have no Diſeaſe beſides the Plague. Cowl; 


Or the iſt may chyme to the two laft, the 2d to the 5rhy 
#PYand the 3d and 4th to one another; as | 
In vain thou drawfie God I thee invoke, 
For thou who doſt from Fumes ariſe, 
Thou who Man's Soul doſt overſhade 
With a thick Cloud, by Vapours made, 
Canſt Ar ow'r to ſhut his Eyes, 
DOr paſſage of by Spirits to choak, _ 3 
| Whoſe Flares fo Mabe, char it ſends up no ſinoke. Cowl. 


. 
P 
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# (34) 
Or laſtly, the four firſt and rwo laſt e be i in lowing 
Rhyme, and the 5th a blank Verſe ; 
Thou rob'ſt my days of Bus'neſs 7 Delights, 
Of Sleep thou rob'ſt my Nights: 5 
Ab lovely Thief ! what wilt thou do? 
Wat, rob me of Heav'n too! © 
Thou ev'n my Pray'rs doſt from me ſteal, 
And I with wild Tdolatry | | 
Begin to God, and end them all in hes. Ko4 owt 
The Stanzas of 9 and of 11 Syllables are nor. ſo frequent 
as thoſe of 5 and of 7, Spencer has compos'd his Fairy 
Queen in Stanzas of 9 Verſes, where the iſt rhymes to the 
3d, the 2d to the 4th, 5th, and 7rh; and the 6th to the 
two laſt. Bur this Stanza is very difficulr to maintain, and 
the unlucky choice of ir reduc'd him often to the neceſſity 
of making uſe of many exploded Words; nor has he, I 
think, been follow'd in it by any of the Moderns ; whoſe 
6 firſt Verſes of the Stanzas that conſiſt of 9, are generally 
in Rhymes thar follow one another, and the three laſt a Tri- 
plet; as 
| Beauty, thou wild Sate iat 1 
Mo doſt in ev'ry Country change thy Shape: 
Here Black, there Brown, here Tawny, and there White, 
Thou Flatt'rer who comply'ft with ev'ry fight. | 
Thou Babel which confound'ſt the Be 
With unintelligible Variety : 555 5 
Imho haſt no certain What nor Where; b 
But varyſt fill, and doſt thy ſelf declare 
Inconſtant, . as thy She-Profeſſors are. Cowl. 


In the following Example the like Rhyme is obſerv'd, but 


the Verſes differ in Meaſure from the former. 
Beneath thy gloomy Shade, | 
By Nature only for my Sorrows made, 
Pl ſpend this Voice in Cries; 
In Tears Ill waſte theſe Eyes, 
By Love ſo vainly fed, 
So Luft of old the Deluge puniſhed. 
Ah wretched Youth ! ſaidT; Let 
Ah wretched Youth ! twice did I "ſadly cry 5 5 
Ah wretched Youth! the Fields and Floods reply. Cowl. 
The Stanzas conſiſting of 11 Verſes are yet leſs frequent 


than thoſe of 9, and have nothing — to be obſerv d 
in 


vl, 
ut 


(35) 


in them. See an Example of one of them, where the 8 firſt 
Verſes are in following Rhyme, the three laſt rhyme to one 
another, and where the 4th, th, and the laſt Verſe are of 


10 Syllables each, rhe others of 8. : 
No, to what purpoſe ſhould T ſpeak ? 
No wretched Heart, ſwell till you break : 
She cannot love me if ſhe would; _ 
And, to ſay Truth, twere pity that ſhe ſhould. 
No, to the Grave thy Sorrows bear, 
As ſilent as they will be there: | 
Since that lov'd Hand this mortal Wound does give, 
So handſomly the thing contrive, 
That ſhe may guitleſs of it live : 
So periſh, that her killing thee 
May a chance-medley, and no Murther be. Cowl. 


SECE - 
Of Pindarick Odes, and Poems in Blank Verſe. 


The Stanzas of Pindarick Odes are neither confin'd to a 
certain number of Verſes, nor the Verſes to a certain num- 


ber of Syllables, nor the Rhyme to a certain Diftanee.: Some 


Stanzas contain 5o Verſes or more, others nor above 10: 
Some Verſes 14,nay 16 Syllables, others not above 4: Some- 
times the Rhymes follow one another for ſeveral Couplers 


:ogerher,, ſomerimes they are remov'd 6 Verſes from each 


other ; and all this inthe ſame Stanza. Cowley was the firſt 
who introduc'd this ſort of Poetry into our Language, nor 
can the Nature of it be better deſcrib'd than he himſelf has 
done it, in one of the Stanzas of the Ode he has written up- 
on Liberty, which I will tranſcribe, nor as an Example, for 
none can properly be ſaid ro be given, where no Rule can be 
preſcribed, but to give an Idea of the Nature of this fort 


of Poetry. 


If Life ſhould a well-order'd Poem be, 

In which he only hits the White, 

ho joyns true Profit with the beſt Delight, 
The more Heroick Strain let others take, 

Mine the Pindarick, way Tll make, 


ttt 2 . 


(36) 
The Matter ſhall be grave, the Numbers loofe and free; ; 
It ſhall not keep one ſetled pace of Time, : 
— = ſame Tune it ſhall not always chime, 
all each day juſt to his Neighbour rhyme. 
ouſand Liberties it ſhall diſpence, 

jor yet ſhall manage all without Offence, + 
Or to the ſweetneſs of the Sound,or greatneſs of the ence, 
Nor ſhall it never from one Subject ftart, 

Ner feck Tranfi tions to depart : 
Nor its. ſet way o'er Stiles and Bridges make, 

Nor thro Lanes a Compaſs take, 
As if it fear'd ſome Treſpaſs to commit, 

When the wide Airs a Road for it. 
So the Imperial Eagle does not ſtay 

Till the whole Carcaſs he devour, 

That's fall'n into his Pow'r, 
As if bu generous Hunger underſtood, 
That he can never want plenty of Food, 
He only ſucks the taſtful Blood, 
Aud to freſh Game flies chearfully away; 
To Kytes and meaner Birds he leaves the mangled 50 


This ſort of Poetry is  employ'd i in all manner of Subjects; 
in Pleaſant, in Grave, in Amorous, in Heroick, | in Philoſo- 
Phical, in Moral and in Divine. 


Blank Verſe is where the Niäalkre ! is e kept with- 
our Rhyme ; and it was Shakeſpear, who to avoid the 
troubleſome conſtraint of Rhyme, firſt invented ir; our 
Poets fince him have made uſe of it in many of their Tra- 
gedies and Comedies; but the moſt celebrated Poem in 
this kind of Verſe is the Paradiſe Loft of Milton; from the 
5th Book of which I have taken the i Lines for an 
Example of Blank Verſe. 


' Theſe are thy glorious ub, Parent ＋ Gd! ! 
Almighty! thine this Univerſal Fram 
Thus wondrous fair! thy ſelf how dons then | ? 
Speak you, who beſt can tell, ye Sons of Light, 
Angels] for you behold him, and with Son 65 
And Choral S ympbonier, Day without Night” 
Circle hu Throne rejoyeing, you in Heaven. 


- 


CF. = 
on Earth, en il je Creathres, tb eto 
Hin feſt, bim tap, bim midſt, 464 without e 
Faire of Stars ldſt in the Train of Night, 
If better thou belong t not to the Dawn, 


Sure Pledge of Day that crown ſt the ſmiling Ribu, o 
With thy bright Circlet, 2 him in thy Sphere, 


Mphile Day ariſes, that ſweet Hour of Prime. 


Thou Sun ! of this Great World, both Eye and Soul, 
Acknowledge him thy Greater, ſound hu Praiſe 

In thy Eternal Courſe, both when thou climb'ſt 

And when high Noon haſt gain d, and when thou fall ſt. 
Moon ! that now meet'ſt the Orient Sun, now fly'ſt 


With the fixt Stars, fixt in their Orb that flies, 


And ye five other wand ring Fires! that move 
In Myſtick Dance, not without Song, reſaund 
His Praiſe, who out of Darkneſs call d up Light, 


Air] ande Elements! the eldeſt Birth 


Of Nature's Womb, that in Quaternion run 
Perpetual Circle, multiform; and mix 


And nouriſh all things, let your ceaſeleſs Change 


Vary to our Great Maker ſtill new Praiſe. 

Te Miſts and Exhalations ! that now riſe 
From Hill or ſteaming Lake, Dusky or Grey, 
Till the Sun paint your fleecy Shirts with Gold, 
In honour to the World's great Author riſe, 


Whether to deck with Clouds th) uncolbur d Sky, 


Or wet the thirſly Earth with falling Showers, 
Riſing or falling, ſtill advance hx Praiſe. 

His, Praiſe, ye Winds ! that from four Quarters blow, 
Breathe ſoft or loud; and wave your Tops, ye Pines! 
With ev'ry Plant, in fign of Worſhip, wave. 
Fountains! and ye that warble as you flow 

Melodious Murmurs, warbling tune hs Praiſe. 

Foyn Voices all ye living Souls, ye Birds ! 

That ſinging, up to Heaven's high Gate aſcend, 
Bear on your Wings, and in your Notes his Praiſe. 
Te that in Waters glide ! and ye that walk 

The Earth ! and ſtately Tread, or lowly Creep ; 
Witneſs if I be felent, Ev'n or Morn, 

To Hill or Valley, Fountain or freſh Shade, 

Made Vocal by my Song, and taught hy Praiſe, 


; 
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"Thins 1 have given a ton Accaiint of all the for 
P oems, that are moſt us d : in our Language, The Ac 
ſticks, Emiblems, Anagrams, Oc. deſerve not to be me 
tion d, and we may fay of them what an Ancient Þ; 


ſaid long ago, 


Ftultum 7 ae babere Nagai, 
Es ſtultus Ls | or eſt ineptiarum. 
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Quelque ſujet qu' on traite, ou plaiſant ou ſublime, 
Que toujours le bon ſens s accorde avec la Rime. 
L' un I autre vainement ils ſemblent ſe hair, 

La Rime eſt un eſclave, & ne doit qu' obeir. 

Lors qu” a la bein chercher d' abord on s evertue, 
L' eſprit a la trouver aiſement s habitue, 

Au joug de la Raiſon ſans peine elle flechit, 

Et, loin de la gener, la ſert & I enrichit. 
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PREFACE 


HIS Dictionary contains a Collection of ſuch - 
Words only, as both for their Sence and Sound 
are judg'd moſt proper for the Rhymes of Heroick 
ö | Dp - 


4 


For which Reaſon are omitted. | 
I. All Burleſque Words, and ſuch whoſe Signification can 
be employ'd only in Subjects of Drollery. 2 

II. All uncommon Words, and that are of a generally un- 
known Signification, as the Names of Diſtempers that are 
unuſual ; rhe Terms of Arts and Sciences, all proper Names 
both of Perſons and Places; together with all Pedantick 
hard Words, whoſe Sound is generally as harſh and unplea- 
ſing, as their Sence is dark and obſcure. | 

II. All Baſe, Low Words: by which I mean, ſuch as are 
never met with bur in the Mouth of the Vulgar, and never 
us' d, either in Converſation or Writing, by the better and 
more Polite ſort of People. The French call them Des Mors 
Bas, but our Language ſcarce allows us a Term to diſtin- 
guifh rhem by. | 3 1 

IV. All Obſolere, Spurious, and Miſcompounded Words; 
which are unworthy the Dignity of Style requir'd in an 
Heroick Poem, Cujus Dictio debet eſſe Perfecta & Abſoluta. 
V. All the Words that ought not to end a Verſe; as the 
Particles An, And, As, Of, The, &c. together with all thoſe 
of more than three Syllables that have their Accent upon 
the Syllable before the Antepenultima, that is to ſay, upon 
the fourth from the laſt; as Covetouſneſs, Vindicated, and 
ſuch like, whoſe Accent being fo far remov'd from their 
final Syllable, ought never to end a Verſe in any ſort of Poe- 
try whatſoever. : 

VI. The Terminations that have not more than one Word 
that can be employ'd ro end a Verſe in Heroick Poetry. 
Thus becauſe there are no Words that rhyme to Badge ex- 
cept Fadge and Cadge ; the firſt of which is a Low Word; 
and the laſt very uncommon, being a Term in Falconry, 
and known but to a few, the Termination ADGE is intirely 
omitted. 8 ne = VII. A 
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VII. All the Words thar end in Mute E, preceded by the 
Liquid L and another Conſonant; as thoſe in BLE, CLE, 
DLE, Sc. For beſides that moſt of chem are double Rhymes, 
all which, as ſhall be ſaid hereafter, are excluded this 


Dictionary, the ſound of their laſt Syllable is ſo very weak 
and languiſhing, that the Verſes that end in any of them can 


never be graceful in the Delivery, nor pleaſing to the Ear. 


VIII. Almoſt all the Words that are Compounded with 
any of the Particles Out, Re, or Tn; for beſides that they 
may eaſily be form'd from their Simples, which are to be 
found under their reſpective Terminations, they are ſo very 
numerous in our Language, that to have inſerted them, 


would have increas d this Dictionary to a far greater Bulk 


than the Volume would permit; for this laſt Reaſon, and 
for that they are ſeldom imploy'd at the end of Verſes, moſt 
of the Polyſyllables in AL, ANCE, ANT, ATE, ENCE, 
ENT, ESS, ION, ING, OUS, and Y preceded by a Con- 


ſonant, which are the Terminations with which our Lan- 


guage moſt abounds, have found no place here. 


IX. All the Terminations that contain only Derivative 
Words. Thus becauſe there are no Words that end in 
AILD, bur the Participles of the Verbs in AlL, the Termi- 
nation AILD is omitted; it being eaſie to find all the Words 
of thoſe Rhymes by looking for the Termination of their 
Primitives: For Example, To find the Rhimes to Prevail'd, 
conſider it to be the Participle of the Verb Prevail, whoſe 
Termination is AIL. See AIL, and you will find Hail, 
Sail, Bewail, and all the other Verbs of that Rhyme, whoſe 
Participles are the only Words that rhyme to Prevail d. 

X. Laſtly, the Terminations ASM, ISM, and OSM, nor 
only becauſe they contain none but uncommon Words, de- 
riv'd from. che Greek, but alſo becauſe they properly belong 
to the Double Rhymes; all which, as well as moſt of the 
Treble, are, for the Reaſons alledg'd in the Rules for ma- 
king Verſes, omitted in this Collection. Which is compos'd 
of a ſelect Number of ſuch uſual Words as are of the 
beſt Senſe, and that for the agreeableneſs of their Sound, 
** * proper to be employ'd in the Rhymes of Heroick 

erſe. i, | 

Thus having given a ſhort Account of rhe Words omit- 


ted in this Dictionary; it will be necſfary to ſay ſomething 


of the Method, and Diſpoſition of thoſe that are contain d 


In 
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In looking for a Word, conſider the five Vowels, A, E, 
I, O, U; and begin at the Vowel that precedes the laft Con- 
ſonant of the Word: For Example, to find Pe:ſwade, and 
the Words that rhy me to it, D is the laſt Conſonant, A the 
Vowel that precedes it; look for ADE, and you will find 
Made, Fade, Invade, and all the other Words of that 
Rhyme. : | 

In like manner, if a Word end in two, or more Conſo- 
nants, begin ar the Vowel that immediately precedes the 
firſt of them : For Example, Land, N is the firſt of the 
final Conſonants, A the Vowel thar precedes it. See AND, 
and you will find Band, Stand, Command, &c. 

Bur if a Dipthong, that is to ſay two or more Vowels 
together, precedes the laſt Conſonant or Conſonants of a 
ord, begin ar the firſt of thoſe two Vowels ; Thus to find 
he Rhymes ro Diſdain) look not for IN, but for AIN, and 
you will find Brain, Chain, Gain, &c. | | 

To find a Word that ends in a Dipthong, preceded by a 
onſonant; begin only at the firſt Vowel of the Dipthong: 
or Example, to find the Rhymes to Subdue, look for UE, 
and you will find Clue, Due, Enſue, &c. 

All the Words that end in a fingle Vowel, preceded by a 
:onſonanr, are found by looking ber that Vowel only. Ex- 
ept always the Words that end in Mute E, which are con- 
antly found by the fame Method that has been already 
reſcrib'd for finding che Rhymes to Perſwade, whole final 

ph and ſerves only ro lengrhen the ſound of che A 
che 


Na 
Except alſo the Words in Y which are plac'd under the 
ermination IE, not only becauſe their Sound is exactly the 
me, bur alſo becanſe they may be indifferently writren 
_— Ne Y or IE, as Dy or Die, Ly or Lie, Defy. 
e, Sc. 6 
The Words that rhyme ſtrictly ro one another, tho they 
ffer in Orthography, are plac'd under the fame Termina- 
pn. Thus the Words in AIGN, AIN, ANE, EIGN, and 
N are plac'd together, becauſe their Terminarions have 
actly the ſame Sound: But as there are more Words in 
N, than in any other of choſe Terminarions, I have plac d 
em all under AIN ; and from their reſpective Termina- 
The Verbs are only in the Infinitive, and the Nouns in 
> Singular; and from the Terminations to which any 
*A3 Tenſe, 


Tenſe, Perſon, or Participle of a Verb, or any Plural of a 
Noun rhymes, I have refer'd to the Termination of rhe Pri- 
mirive of that Verb or Noun. For Example, After the 
Rhymes in AZE, I fay alſo the third Perſon Preſent of the 
Verbs, and Plural of the Nouns in AY, EIGH, and EY, 
The Reader is deſir'd to ſee thoſe Terminations, and from 
the Primitive Words of them; as Day, Ruy, Delay, Neigh, Con- 
wey, &c. he will eaſily form Days, Rays, Delays, Neighs, Con- 
veys, &c. all which rhyme perfectly to the Words in AZE. 
So after the Rhymes in AID, I fay alſo the Participles of 
the Verbs in AY, EIGH, and EY, See the Verbs of thoſe 
Terminations, and by forming their Participle, you will find 
they all rhyme to the Words in AID ; as from Play, Nezgh, 
Convey, &c. Play d, Neigh'd, Convey'd, &c. | 
To prevent this Dictionary from ſwelling to too great a 
bulk, I have obſerv'd the like Method thro'the whole Courſe 
of it, as to all the Regular Nouns and Verbs: But the Tenſes, 
Perſons, and Participles of all the Itregular Verbs, and Plurals 
of all the Irregular Nouns, are found under the ſeveral Ter- 
minations ro which they rhyme. Thus Fought, Sought, 
Thought, are placd under OUGHT, without referring to 
IGHT, EEK, INK, the Terminations of the Verbs, 
Fight, Seek, Think, from whence they are deriv'd. Men 
is plac'd under EN, without referring ro AN, the Termi- 
nation of irs Primitive, Man. 4 
Obſerve therefore, that whenever I ſay Perſons, or 
Participles of Verbs, or Plurals of Nouns, I mean only of 
ſuch as are Regular in their Formation; the Irregular being 
always found under the Terminations to which they rhyme. 
Obſerve alſo, that the Participles and Preterperfect Tenſes 
of all the Regular Verbs being exactly the ſame, whenever 
I had occaſion to refer to them, I have made chivice of the 
Word Participle rather than Preterperfect Tenſe. 
Some Words are plac'd twice, becauſe they arè protiounc'd 
differently, as Draught 5 which Dryden de to 
the Words in AFT, and OUGHT ; and there oke IT have 
put it under both thoſe Terminations. e 
But as there are ſeveral Words, whoſe Terminations, 
tho' different in Writing, are pronounc d alike ; there are o- 
thers that agree in Orthography, but differ in Sound., Thus 
the Words in ASE have two different Sounds ; ſome of rhem 
are pronounc'd like ACE, others like AZE; the firſt 4 Which 


T have plac d under ACE, the larter under AZE, and from 
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the Termination ASE have refer'd to the two other. 
The Words in OVE have three different Sounds; as 
Love, Prove, Rove ; and though they are all plac'd under 
their own Termination, yet they do not in ſtrictneſs rhyme 
ro one another. Therefore to diſtinguiſh them from each 
other, a little ſpace is left between the different Rhymes. 

There are alſo ſeveral other Terminations of like Nature, 
whoſe different Sounds are diftinguiſh'd in like manner. 
J have already ſaid that all the Double and moſt of the 
Treble Rhymes are omitted in this Alphabet; yet by obſer- 
ving the Method I am going to propole, the greateſt part of 
the Double Rhymes may be diſcover'd by ir. 0 
Moſt of our double Rhymes conſiſt in Derivative Words, 
and terminate either in ED, ER, ES, EST, ING, or LY. 
Derivative Words are thoſe that are form'd from Primi- 
tives, and muſt be either Verbs or Nouns. The Primitive of 
a Verb is the Infinitive ; the Primitive of a Noun is the No- 
minative Singular. | 2 
Nov all the Derivative Words, whoſe Primitives are ac- 
centred upon the laſt Syllable, and that are form'd by the in- 
creaſe of a Syllable ro their Primitives, do thereby become 
Double Rhymes. | | 0 
For it is a Rule, (and I think without any Exception) 
Thar all Derivatives till rerain the Accent of their Primi- 
tives, that is to ſay upon the ſame Syllable: from whence 
it follows, chat the Accent that was upon the laſt Syll#ble 
of a Primitive, or Original Word, muſt be upon the Penul- 
tima of its Derivative, if it be form'd by the increaſe of a 


Syllable to its Primitive; from whence it conſequently fol- 


lows, that ſuch a Derivative muſt be a Double Rhyme. 
For Example, to Evade, and to Ariſe, are Primitives, ac- 
cented upon the laſt Syllable, and therefore are ſingle 
Rhymes : Evading and Ariſing are Gerunds form'd from 
them by adding rhe Syllable ING, and being accented upon 
the Penultima thereby become Double Rhymes. Now to 
find the Rhymes to Evading, conſider it to be a Derivative, 
and ſee the Termination of its Primitive, which is ADE; 
and the Gerunds of all the Verbs of that Rhyme, tha: are 
accented upon the laſt Syllable, muſt neceſſarily rhyme to 
Evading : As from Fade, Wade, Perſwade, &c. Fading, Ma- 
ding, Perſwading, &c. In like manner to find the Rhymes 
to Ariſing, ſee ISE, and you will find Adviſe, Chaſtiſe, Ne— 


ſpiſe, and many others, whoſe Gerunds all rhyme rg Ariſing , 


as Adviſing, Chaſtiſing, &c. 1 — 


7 
x — — — — 
_ 4 7 
7 
- 


— — AMIS IT oe ren gas 
— . i NEG nn I Re 
y * 


The Obſervation of this Rule only will lead to the Diſ- 
covery of an Infinire Number of double Rhymes : For all 
the Verbs of the Engliſh Tongue, whether Regular, or Is- 
regular, and of what Termination ſoever they be, form their 
Gerunds by adding the Syllable Ing to the Infinitive; and 
therefore it their Infinitives Rhyme, their Gerunds muſt of 
Conſequence do ſo too; and if their Infinitives be accented 
upon the laſt Syllable, their Gerunds by the Increaſe of rhe 
Syllable Ing are accented upon the Penultima, and thereby 
become double Rhymes. | | 

The double Rhymes in ED are generally only the Parti- 
ciples of the Regular Verbs; Of theſe there are two ſorrs : 
One that will admit of an Eliſion of the E that precedes 
their Conſonant, and one that will nor. 8 

Thoſe that will admit of an Eliſion always ought to be 
us d ſo; and it is a fault to make Loved of two Syllables, 
and Amaxed of three, by which means they become double 
Rhymes, inſtead of Lov'd, which is but one Syllable, and 
Ama d, which is but two, and both of them ſingle 
Rhymes. ä 

Thoſe that will not ſuffer the like Eliſion, and conſequent- 

ly are double Rhymes, are only the Participles of the Regu- 
lar Verbs that end in D or T, or in Mute E preceded by 
Dor T. As, from the Verbs to Land, Grant, Perſwade, and 
Hate, are form'd the Participles Landed, Granted, Perſwaded, 
Hated : which will nor admit of ſuch an Elifion, and there- 
fore are double Rhymes. The method of finding the 
Rhymes to theſe words, is the ſame as has been already 
preſcrib'd for finding the Rhymes to the words in ING; that 
is to ſay, by ſearching the Terminations of the Infinitives 
from whence they are Form'd ; which ate AND, ANT, 
ADE, and ATE. " 
Many of the Double Rhymes in ER, are either rhe Com- 
parative Decrees of Adjectives, and form'd by adding ER ro 
their Poſitive, or Nouns Verbal form'd by the Addition of 
ER to. their Infinitive. For Example, to find a Rhyme to 
Plainer the Comparative. of Plain, ſee the Termination of 
the Poſitive, which is AIN, and you will find the Verb to 
Gain, from whence is form'd the Noun Verbal Gainer; 
Vain, from whence the Comparative Vainer ; Profane from 
whence Profaner, &c. | 


Ie like Method may alſo be obſery'd for finding the 


Double Rhymes in ES, EST, and LX. 
N Thoſe 
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Thoſe in ES, conſiſt of the third Perſons Preſent of the 
erbs, and Plural Numbers of the Nouns whoſe final Ler- 
Ss are CE, CH, GE, S, SE, SH, X, or ZE, and that are 
Form'd by adding the Syllable ES to their Primitive. | 

Thoſe in EST, conſiſt of the ſuperlative Degrees of Ad- 
ectives, form'd by adding EST ro their Poſicives ; and of 
he ſecond Perſons Preſent of Verbs form'd by adding EST 
o their Infinitive. | 

Thoſe in LY, conſiſt in Adverbs form'd from Adjedtives, 

y adding the Syllable LY to their Poſitive. 

This Method may be alſo uſeful for the finding Rhymes 

o Original Words, For Example to Morning, which be- 1 
ing accented upon the Penultima is a double Rhyme : See | 
he Termination of that Syllable which is ORN, and you | 
vill find Scorn, Adorn, &c. whole Gerunds are Scorning, | 
{dorning, &c. | np | 

There are alſo ſeveral other double Rhymes that conſiſt 
in Derivative Words, and may be found by the ſame Me- 1 
hod. Of ' this Nature are ſeveral Participles in EN, that 1 
are form'd irregularly; as Given, Driven, &c. from the Verbs 1 
in IVE ; Taken, Forſaken, &c. from thoſe in ARE, and ma- 1 
ny others. | | 4 
As for the Treble Rhymes inſerted in this Dictionary; I 
have not retain'd them as ſuch, but as they rhyme to the 1 
Words accented upon the Syllable; that is to ſay, ro 1 
ingle Rhymes : Thus Tenderneſs rhymes as well to Confefs, 
3s to Slenderneſs. Piety to Decree and Fuſtify, as well as to 
atiety, Bur the Reaſons why moſt of the Treble, and all 
he double Rhymes are omitted, may be ſeen in The Rules 
for making Verſes, And ſo much for the matter and me- 
hod of the following Alphabet. It may now be expected 
hat I ſhould ſay ſomething of the Uſefulneſs of ir. 

And here I will nor pretend thar ir is a work of ſuch a 
Nature, as can be of uſe to the Publick in general: Ir 
being deſign'd as a help to thoſe Perſons only that apply 
themſelves to the making of Engliſh Verſes : And they, I 
preſume, may reap ſome Advantage by it; ſince in a mo- 
ment, and without any trouble, they may here meet with 
Words, that for a conſiderable ſpace of time their thoughts 
have in vain been labouring to recover. _ 

An Inſtance of this we daily meet with in Converſation ; 
where we often find our ſelves at a loſs for a word to ex- 
preſs our meaning by ; Nay, ſomerimes for the Names of 

| 1 0 
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Perſons with whom we are Converſant enough, and moi 
than perſonally acquainted. Lo 
Befides, I dare almoſt affirm, that the Difficulry of find 
ing Rhymes, has been the unlucky Cauſe that has frequent 
Feduc'd even the beſt of our Poets to take up with Rhyme 
that have ſcarce any Conſonance, or Agreement in ſound. | 
Rhyme is by all allow'd ro be rhe chief Ornament of Yer 
" Gficarion in any of the Modern Languages; and therefor 
the more exact we are in the obſervation of it, the great 
Applauſe our Productions of that Nature will deſerved) 
merit and find. | | 
The Italians, the Spaniards, and the French, and amony 
them Men Eminent for their Learning and Parts, have no 
thought their time miſpent in Compoſing Dictionaries tha 
contain all the Words of their Languages, diſpos'd Alphabe. 
tically according to their ſeveral Rhymes, which have beer 
Printed in all Volumes, and receiv'd with general Applauſe 
But if after this, and much more that might be added in 
Defence of ſuch a Work, any ſhould be of Opinion that my 
time has been thrown away in this Com poſition; to ſuch [ 
freely confeſs, that while I was about it, IJ have often re- 
flected on the Operaſe nibil agit of Seneca, and apply d it tl 
my ſelf. | 24160 


Wy | G 


non 


ind 
nth 
me 
# 
Her 
fore 
At 

dh 


not AB. 
be: Bla | 


e Crab 


1 ACE. 


"088 Brace 
Chace 
Face 
Grace 
Lace 
Mace 
Pace 
Place 

- © Race 
Trace 
Apace 
Deface 
Efface 
Diſgrace 
Diſplace 

Mit lace 


Embrace 


Grimmace 


Baſe 
Caſe 


Abaſe 
Debaſe 
Enchaſe 


Black 
Crack 


Hack 


Knack 
Lack 
Pack 
Quack 
Rack 


Sack 


Slack 
Stack 
Tack 
Tracx 


Attack 
ACT. 


Act 


Tract 
Attrack 
Abſtract 


Compact 


Contract 


ACK. 
Back | 
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Dart Glade 
Diſtract Jade 
Enact ade 
Extract Made 
Exact Shade 
Protract Spade 
Retract Trade 
Subſtract Wade 
Tranſaqxßet Degrade 
Cataract Diſſwade 
And the Par- Evade 
riciples of rhe Invade 
Verbs in ACK. Perſwade 
Blocade 
AD. Brigade 
| Cavalcade 
Add Maſquerade 
Bad Renegade 
Clad Retrograde 
Gad Serenade 
Glad 
Had Aid 
Lad Braid 
Mad Maid 
Sad Afraid 
| | Up braid 3 
1 And the par- 
1 * of the 
Blade Verbs in AY, 
Fade 


5 V, and IGH. 
E SEE 
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Hag Nail 
Lag Rail 
Stag Sail i 
Swag Snail i 
Tail 1 
AGE. Trail Stai 
Wail 7 
AFP. Age Aſſail Swain 
Cage Bewail ai 
Chaff Page Entail Vain 
Draff Rage Prevail Again 
Graff Sage Retail Abſtain 
Quaff Stage | Amain - 
Staff _—_— | _ | deer 
En age ale mplain 
_ Gage Gale Cm 
Epitaph | Aſſwage Hale Conſtrain 
Paragraph Engage Pale Detain 
Diſengage Male Diſdain 
Laugh. Enrage Sale Diſtrain 
Preſage Scale Enchain 
AFI. Heritage Stale Entertain 
Hermitage Tale Explain 
Aft Parentage Vale Maintain 
Craft Perſonage Whale Obtain 
Graft Paſturage Impale Ordain 
haft Patronage Exhale Pertain 
Raft Pilgrimage Regale Refrain 
Waft Equipage KRegain 
Draughe veil RNemain 
And the Par- AIG HI. v. Arx. Reſtrain 
ticiples of the AI GN. v. ANE. AIM. See AME. Retain 
Verbs in AFF, | Suftain . 
and AUGH. AIL. - AIN. 
| he | Daign 
AG. All - Brain Arraign 
Bail Chain Campaign 
Bag Fail Drain Soveraign 
Brag . — a . ain * 
Drag Fr ain bo do $355.13 eign 
Flag Hail Sran Reign 
Jag 8 ail Mlain Vein 


Rein 


pfane 
rricane. 


ne 
nc 
int 
aint 
nt 
int 
quaint 
aint 
aplaint 
ſtraint 
aint 


c 
nt 


AKE. 


AINT. 


H. v. ATH. inſert them. 
E. v. AZE. 
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Drake 5 _  Bawl 
Flake ALE. See AIL. Brawl 
Lake | __ Crawl 
Make ALE. Scrawl 
Rake | Sprawl. 
Quake o_ | 
Sake Hal | | 
Shake Behalf, ALM. 
Slake 
Snake ALE. Balm 
Stake Pſalm 
Take Balk Palm 
Wake Chalk Qualm 
Awake Stalk Becalm 
Berake Talk Embalm. | 
Spake Walk Alms, which 
Forſake Calk Rhymes to the 
Miſtake Hawk. Plurals of this 
Partake Termination. 
Overtake ALI. 5 
Undertake | ALT. 
Beſpake All | 
| Ball Falt 
5 Animal Call ä Malt 
Admiral Fall Salt 
Cabal Gall Exalt 
- Canal. Hall 
There are ma- Pall Revolt 
ny Words of Shall 
this Termina- Small Fault 
tion, but as they Stall Vault 
\. See ARE. are ſeldom us'd Tall Aſſault 
E. See AZ E. ro end Verſes, Thrall Default. 
See ATE. 'ris needleſs to Wall 
Appall AM. 
Befall | | 
ALD. Enthrall Am 
|  Foreftall ' Cram 
Bald Inſtall Dam 
Scald. _ Miſcall Dram 
And the Par-Recall Ham 
riciples of the Pam 
' | Swam 


9 E ˙A˙ D 


Became _ - 
Miſ-became 
- Overcame 


Aim 
Claim 
Maim 
Acclaim 
Declaim 
Diſclaim 
Exclaim 
Proclaim 
Reclaim. 


Wan 


\ 
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Stamp Advance 
Lamp Romance 
 Decamp Miſchance 
Encamp, Complaiſance 
Circumſtance 
AN. Countenance 
' Deliverance 
Ban Conſonance 
Bran Diſſonance 
Can Extravagance 
Clan Ignorance 
Fan Inheritance 
Man I Inremperance 
Pan Maintenance 
Plan Ex orbitance 
Ran Ordinance 
Scan Concordance 
Span Sufferance 
2 Suſtenance 
repan Temperance 
— Uns 
Foreran Arrogance 
Partiſan Vigilance 
Artiſan 
Pelican Expanſe 
Inhanſe. 
Swan 
. ANCH. 
- Theſe two 
ſometimes Branch 
--* - Rhyme ro the Blanch 
: Words in ON. Ranch 
Hanch 
ANCE. Stanch. 
Chance AND. 
Dance | 
Glance Band 
Lance Brand 
Trance Grand 
Prance Hand 
Intrance Land 
| Rand 


Strand 


Demand 


Expand 
Gainſtand 


Pang 


Grange 
_ Eftrange 


Interchange. 


Bank 
Blank 
* "Shank 


Sand 
Stand 


Wand | 
Command 
Counterman( 


Disband 


Wirhſtand 
Underſtand 
Reprimand 
ANE. ». Al) 
ANG. 


Bang 
Fang 
Gang 
Hang 


Tang 
Twang 
Harangue. 


ANGE. 


Change 
Range 


Strange 


Arrange 
Exchange 


ANK. 


cl 


SE. v. ANCE 
ANT. 


Int 

ant | 
mplaiſant 
plant 
hant 
lant 
plant 
cant 
plant 
anſplant 
amanr 
ogant 
mbatant 
P nſonant 
ge. 


venant 
onant 
Fputant 


gant 
_ Wphanr 
Pbbitant 


Converſant 
Extravagant 
Ignorant 
Inſignificant 
Inhabitant 
Militant 
Predominant 
Sychophant 
Vigilant 
Petulant. 


AP. 
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f Regular 
APH. See AFFE. Popular 
Singular 
APSE. Titular 
| Vinegar 
Lapſe Scimitar 
Elapſe Calendar. 
Relapſe 
Perhaps ARB. 
And the Plu- 
ralof the Nouns Barb 


and Third Per- Garb 
ſon Preſent of 


the Verbs in ARCE. | 


AP. 
| Farce 
APT. Scarce 
And the Plu- 
Apr ___ raloftheNouns 
Adapr. and Third Per- 


And the Par- ſon Preſent of 


ticiples of the the Verbs in 
Verbs in AP. AR. | 


AR, ARCH. 

Bar Arch 

Car March 
Far Parch. | 
Far 

| i ARD. 
Scar | 

Spar Bard 

Star Card 
"as Ward 

War Guard 

Afar Hard 

Debar ard 

Unbar ard 


Cararrh VLard 
Particular Bombard 
Perpendicular Diſcard 
Secular Regard | 
i Diſregard 


as CE — 


— —— — 


— — u— ts Pe er — — es 


4 0 BAY, 
* . my 
. « &; 2 ® 
> 1 „ 
SG - 
1 


4 Des 7 ., ef 


Diſregard Pair 
Interlard Stair 
Rerard Affair 
Reward Debonnair 
Ward Deſpair 
Award Impair 
And the Par- Repair 


riciples. of the 
Verbs in — Bear 


4 U 


Pear 
Swear 


Wear 


Forbear 
Forſwear 


here 
Were 


E'er 


Ne er 
Elſewhere 


Heir 
Coheit. 


Scarf 
Dwarf 
Wharf. 


ARGE. 


Barge 
Charge 


Large 


Targe 


Diſcharge 
O'ercharge 
Surcharge 


Enlarge 


Barn 

Yarn  ARTH, 
See 

Warn _ EARTH. 

Fore-warn _ | 

Theſe two ARVE. 

rhyme to the 

_ wordsinORN. Carve 


ARP. 
ARK. * 
Ark Harp 
Bark Sharp | 
Cark Warp 
Clark Counterſcarp. « 
- Dark ( 
Lark ARSH. ( 
Mark ] 
Park Harſh I 
Shark Marſh | 
Spark / 
Stark ART. þ 
Embark | C 
Remark. Arr R 
| Cart S 
ARM. Darr 
Harr V 
Arm Marr H 
Charm Parr 
Farm Smart A 
Harm Start 
Alarm Ws 
Diſarm Apart 
Depart 
Swarm Impart BA 
Warm. Diſpart Ca 
Theſe laſt Counterpart Cl. 
Words rhyme Heart Cr 
to the Termi- Thwart Da 
nation ORME. Athwarrt Fla 
| Theſe tui Ga 
ARN. rhyme to th En 


words in ORTE Ha 


- 
. ; 


Starve Waſh. . Chaſte FTharch 
| _. Haſte Watch 
AS and ASS, ASK. Paſte Diſpatch. 
. | Tuaſte | | 
Aſs Ask Waſte ATE. 
Braſs Bask Diſtaſte 1 
Claſs Cask And the Par- . 
Glaſs Flask riciples of the Date 
Graſs Mask Verbs in ACE. Fate 
Laſs Task. | Gare 
Maſs AT. Grate 
Paſs ASP. Bar Harte 
Alas | - Brat Late 
Amaſs Aſp Car Mate 
Cuirals © Claſp Char Pate 
Repaſs Gaſp Fac: Plare 
bara Graſp Flat Prare 
t Haſp Gnat Rate 
Was Waſp. Hat Sate 
Has | Mar Scate 
SUIS AST. > "Pat Slate 
ASS. See ACE. Plar State 
and AZE. Blaſt Rat Abate 
Caſt Sat Alate 
ASH. Faſt That Create 
8 Laſt Debate 
Aſh Maſt Squar Dilate 
Cath Paſt Whar Elare 
Claſh Vaſt- "Theſe two Eſtate 
Craſh Faſt may rhyme to Ingrate 
Daſh Agaſt the Termina- Innate 
Flaſh Avaſt tion OT. Rebare 
Gaſh Forecaſt : Relare 
Gnaſh _ Overcaſt. arch. Sedatre 
Haſh Outcaſt Tranſlate 
Laſh Repaſt Catch Abdicate 
Plaſh nd the Par- Harch Abominate 
Raſh ticiples of rhe Latch Abrogate 
Slaſh Verbs in ASS. March  Accommodate 
Thraſh Patch Accumula:e 
Traſh ASTE.. Scratch Ad vocate 
Quaſh Smatch Adulterate 
Abaſh Baſte Soo . 
Pi, *B Aggravate 
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Aggravate Diſconſolate 
Agitate Deſolate 
Alienate Deſperate 
Animare Educate 
Annihilate Effeminate 
Antedate Elevate 
Anticipate Emulate 
Antiquate Eſtimate 
Arbitrate Elaborate 
Arrogate Evaporate 
Articulate Exagerate 
Aſſaſſinate Exaſperate 
Calculate Expoſtulate 
Capitulate Exterminate 
Captivate Facilitate 
Celebrate Fortunate 
Circulate Generate 
Commemorate Heſitate 


Commiſerate Illiterate 
Communicate Illuminate 
Compaſſionate Imitate 


Confederate Immoderate 
Congratulate Impetrate 
Conſecrate Importunate 
Contaminate Imprecate 
Corroborate Inanimate 
Cultivate © Innovate 
Candidate Inſtigate 
Cooperate Intemperate 
Conſiderate Intimate 
Conſulate Intimidate 
Capacitate Intoxicate 
Deliberate Intricate 

Dedicate Invalidate 
Degenerate Inveterate 
Delegate Inviolate 
Deliberate Irritate 
Denominate Loegitimate 
Depopulate Magiſtrate 
Diſlocate 'Medirate 
Derogare - Mitigate. 
Diſſipate Moderate 
Delicate 


Neceſſitate 


Great 
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; Nominate Freight 
Obſtinate 
Participate Eight 
Paſſionate Streighr 
Penetrate Weight 
Perpetrate Height. 
Perſonate py [; 
Potentate ATH. C 
Precipitate 783 G 
Predeftinate Bath G 
Predominate Patch C 
Premeditate H 
Prevaricate Wrath K 
Procraſtinate I. 
Profli gate ' Hath N 
Prognoſticate Faith. 2 
Propagate 6 N 
'Recriminate | ATHE. 
Regencrare 
Regulare Bathe 
KReiterate Swathe 
Reprobate N 
Reverberatre AUB. See QB. 
Ruminate a 
Seperate AUCE. 
Sophiſticare See 
Stipulate AUSE. Fo 
Subjugate | Mi 
Subordinate, AUCH. War 
Suffocate See 
Terminate OACH, AL 
Tolerate - 
Temperate - AUD. f 
Vindicare ould 
Violate. \Frand -:':, ( 
Unfortunate 'Laud 1 
en dr Applaud AU 
Bait Defraud | 
Strait - A 
Wait | Bawd 
Await L Lay 
| Broad $71 Pau 
Abroad 4 
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And the Par- Ra Bray 
ticiples of the AUNS E. Saw Clay 
Verbs 1 in canal Sce ' Straw Day 
| ONSE. Thaw Dray 
| AVE.' ' Withdraw Tray 
i AUNT. - Foreſaw Flay 
Rave: Tg Fray 
Cave Aunt 1 AWD. v. AUD. Gay 
Gave . - Gaunt AWEX. v. ALK. Hay 
Grave Flaunt AWL. v. ALL. Jay 
Crave Jaunt Lay 
Have  Haunr AWN. May 
Knave Taunt | Pay 
re Vaunt Brawn Play 
Nave Avaunt. - Dawn Pray 
Pave <2 nn Ray 
Rave AUSE. Pawn Say 
ave. Spawn Slay 
have Cauſe Drawn Spray 
Slave Clauſe Gnawn Splay 
W Sawn Stay 
Wave Applauſe . Yawn Stray 
B. Behave Becauſe Withdrawn Sway 
Deprave And the Plu- Lawn Way | 
Engrave ral of the Nouns Thawn Affray 
Outbraye and Third Per- Allay | 
Forgave ſon Preſent of AX. Array | 
Miſgave the Verbs in Aſtray | 
| Architrave. AW. Ax Away 
= Flax Belay 
AUG. v. AFF. AUS T. v. OS T. Tax Bewray 
| Wax Berray 
AUGHT. AW. Lax Decay 
8 . Relax RD 
OUGHT. Aw And the Plu- Delay 
Claw tal of the Nouns Diſarray 
AULT. v. ALT. Draw and Third Per- Diſplay 
| „ ſon Preſent of Diſmay 
AUNCH. Gnaw the Verbs in Eſſay 
Jaw ACK. Forelay 
Launch Law AY. Gainſay 
aunch. Maw Inlay 
? Paw Bay Relay | 
nal - | 12 Repay 
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Repay Craze Gaze Diſpraiſe 
| Oy Glaze Phraſe 
Neigh Diſobey Graze Paraphraſe 
Weigh Purvey Maze And the Plu- 
Inveigh Survey Raze ral of the Nouns 
| Amaze and Third Per- 
Prey AZE. Eraze ſon Preſent of 
Grey : the Verbs in 
They Daze « Raile AY. 
Convey Blaze Praiſe 
EAGUE. Screek Steel 
E. © EA. v. EE. Sleek Wheel 
f League Week 
EACE. EALM. 
See Intrigue EAL, See 
EASE. Fatigue ELM. 
| Brigue Deal Les 
EACH. Heal EALTH. 
EAK. Meal 
Beach | Peal Health 
Bleach | Feak Seal Stealrh 
Breach Bleak Steal Wealth 
Each Break Teal 
Peach Freak Veal EAM. 
Preach Leak Weal | 
Leach Peak Zeal Beam 
Teach Speak Squeal Bream 
Impeach Sneak Appeal Cream 
Miſteach Steak Conceal Dream 
Streak Congeal Gleam 
Beech Weak RNepeal Seam 
Leech Wreak , Reveal Scream 
Speech Beſpeak Steam 
Beſeech Eel Teams 
Cheek Heel ö 
EAD. See EDE. Creek Feel Deem 
and EED. Leek Keel Seem 
* Mcek Kneel Teem 
EAF. Sec TEF. Reek Peel Beſeem 
Seek Reel Miſdeem 


18 


ee 10 


ſteem 


edeem 


Fhlegm 
of | 


heme 
heme 
laſpheme 
xtreme 
upreme 


EAN. 


Jean 
lean 
Jean 
lean 
ean 
ean 
ean 
ean 
Jemean 
Jnclean 
onvene 
bſcene 
rene 
een 
queen 
kreen 
een 
reen 
pleen 
etween 
areen 
dreſeen 


EANSE. 


See 
ENSE. 


EANT. 


See 


ENT. 


oredeem 
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EAP. Sce EEP. Birth Neat 
„ and BF. MAtirth Sear 
EAR. See EER. | Plear 
EASE. Treat 
EARD. Whear 
| Ceaſe Complear 
Beard Leaſe Defear 
. Heard Greaſe Eſchear 
'Herd Deceaſe Eſtreat 
And the Par- Decreaſe Intreat 
ticiples of che Encreaſe Retreat 
Verbs in ER. Releaſe 
Surceaſe Feer 
EARCH. Peace Fleer 
Piece Gleer 
Search Niece Greer 
Reſearch Apiece Meer 
Pearch. Fleece Sheer 
Geeſe Sleer 
EARL. Street 
E ASH. v. ESH. Sweer 
Earl Diſcreer 
Pearl EAST. | 
Girl. Mere 
Eaft Obſalete 
EARN. Feaſt Replere 
See .. Tea | 
ERN. Beaſt EATH. 
i Prieft 
EARSE. And the Par- Breath 
= ticiples of the Death 
ERSE. Verbs in EASE. 
| | Heath 
EART. EAT, Sheath 
See Beneath 
ART. Beat Teeth 
Bleat 
EARTH. Cheat Breathe 
8 Eat Sheathe 
Earth Feat Wreath 
Dearth Heat Bequeath 
Hearth | 


VET 7 4 — 
r 


Wedge 


12 A Dictionary of Rhymes. 
| 5 ECT. ED. Alledge 
A Privilege 
en ECT = Bed Sacrilege 
Cleave Abject Bled Sortilege | 
Heave Aﬀect Fed 
Leave Correct 'Fled EE. 
Weave Incorrece Bred „ 
Ge - Collect” 22 Led Bee 
Interweave | Deject Red Fee 
| , Detect Shed Flee 
Sleeve Direct Speed Free 
Eve Diſreſpect Wed Glee 
- Diſaffect * Abed Knee 
Grieve © Diſſect Inbred Lee 
Aggrieve Effect Miſled See 
Archieve Elect Thee 
Believe Eject Said Three 
Relieve Erect Bread Tree 
Reprieve Expect Dread Agree 
Retrieve Indirect Dead Alee 
Conceive Infect Head Decree 
Deceive Inſpect Lead Degree 
Perceive * lect Read Diſagree 
Receive Object -Slead _ Foreſee 
5 Project Spread O'erſee 
EZ. Protect Thread Pedigree 
„ Tread He 
Ebb _ | Behead Me 
Web ' Reject > | We 
Glebe Nee pO EDE. v. EED. She 
|  -  Velect f Be 
ECK. Subject EDGE. Key 
RS . Suſpect © Flea 
Beck -:= Architect Edge © Pea ' 
Check Circumſpect Fledge Plea 
Deck Dr, > hedge. Sea 
Neck Intellect Ledge : 
Peck And the Par- Pled; ge EECE. 
Fleck riciples of rhe Sedge See 
Verbs in ECK. Sledge EASE 
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EE M. v. EAM. Pioneer EE T. v. EAT. 


EECH. EE N. v. EAN. Privateer „ 
See | Charioteer EET H. | 


EACH. EEP, Chanticleer Sie © 
Carey ;.._-- EATH. 


EED. Creep 


. E : Bier | — 
heed {+ © Kee Caſhiere 1 
_ Peep 25 EAVE. 
ree Sheep Ch N 

= Sleep DS 2 1.41 2 EEZE. 

as / Sree 11K G 
eed 1 7 Sweep 3 2 | Ng 1 dens, 2 1 
yy Weep Fear 51-4 WE 7 
x Cs Aſleep - a Heat, Se r — 
C "i Nea 1 Whe A | 
N & Cheap 1, 1 Sear | 1 e © 1. 


| | Heap a due ES FONT 
eed wag” | Tear Safe 
Kceed 7 EER. ” Went It Pleaſa 

T_ 


oceed --... ,- 
; 5 1 ca ' 

deed r 7 Dor Dil ear i a Dikete 15 | 

Fleer 6 En — mae. 1 
oncedde Seer a „„ 1 
tercede +, Jeer . 3 | 
ecede,,,,., Peer 2 wa, 14 Frieze 21 f 1 

egg, A Meer , 110 9 Selze 1 
e, e SO 2 2 ere 17 ; 
perfede. ,.. 5 rr , Diſeaſe. | 


VERS Tm Cohere 7 po And the” Plu- | [ 
ad, ... ) Sheep . Interfere ralof the Nos, | 
bins 2 fe and 3d Perſon 


F Preſent df the 
ead 71 Sneer. 3 Auttere „Verbs i = EE. 
oor HE, Steer e 3 


ad i, Tweer, Sincere EET. © 
i ; Veer Ny Hemiſſ lere. | 


plead . 


's 


nd nol Ft. ..... 


EF. . See 


10 


9 


Arreats, hich hich Cleft EY : 


Domineer 5 5 rhymes to their Left 7 
Compeer Flur als, Theft " 
Engineer Weft 


I. Mutineer 


EES E. v. EEX Bereſt. 


EG, 


— — . 
— — k 
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i . Impel Whelp 
| 5 -Bþ — 1 Yelp * 
mme Refel ELT. Den 
1 Beg Cirtade!l Hen 
= Dreg Infidel Belt Fen 
W | | Leg Sentinel Dealt Ken 
' ,- Parallel. - Dwelr Men 
12 0 Felt Pen 
. EIGH. See AY. Melt Ten 
W | EIGHT.v. ATE. ELD. Pele Then 
f | — EIGN. v. AIN. Smelt When 
11 LL. See AIL. Held Welt Wren 
| EIN. See WIN. Upheld - 24 
1 XII. v. AINT. With-heleg ELVE. ENCE. 
|| ER See ARE. Beheld - ; g 
ji AI. See ATE, And the Par- Delve | Fence a 
| EIVE.v.EAFVE. ticiples of the Helvbe Hence X 
yu EIZEv.EEXZE. Verbs in EL. Twelve Pence 4 
73 OT, ; N Thence E. 
6 | ELL. ELF. Whence 
1 . 5 | Ti EM : | Sence 
| Bell He: Elf - 5 | Cenſe 
N . TE, Dee 
Dwell! Self | gem Expence 
Ell Shelf Hem  _ Offence 
. 3 Stem Pretence 
—_ ELK. Them *' Commence 
| Knell Diadem _ Abſtinence i 
| Quell! * Elk Stratagem Circumferenſ' 
5 nn ek Conference 
—_—_— EME. v. EAM. Confidence 
Smell ELM. _ Confequent 
Spell «+ 3 Condema Continence | 
Swell Elm Contema Deference 
Tell Helm Difference 
Well Realm EMPT. Diffidence ff" 
Yell Whelm Diligence N 
Befel Oferwhelm Tempr Eloquence if" 
Compel FFP © Ranmence [ 
Diſpe | ELP. Contempt Evidence 
Expel X FA Exempt | Excellence .. 
oretel Help | ATI] — ene 


perrinence Prench 
nporence . Quench 
pudence Stench 
digenee Tench 
dolence Trench 
ference Wench 
relligence Wrench 
nocence Intrench 
agnificence Retrench 
unificence 1 
legligence END. 
mnipotence | 
2nitence Bend 
reference lend 
rovidence End 
ecompence Lend 
eference Mend 
eſidence Rend 
everence Send 
ehemence Spend 
tolence Tend 
| Vend 
enſe Amend 
nſe Amends 
enſe Attend 
ondenſe Aſcend 
mmence Commend 
tenſe Contend 
ropenſe Defcnd 
Wiſperiſe Depend 
ſpenſe Deſcend 
i Diſtend 
ae © Expend 
Alſo the Plu- Extend 
1 oftheNouns Forefend 
d Third Per- Impend 


en 


ench 
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n Preſent of Intend 

e Verbs in Miſpend 
N. Obrend 
Offend 

Portend 
Pretend 
Sulpend 


Tranſcend 
Unbend 


Apprehend 
Comprehend 
Condeſcend 
Diſcommend 
Recommend 
Reprehend 


Dividend 


Reverend 


Friend 
Befriend 
Fiend 


Vent 


Went 
Abſenlt 
Meant 
Aſcent 
Aſſent 
Augment 
Cement 
Conſent 
Content 
Deſcent 
Diſſent 
Event 
Extent 


And the Par- Foment 
ticiples of the Frequent 


Verbs EN. Indent 
r 
ENE. » EAN. Invent 
Lament 
ENGE. Miſpent 
| Prelent 
Avenge Prevent 
Revenge Relent 
| Repent 
ENGTH. Reſent 
Ferment 
Length Ourwent 
Strength Under wert 
| | Miſcontent 
ENS E. v. ENCE Unbent 
Circumvent 
ENT. Diſcontent 
RD Repreſent 
Bent Abſtinent 
Dent Accident 
Lent Accompliſh- 
Pent ment 
Rent Acknowledge- 
Scent ment 
Sent Aliment 
Spent Arbitriment 
ent 7 | 
2 At- 
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Argument Indigent Implements, Forrager 
Baniſnment Innocent which rhyme Pillager 
Bartlements Inſtrument to their Plu- Voyager 
Blandiſhments Irreverent rals Mlaſſacre 
Aſtoniſhment Languiſhmenr Slanderer 
Armipotent Ligament 3 EP. Flatterer 
Bell ipotent Lineament Idolater 
Benevolent Magnificent Step Provender 
Competent Managemenr Leap Lavender 
Compliment Monument Reap Meſſenger 
Confident Negligent Paſſenger 
Continent Nouriſhment EPT. Sorcerer 
Corpulent Nutriment Interpreter 
Detriment Omnipotent Accept Officer 
Different Opulent Except Mariner 
Diffident Ornament Intercept Harbinger 
Diligent Parliament And the Par- Miniſter 
Element Penitent ticiples of the Regiſter 
Eloquent ee Verbs in EP, Caniſter 
Eminenr Percinent- and of ſome of Sophiſter 
Equivalent Preſident the Verbs in Presbiter 7 
Eſtabliſhment Prevalent EEP. Philoſopher 6 
Evident Provident Aſtrologer ; 
Excellent Puniſhment ER. Loiterer a 
Excrement Raviſhment Aſtronomer ( 
Exigent Regiment Err Sepulchre 1 
Experiment Reſident Her Thunderer I 
Firmament Rudiment Aver Traveller | 
Fraudulent Sacrament Defer Murderer R 
Government Sediment Infer Uſurer. 7 
Imbelliſhmcar Sentiment Deter | n 
Imminent Settlement Inter - ERCH. 1 
Impenitent Subſequent Refer See : 
Impertinent Supplement Transfer . EARCH. R 
Implement Intelligent Confer | 
Impotent Tenement Prefer ERCE. ff 
Imprifonment Teſtamenr Parterr See 0 
Improvident Tournament ERSE. I 
Impudent Turbulent Arbiter 
Incident Vehement Caracter ERL. v. EAR f 
Incompetent Violent Villager | : 
. e | T 
Incontinent Virulent Corrager ERE. v. EE! pi 
Indifferent Accoutrements Dowager 1 Fr 


{Ri 
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Poetreſs 


Sorcereſs 


And the Plu- | 
ERGE. ral of the Nouns Acquieſce © 
and Third Per- Acceſs 
Verge ſon Prefent' of Addreſs 
Emerge the Verbs in Aﬀeſs _: 
PRs: a - ER, - _ -, "Comprets 
| " Confels 
| RN. „ INE. Gal 
ME „ Depreſs- 
Ren; Art Digreſs 
Fern Avert Diſpoſſeſs 
Stern Converr Diſtreſs 
Concern Controverr Exceſs . 
Diſcern ,;;,-> Deſert Expreſs 
> Diverr_ - Imprefs 
Earn „  Ohnpeeld 
| Learn Eapert - - Jon... 
Yearn ; Inſert ,*_Profeſs Is : 
Invert © Receſs 
ENF g Perret Nee 
Subvert Redreſs 
Herſe . RET 2 
Verſe =} ERVE. Suppreſs ., 
Adverſe ., 1... Tranſgrels:; 
Averſe Serve 
Converſe... Nerve Barrenneſs 
Diſperſe Swerve Baſhfulneſs 
Immerſe Conſerve Chearfulneſs 
Perverſe Deſerve © Comfortleſs. 
Reverſe . . Obſerve Dizzineſs 
Traverſe Preſerve Fatherleſs 
Aff Reſerve Giddineſs 
Interſperſe „ Gretdinels.* 
Univerſe - - ESS. Happineſs | 
Rehearſe Heavineſs . 
Bleſs Holineſs * . 
Amerce _ Cheſs Idleneſs 
Coerce „ Des, L ioneſs 
Commerce Gheſs Lowlineſs 
ẽẽi»! „II! 
Fierce Meſs +, Numberleſs 
Tierce _ (Pre Patroneſs 
Pierce. Stress Pitileſs 


Thoughtful- 
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Propheteſs 
Shepherdeſs 


Steadineſs 
Tenderneſs 


neſs 


1 Uglineſs 


Urhappineſs 
Votareſfſss 


Uſefulneſs 


. Wearineſs 


Wickedneſs 
Wilderneſs 
Wretchedneſs 
Drunkenneſs 


Wk N 


Fleftr 
Freſh 
Threſh 
Afreſh 
Refreſi 


EST. 
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7 


Atteſt Cabiner Renew 3 
Conteſt Epithet Review EXT. 
Deteſt Rivulet Withdrew 
Digeſt Vialer Interview Next 
Diyeſt. G²‚ © * Prerext 
Inveſt e Clue And the Par 
Infeſt Swear Cue riciples of rhe 
Moleſt Feat Due Verbs in EX. 
Proteſt Ihrear , Glue 
equeſt | Hue EY. See AY, 
Suggeſt ETCH. Rue 
nreſt Scrue IB. 
Intereſt Fetch Sue n 
Manifeſt Stretch True Crib 
1 Wrerch Accrue Glib 
Breaſt Enſue Rib 
Abreaſt ETE. See EAT. Endue | 
And the Par- EVE. v. EAVE. Imbrue IBE. 
ticiple of the EUM.v .UME. Imbue 8 
Verbs in Ess. : Purſue Bribe 
EW. Subdue Scribe 7 
ET. ; Adieu Tr ibe | 
og Purlieu Aſcribe 
Ber Bie- Perdue Circumſcribe 
Get Che Reſidue. Deſcribe 
Er Drew Inſcribe 
ret E END. v. UDE. Preſcribe 
Leer Flew EVPN. v. UNE. Proſcribe 
Mer Grew SGauubſcribe 
Net Knew EX. Tranſcribe 
He SR 1 
. eW Sex ICE. 
R ew Vex 8 
. Stew Annex Dice 
Debt View Perplex.. ,..: Ice: 
e Convex”... Mice 
Beget Yew And the Plu- Nice 
Beſet Crew ral Number of Price | 
Forget - Slew the Nouns; and Rice ver! 
Regret Anew Third . Perſon Slice ad. 
Amulet Askew Preſent of the Spice \ﬀ 
Anchoret Bede w- Verbs in ECK. Thrice 00 
ET. Eſchew and ECT. Trice* Inf 


Twice 
ice 
Advice 
ntice 
Device 


Artifice 
Avarice 


genefice 
Edifice 
Orifice 
recipice 
Prejudice = 
dacr ifice | 
Riſe 
onciſe 

Paradiſe 


ICH. See ITCH. 
ICK. 


ibe 
Brick 
hick 


ockatrice 


Confide 


And che Par- Decide 
ticiples of the Deride 
Verbs i in ICK. Divide 


ID. 


Bid 
Chid 
Did 
Rid 
Kid 
Lid 
Slid 
Hid 


Beſtrid 
. Forbid 


Pyramid 
Parricide 


Homicide 
IDE. 
Bide | 


Chide 
Glide 
Hide 
Pride 
Ride 
Side 
Slide 
Stride 
Tide 
Wide 
Bride 
Abide 
Guide 
Aſide 
Aſtride 
Beſide 


Beſtride 
5 Betide 


Preſide 
Provide 


Subſide 


Miſguide 
Ides 
Beſides. 


IDGE. 


Bridge . 


Ridge | 


Abridge 


IDST. 
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Mollifie - 


Mortify 
Pacife 


Perrify 
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Petrify Inconſtancy Delivery Affability 
Purifie Infancy | Drudgerß Aﬀinity _ 
Purrifie © Company -Flartery Agility 
Qualify Accompany ' . Gallery Alacrity 
Ratifie Tyranny ©: Imag'ry Ambiguity 
Rectifie Villa x Lottery Animoſity 
Sanctify Anarchy Miſery Antiquity ; 
Satisfie Monarchy Myſtery .' Aufterity + 
Scarifie Lethargßy Nurſerß Authority 
Signif ß - Incendiary © Railery ©, Brevity . 
Specifie Infirmary '. Slavery ' © Calamity 
Stupiſie Library Sorcerx Capacity 
Terrifie Salkary. . Treachery, Capriviry, . 
Teſtiſie Sanctuary Diſcover Charity . 
Verify Votarj Tapeſtry | Chaſtircy i: 
Verſify'-' - Novelty | Majeſty | Civility 
Vilify Antipathy Modeſt7 Credulity I 
Apathy Immodeſty Curioſit y 1 
Apoſtaſß Sympathy Honeſty Finerß MW. 
Conſpiracy-- Idolatry Difhonefty Declivity ir 
Ecſtaſie Galaxy Courteſie Deformity Mi. 
Embaſſy. Husbandry Hereſy: Deity g 
Fallacy Cruelty Poeſie Dexreriry 0 
Legacy *'/ Enemy Poetry Dignity p 
Luna; Blaſphemy Secreſie Diſpariry a. 
Privacy: -- Prophecy CLeproſie Diverſity Ne 
"Piracy - - Clemency Perfidy Divinity Ne. 
Remedy Decency Subſidy Enmiry 
Tragedy. Emergency Drapery' | Enormity. 
Comedy Inclemency; Symmetry | Equality 
Coſmography Regency. Geometry Equammity 
Geography Progeny Drollerx Equity 
Elegy Energy Policy ©, Eternity 
Certaineyy Poverty Prodig; Extremity 
Sov reigary: Liberty + Mutin Fatality 
Loyalryx Property Deftiny Felicity 
Diſloyalty Adultery” Scrutiny Pertility 
Penalry Artery -'. Chymiſtr7 Fidelity 
Caſualty ' Artillery © FHypocriſie Frugality 
Ribaldry Battery Family . Futurity 
Chivaltry Beggery” Abſurdity Gravity Pecu 
Infamy' Bribery  Activiy | Hoſtility 
Conſtancy Bravery Adverſity Humanity 


Hum”: 


umility 
| manity 
maturity 
: menſity 
. morality 
| mortality 
oh nmunity 
I portunity 
punity 
ppurity 
activity 
ability 
credulity 
dignity 
- Wiidelity 
firmit / 
1quiry 
tegrity 
aity 
iberality 
alignity 
aturity 
orality 
ortality 
ativity 
eceſſity 
eutraliry 
{bility 
Pbſcurity 
„ 3 
J ertialiry 
erperuity 
Foſteriry 
Friority 
todigality 
rolperity 
urity 
Quality 
uantiry 
carcery 
ecurity 


cverity ' 
. 115 
milo: 7 


A. Dictionary of Rhymes. 


Simplicity 
Sincerity 
Solemnity 
Sterility 
Stupidity 
Trinity 
Vacuity 
Validity 
Vanity 
Vivacity 


Unanimity 
Uniformiry 


Unity 
Anxiety 
Gayety 
Impiety 
Piery 


Satiety 


Sobriety 
Society 
Variety 
Cuſtody 
Melody 
Philoſophy 
Aſtronomy 
Anatomy 
Colony 
Gluttony 
Harmony 


Agony 


Gallan try 
(Canopy - 


Hiſtory 


Memory 


Victory 


Calumny 
Injury 

Luxury 5 
' Penury -* 
Perjurx 


Uſury _. 
| LOOT... 


IFE. 


g Fife 


21 
Knife 
IEC E. v. EASE. Life 
1 Rife 
IEGE. Strife 
1 Wife 
. 
Siege IFE. 
Fief 
Grief Clif 
Thief Skiff 
Belief Stiff 
Relief 
Brief IFT. 
Beef Vi | 
Drift 
Leaf Gift 
Sheaf Lift 
Deaf Rift 
Sift 
IELD. Shift 
| h Swift 
Field Thrift 
Shield Acdrift 
Wield 1 115 
Yield ILY IG, 38 
And the par- 
riciples of ſome Big 
the Verbs in Dig 
5 EAL. , | Fig 
I wig 
IERCE. Swig 
See | „ 
ERSE. 1E. v. TEGE. 
46H. See IE. 


IE. EA. IGHT. v. ITE. 
TEVE.v.EAVE. Io N. See I. 


IGUE. - 
See 7 
EACGUE. 


IKE 


g 


— : 
_ b — an” WT. —— 


* NT. OO —— — room Over 1 — — 


2 
— — yh — » . 
r SG, .. 
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_ Wild. 


Flinch 


Sublime. 
And the Par- ILL. 3 
ticiples of the | IMN; 
Verbs in ILE. Gilt 
, Jilr Hymn 
Gild Hilr Limn. 
Build Quilt | 
And the Par- Guilr IN. 
ticiples of the Spilr 3 
Verbs in ILL. Stilt Chin 
Built Din 
ILE. Tilt Fin 
: | Gin 
Bile ILTH. Grin 
Chyle 1 In 
File Filth Inn 
Ile nh Tilth Kin 
Mile Pin 
Pile IM. Sin 
Smile | Shin 
Style Brim Skin 
Tile Dim Spin 
Vile Grim Thin 
While Him Twin 
Wile Rim Tin 
Awhile Skim Begin 
. Compile Swim Within: 
_ Defile - Trim | 99 72 
Exile Limb. INCE: 
E'erwhile 5 
Reconcile IMB. See IM. Mince 
Revile and IME. Prince 
Stile | Quince 
_ | — Rince 
| ve, Clime Since Neſci 
e Wince 55 
FF Convince 1 
[134% 2; + 4:7 ane ..,. | Evince. icipl 
Milk Prime 3 erbs 
235 W 
Time Clinch 
Slime 
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ach Chine rhym'd ro thoſe Shrink 
Pinch Dine in IN, Sink 
inch. Fine Stink 
” Line Sign Think 
INCI. Mie Aſſign Wink 
| Nine Conſign Bethink. 
Diſtinct Pine Deſign 1 
Extinct Shine Reſign. INT. 
nſtinct Shrine 
precincxt Swine ING. Dint 
Succindt, Eine Flint 
And the Par- Thine Bring Hint 
iciples of ſome Twine Cling Linc 
ff the Verbs in Vine Fling Mint 
NK. | hine King Prinr 
Wine King Stint 
IND. Combine Sing Squint 
Confine Sling Aſquint 
Bind Decline Spring Imprint. 
lind Define Sting 
ind Divine String IP. 
ind Incline Swing | 
ind Inſhrine Wing Chip 
rind Entwine Wring Clip 
Mind Recline Thing. Dip 
Rind Refine Drip 
ind Repine ING. Hip 
Behind Supine | Lip 
nkind Undermine Cringe Nip 
Remind. TS 2 5 _ Rip 
And the Par- Concubine Hinge Scrip 
iciples of the Diſcipline Singe Ship 
erbs in INE. Feminine Infringe. dip 
| Libertine c Skip 
Reſcind. Maſculine INK. Slip 
Magazine Strip 
And the Par- Origine Blink 1 
iciples of the Porcupine Brink --  - _ Fmp 
erbs in IN. Serpentine Chink Whip 
5 | Drink | Atrip 
INE. Theſe Poly- Ink Equip. 
{ylables in Linx : 
Wins INE, are often Pink 3 
1 8 9 IEE: 
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IPE. 


_ Gripe 
Pipe 
Ripe 
Type 
Stripe 
Wipe. 


IR. See UR. Mirth. 


IRC H. v. URC H See EARTH. 
IRD. v. UR D. 


IRE. 
Dire 


Fire 
Ire 
Lyre 
Mire 
Quire 
Sire 
Spire 
Squire 
Hire 
Fire 
Wire 
Acquire 
Admire 
_ Aſpire 
Conſpire 
Deſire 


Enquire 


Intire 
Expire 
Inſpire 
Require 
Retire 


Tranſpire 


Nigher 
Higher 
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And the Par- 


Admit 
Acquit 
Commit 
Emit 
Omit 
Outwit 
Permit 


| Remir 


Submir 
Tranſmir 
Refir 
Bencfir 


ITCH. 


Ditch 
Flitch 

Irch 

Pitch 
Switch 
Twitch 
Wirch 
Bewitch 


ticiples of rhe Nich 


Brier Baſalisk. 
Choire. 
ISP. 
IRGE.v. ERGE | 
IRST.v. URST. Criſp 
IRT. v. URT. Liſp 
33 
IR TH. 
| IST. 
Birth 
Fiſt 
Liſt 
Miſt 
IS and ISS. Twift 
| Wriſt 
Bliſs Aﬀiſt 
Hits Conſiſt 
His Deſiſt 
We, Exiſt 
Kits Inſiſt 
Miſs Perſiſt 
This Reſiſt 
Abyſs Subſiſt. 
Amiſs 
Submiſs 
Diſmiſs 
Remiſs. 
IE: 
ISE. v. ICE. 
and IZE. Bir 
Fit 
ISF. Flit 
Hit 
Diſh Knit 
Fiſh Pir 
Wiſh, Quir 
Sir 
ISK. Slit 
Spit 
Brisk Split 
Frisk Whit 
Risk Wit 
_ Whisk Wrir 


Verbs in ISS. Rich 
| Enrich. 


ITE. 


Bite 


Blite 
Cite 
Kite 
Mite 
Quite 
Rite 


\ Smire 


Spire. 
White 
Write 
Deſpite 
Endite 


Invi 


nvite 
xcite 
ncite 
Polite 
Requite 
Recite 
nite 


\pperite 


avourite | 


ypocrite 
nfinite 


baraſite 


right 
ight 
light 
right 
ight 
night 
ight 
ight 
ight 
light 
ight 
ight 
light 
pight 
pright 
Vight 
fright 
\lghr 
right 
Delight 
Jeſpighr 
prighr 
Wenighr: 


ITH. 


rich 
Pith 
mith. 


Invi 
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ITHE. 


- Arrive. 
_ Connive 
Contrive 


Deprive 


Derive 
Alive 
Revive 


Survive 


Give 


e 


Sive 


Forgive 
Outlive 
Fugitive 


Laxative 
Narrative 
Prerogative 
Primitive 


Senſitive 


Vegetive 


» 


Six 


Transfix. 
And 


Sympathize 

Tyrannize. 
And the 

Plural of the 


Nouns, and 3d 


Perſon Preſent 


the of the Verbs in 


Plural of the IE. and Y. Sce 
Nouns, and 3d allo ICE. 


Perſon Preſent 


of the Verbs O. See OO. 


in ICR. 


Prize 


Riſe 
Size 
Wiſe 


Guiſe 


Diſguiſe 


Adviſe 
Authorize 


Canonize 


- - Chaſtile 


Civilize 
Comprize 
Criticiſe 
Deſpiſe 
Deviſe 
Enterprize 
Exciſt | 
Exercize 
Idolize 
Immorralize 
Premiſe 
Reviſe 
Signalize 
Solemnize 
Surprize 
Suffiſe 
Surmize 


2 


and OW. 


ISE. and IZE OACH. 


Broach 


Coach 


Poach 
Abroach 
Approach 
Incroach 


Reproach. 


OAD. v. ODE. 
OAF. v. OFF. 


OAK. v. OKE, 
OA. 
. OAM. v. OME. 

O AN. v. ONE. 
OAP. v. OE. 


OAR. v. OR E. 
ang 
-.O AST. v. O05 
OA T. v. OTE. 
OATH.v. OTH: 


OB, 
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Sob Clog Broil 
Throb ODE. Dog Coil 
| Fog Foil 
Daub Bode Frog Moil 
Bedaub. Mode Hog Oil 
+ Js Jos Soil 
OBE. Rode og Spoil 
: Strode Agog. Toil | 
- Globe Abode | Deſpoil 
Lobe Corrode OGUE. Imbroil 
Probe E xplode Recoil 
Robe | Forebode Rogue Turmoil. 
Conglobe. Incommode ear | | 
ork Diſembogue OINT. 
OCE. ». OSE. Shrewd Prorogue 1 
| | | Sc, ein 
OCK. Goad Dialogue Poinr 
Load Epilogue eras 
Block Road Synagogue ppoint 
Clock Toad. Catalogue. Diluppotin 
Cock = | | Disjoint 
Frock OE. See OW. The laſt 
Flock Rhyme alſo ro OISE. 
Knock OFF. the Words of 
Lock the foregoing Noiſe 
Mock Scoff Termination, Poiſe 
Rock Off | 
Shock | OICE. And the Ply, 
Stock. Cough 3 ral oſthe Noum eb 
8 Trough. - Choice and Third Per 
OD. Voice ſon Preſent nt 
OFT. Rejoice. the Verbs it pl 
Clod 1 ; | OY. Nit 
God Oft OD. 8 ore 
Nod Soft N | OKE. A 
Plod " Aloft, Void cip 
Odd And the Par- Avoid. Broke erl 
Rod ticiples of the And the Par- Choke 
Shod Verbs in OFF. ticiples of the Smoke | 
Sod | Verbs in OY. Spoke 
Trod. OG. „Stroke 
or | OIL, --— ore 
Bog Boil a” 


oke 


| | ith-hold 


Mole 
Pole 
Sole 
Stole 
Whole 
Shole 
Cajole 
Condole 
Parole 
Patrole 


OL. Piſtole 


Coal 
Foal 
Goal 
Soul 
Bowl 
Droll 
Prowl 
Roll 
Scroll 
Toll 
Stroll 
Troll 
Controll 
Enroll. 


OLN. 


Stoln 
Swoln 


_ OL 'F; 
oretold 


And the Par- Bolt 
ciples of the Colt 
erbs in OLE. Dolt 


|  Folr 
OLE. — 
ole 


ble 
lole 


Thunderbolt 
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OLVE ONE: 
Solve Bone 
Abſolve Drone 
Convolve Crone 
Involve Prone 
Devolve Stone 
Diſſolve Shone 

Revolve Tone 
Reſolve Throne 
Lone 
OM. andOME. Alone 
Attone 
Dome Enthrofie 
Home Derhrone 
Tome Poſtpone 
Foam 
' Roam Done 
Comb One 
8 None 
OMB. v. OO M. 
Groan - 
ON. Loan 
| Moan 
On 
Anon Own 
Upon Grown 
Gone Shewn 
Undergone Sown 
Amazon. Blown 
7 i Known | 
OND. Flown 
Thrown 
Bond Diſown 
Fond O'erthrown 
Pond 
Beyond ONG. 
Abſcond | 
Correſpond Long 
Deſpond Prong 
Vagabond Song 
Diamond Strong 
nong 
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| Throws - Good OUR 
Wrong Hood Bloom 
Along Withſtood Broom 
Among  Underſtoad Doom 
Belong | 8 Gloom 
Prolong Wou'd Groom 
Cou'd Loom 
ONGE. Shou'd Room 
8. |  _ -  Spoom 
UNGE. .. | 
Bomb 
ONGUE. Hoof Tomb 
See Proof Womb 
UNG. Roof Entomb 
Woof 
ONR. v UNK. Aloof OO N. 
Diſproof n | | 
ONT. Neproof n 
| | Moon 
Fonr OO. Noon 
Front Soon 
Affront Book Spoon 
Confront Brook Swoon 
| | Crook Buffoon 
OO. Hook (_ Lampoon - 
C3 LO0K 8 5:1 7 
Coo ROOR ((. OOP. 
hoo Shook Coop 
Too Took Hoop 
Woo - Miſtook, Loop 
Two | Undenook Poop 
Do ForſooKkæ Scoop 
Ado , +. _ 
Undo OOL. - Troop 
Who 5 ; Whoop 
Thro' Cool ö 
7 Fool 
OOD. Pool : .. OOR, 
+12 7 School; 5 
Brood Stool | Book 
Food Tool Door 
Mood - Befool Poor 


Fop 


Floor 
Moor 
' Your 


Amour 
Paramour 


' OOSE. 


Goole 


| Looſe 


OOT. 


Boot 
Roor 


Foot 


Shoot 
Soot 


Hoor 

| OOTH. 
Booth 
Sooth 


Smooth 
Tooth 


Youth 


Uncouth 
OOZE. 


Ooze 


Nooze 
Whoſe 


_. Chooſe 
Loſe". - 


OP. 


1574 Chop 
Drop 


Crop 


dhop | 


nderprop 
OPE. 


ops 
rope 

ope - 
'ope 
Nope 
cope 
lope 
pe 
ope 

rope 

lope 

lope 
terlope 
elleſcope 
eliotrope 
loroſcope 


ntelope 


co. 
— 


oap 
ap. 


OPT. 


dopr. 

And the Par- 
iples of the 
erbs in OP. 


' OR. 


Ho bhor 
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Competitor 
Emperor 
Anceſtor 
Progenitor 


Conſpiraror 


Orator 
Senator 
Succeſſor 
Conqueror 
Governor 


Ambaſſador. 
ORCEH. 


Scorch 
Torch 
Porch. 


ORCE. 


Force 
Corſe 
Divorce 
Inforce 
Perforce 


Source 
Reſource 
Courſe 
Diſcourſe 
Recourſe 
Intercourſe 


Coarſe 
Hoarſe. 


ORD. 


Cord 
Lord 
Accord 
Record 
Abhor'd 


Hord 
Sword 
Aﬀord 
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Boar 


Goar 
Oar 


Roar 


/ - Haar 


Board 
Aboard. 

And the Par- 
riciples of the 


Verbs in ORE. 


ORE. 


Bore 


Core 


Gore 


Lore 
More 
O'er 
Ore 


Pore 
Pore 
Score 
Shore 
Snore 
Sore 
Store 
Swore 


Tore 
Wore 


Adore 


Afore 
Aſhore 
Deplore 
Explore 


Implore 


Reſtore 
Forbore 


PForſwore 


Heretofore 
Hellebore 
Sycamore 


Four. 
ORGE. 
Forge 


Gorge 
Diſgorge. 


ORE. 
Cork 
Fork 
Stork 


Pork 
Work. 


ORLD. 


World. | 
And the Par- 


| riciples of the 


Verbs in URL. 
ORM. 


Form 
Storm 
Conform 
Deform 
Inform 
Perform 
Reform 
Transform 
Uniform 


Worm. 
ORN. 


— >, 
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| Snort Roſe Accoſt - 
ORN., :: Compoſe Imboſs'd 
Fort Depoſe 
Born Port Diſcloſe Ghoſt 
Corn Sport Diſpoſe Hoſt 
Horn Diſport Diſcompoſa - Moſt 
Scorn Effort Expoſe  Poft 
Thorn Export Impoſe Roſt 
Adorn Import Incloſe 
Suborn Report Interpoſe Coaſt 
Unicorn Support Oppoaſe Boaſt 
Capricorn Tranſport Propoſe es 
| | Recompoſe | 
Shorn Court. Repoſe OT, 
Sworn Suppoſe n 
Torn ORTH. Tranſpoſe Clot 
Worn Aroſe Cor 
Forborn Forth And the Plu- Gor 
Forlorn Fourth ral of the Nouns Hot 
Forſworn North and Third Per- Jor 
Overborn Worth. ſon Preſent of Lot 
| the Verbs of Knot 
Mourn OSE. the Terminati- Not 
| 5 on OW. Plot 
ORG E. v. ORC E Cloſe Pot 
Doſe OSS. Shot 
. Horſe Jocoſe * Sor 
Unhorſe Moroſe Boſs Spor 
Endorſe — Trot 
Remorſe. Groſs Droſs Rot 
Engroſs Gloſs Blot 
ORT. v. ORS T. | Loſs Gror 
OSE. or QZE. Moſs Begot 
ORT. Toſs Forgor 
Cloſe * Acroſs Allor. 
Short Choſe Imboſs. OE | 
Sort Doze | 5 OTCH, 
Conſort Gloſe OST. 
Diſtort Froze | Borch 
Exhort Noſe Coſt Notch 
Extort Poſe Froſt 
Reſort Proſe Loſt Watch. 
Retort Thoſe Toſt 
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| | And the Par- 
O0. See OO. Above ticiples of the 
and OW. Move Verbs in OWL. 
OUBT. v. OUT. Prove 
* Apptove OUNCE: 
- OUCH. Behove | : 
'Diſapprove Bounce 
Couch Diſprove Flounce - 
Crouch Improve Ounce 
Pouch Remove Trounce 
Slouch Reprove. Denounce 
Vouch Proneunce 
Avouch. OUGH.-.OF. Renounce. 
| OW and UFF,, 
OUD.  OUND. 
Cloud | Bound 
- Croud Bought Found 
Loud Brought Ground 
Proud Fought Hound 
Shroud Nou lt | Mound 
Aloud Ought Pound 
Oercloud. Sought Round 


And the Par- Thought Sound 
ticiples of ſeve- Wroughr Wound 
ral of the Verbs Beſought Abound 


in OW. Bethought Aground 
Methought Around 
G =. Confound 
aue Compound 
Clove Fraught Expound 
Grove Taughr Profou 
. Rove Draught Propound 
Stove Vacht Rebound 
Strove Redound 
Throve OUL. v, OLE. Reſound 
- Drove | and OWL. Surround 
Wave _ Renown'd: 
| OULD. And rde pas 
Y Dove | nnen ticiples of ſomes 
Glove Mould of che Verbs in 
Shove en 
10 re 1 . 


. DN. 
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OURN.v.ORN. Drou 
QUNG.v.UNG. " OY *1 Sr. ‚ 
OUTE. . So 

OUNT. OURSE. as © 

—_— See e No 
Count 5 ORCE. South. ag 
Founr 3 
1 our v. ORT. See OO TH. 80 
Amount r and OTE. = © 
Diſmount OURTH. Forego f 5 
Remount See OW: Undergo 
Surmount ORITIH. 5 | 
Account Croõ----, Poe 
Accompr, .. OUS. See US. Blow | Doe © 
Difcounr dee 
Miſcount. 5 00 SE. Flow Sloe 


. 
OUP. v. OOP. Houſe Gro - Dough 
ae ) e 7 Row ö 
OUR. Chowſe. Lo , | Bow 
| ; #41 fn > - Mow $26 WS 3; ily 
Lour — 41 OUT. — Ow. 110! 3 Cow 
Pour Bout z Ro W- - Now 


See : Throughout Sew ts k 5 OV. - OL 


Doubt Streß Cowl” 
Redoubt . Foreſhew '* Fowl 


* 
A 


owl 
rowl ; 
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n 
Plural of the Conduce 


Truce 


"Ed 


D WI Nouns, and 3d Induce 
rowl Perſon Preſent Introduce UD. 
Foul of the Verbs i in Produce | | 
coul OK eee | 7 
* Seduce '*Bud- ++ 
NN. v. ONE. . Traduce Cud 
f | | Juice Skud 
brown Boy „e Stud 
lown Buoy Abſtruſe Mud 
rown Coy Abuſe ; | 
Down n Cloy Diſuſe Flood 
Drown Joy Excuſe Blood. 
rown  _- Toy Miſuſe 8 5 
own Alloy Obtuſe UD E. 
own Annoy Profuſe 
down Convoy Recluſe. Crude 
enown Decoy Rude 
mbrown. Deſtroy UCH.v.UTCH. Allude 
„  . Employ Conclude 
OWZE, | Enjoy. UCK: Delude 
| „ 
lowze OE. v. OSE. Buck Exclude 
row ze | Duck Include 
arowze UB. Luck Intrude 
„„ Pluck Obtrude 
pouſe Club Suck Prelude 
ſpouſe. Cub Struck Seclude 
And the Plu- Drub Stuck Altitude 
al of the Nouns Rub Fortitude 
Ind Third Per- Shrub UCT; Gratitude 
n Preſent of Tub. Interlude 
Ie Verbs in Conduct Latitude 
JJ. UBF, D p - 
| Inſtruct Magnitude ... 
OX, - Cube Obſtruct. Multitude 
. Tube Solirude 
| 7 And thePar- Viciditnde 
UCE. -. ticiples af th - *- 
Verbs inUCK. Leud 
Sluce Feud 
Spruce 


- And 
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And the Par- Dug 15 


UE. See Ew. 
Uk. 


VFT, 


ric iples of the Hug ULE. 
Termination Lug 
EW. Rug Mule 
Shrug Rule 
DGE, Jus Ridicule. 
Tug : 
Drudge Snug ULGE. 
Grudge | | 
: Judge DICE. v. Vc E. Bulge 
Trudge VIDE. v. IDE. Indulge 
Adjudge ILD. v. ILD. Divulge. 
ok UILE. v. ILE. 
UILT. v. ITI. ULX. 


UINT. v. INT; 
UISE. v. IE. Bulk 
and USE, Hulk 
UIT. v. IT. Sculk. 


and UTE. 
UKE, - ULI. 
| Adulr 
Duk | 
| Conſult 
Rette Exult 
vi. UI. für 
| Occulr 
Sul Reſulr 
| Difficuk. 


UM. 


Crum 


| Annul Drum 
Tuft. 5 : Grum 
And the Par- Bull Gum 
tieiples of the Full Hum 
Verbs in UFF. Pull Scum. 
| Wool. Stum 
UG, 1 5 Summ 
| . Swum 
Prug Thrum 


Plume 
Conſume 
Preſumo 


Deplume 


Benumn 
Come 
Beome 
Overcome. 
UMB. 
Dumb 
Thumb 
Succumb. 


UME, 


ſ 


» 
A 


Fume 


Aſſume 


Perfume 


Reſume 


Rheum. 
UMP. 


, IP co Son. — l 
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Stung And the Par- Pure 
Lungs riciples of rhe Sure 
Swung Verbs in UP. Abjure 
Wrung Re _ Allure 
| Youngs UR. Afure 
a s Demure 
UNGE. Blur Conjure 
| | Bur Endure | 
Plunge Cur Enure 
| Spun ge Fare | Inſure 
ndone. Expunge. Slur Immature 
Spur Immure 
UNCE. UNK. Concur Manure 
| Demur Mature 
Drunk Incur Obſcure 
Slunk Firr Frocure 
ä Shrunk Stir. Secure 
UND. Stunk r Adjure 
| Sunk  URB. | - 
Trunk . NI. 
| Monk Curb 
And 1 Par- | Diſturbe Turf 
iciples of the UNT. | Scurf. 
erbs in UN. URCH. | Lk 
” Brunt URGE. 
UNE: Blunt Church | 
| Hunt Lurch Purge 
Grunt Birch. Surge 
Wont. | Urge. 
URD. 
UP. URK 
Curd 
Cup Abſurd Lurk 
Sup , Bir d Wor k. 
Up. Word. 


And the Par- URL. 
UPT. ticiples of the 
Verbs in UR. Churl 


Corrupr URE. Furl 
Interrupt. HFurl 
55 Cure Purl 


Lure Uncurl 


3M „ 


it, A Biſcus 415 Vi "710 
al. Amorous Chuſe nf OY 


Burn \ Boiſterous Muſe 5 O Duſt 
Chun Clamorous Uſe Guſt 
urn Credulous, * 49 ** 
urn | Dian if Accuſe Sat 
Urn Degeneroug;: ') Amule . 14 Muſt 
Return Emulous Diffuſe... » Ruſt 
Overrurn. Fabulous 2 Excuſe: a - Thruft 
EFrivolous Infuſe Truſt 
URBSB. Generous Miſuſe Aduſt 
2 Hazardons Peruſe Adjuſt 


Curſe ) Humorous Refuſe Auguſt 
Nurſe Idolatrous Suffuſe Diſguſt 
Furſe Infamous 2 Transfuſe. Diſtruſt 
Aecurſe Miraculous And _ Intruſt 
Disburſe Miſchievous Plural of the Miſtruſt 


Imburſe. Mountainous Nouns, and 3d Robuſt 


ä Mutinous Perſon Preſent Unia 
URST. I Neceſſitous of the Verbs i in 


3 Numerous EW: IJ 1 5 * 
Curſt Ominous Vel of i 
Burt Perilous | Ul Verbs in US 


Durſt  Porſoneus-:ri } 18 E 
Worſt Populous I Bluſh 32 Ur. 
1 9210. Proſperogs::. | Bruſh 0 | "4 
Thirſt.  : ; Ridiculous Cruſh -. / Butt 
Kia Fluſh - = 
\.URT. Ruinous Guſh*© Glut. . - 
Scandalous Huſn Gut 
ö Scrupulousc : Ruſh 8 Hur A 
77 Scurrilous 11/4 Buſh t Jur 
Sedulous;:.;*'/ Puſh. Nut 


Spur. Traitrerous Put 
Dirt -Treacherbys': USK. Shut 
Squirt 1 7 Strut 
Shirt. In 12 l : 
[ Vigorous Husk 5 UT CH. 
0s. ul | Villanous. Muck - ;- | 
2171 | Tusk. Hutch 
Thus 'J 12 Crutch *, 


_ 41:4 A Iruſs Me, | (3+, 1; 
13: Us } 1971 USE. 75. J UST. 


xt 


JS 


Mu 


ſuch 


duch 


ouch. 


Depute 
Dilute 
Diſpute 
Impute 
Minute 
Pollure 


Refure 
Repute 


Salute 
Abſolute 
Attribute 
Conſtitute 
Deſtitute 
Diſſolute 


Execute 


r 1 N 


Inſtitute 

Irreſolute 
Perſecute 
Proſecute 


Proſtitute 


Reſolute 


Subſtirare. 
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And the 


Plural of the 


Nouns, and 3d 
Perſon Preſenr 
of the Verbs in 
UCK. 


UZE. v. USE. 
Y. See IE. 


* 


r N 1 — * 4 
( b EE 


COLLECTION 


OPF!/ THE. 


Moſt Natural, Agrecable, and 


Noble THOUGHTS of the Beſt 
ENGLISH POETS. 


AB 5 E N CE. | 
wy in Abſence Love's Eternal Ni gr. Did. 


Ir was not kind 

To leave me like a Turtle here alone, 
To weep and mourn the Abſence of my Mate; 
When thou art from me ev'ry place is Deſart, 
And I methinks am Savage and. forlorn : 
Thy Preſence only tis can make me bleſs d, | 
Heal my unquier Mind, and tune my Soul. Ot. 
Love reckons Hours for Months, and Days for Years, 
And ev'ry little Abſence is an Age. Dryd. 
Ihe tedious Hours move heavily away, 
And each long Minute ſeems a lazy Day. | Ot. 
For thee the bubbling Springs appear'd to mourn, 


01 $31] 


Winds murmur ur d thro' the Leaves your ſhorr delay, 

And Fountains o'er their Pebbles chid your ſtay. 

Bur, with your Preſence chear'd, they ceaſe ro mourn; 

And Walks wear freſher Green at your Return. Dod. 

While in Divine Panthea's charming Eyes, BEEN 

I view the naked Boy that basking lies; 
grow a God |! fo bleſt, ſo bleſt, am I, 

Wich Sacred Raptures, and Immortal joy! 
Bur Abſenr if She ſhines no more, 
And hides the Suns that I adore, | 

h Sp ob Strair 


And whiſp'ring Pines made Vows for thy Return. Dyd. 


_— 22ͤ —— — —— — * 
x — 


And takes rhe Thunder on as many Shields. 


By turns a pitchy Cloud the rowls on hij; þ 


Enceladi, they ſay, transfix'd by obe, 


Strait like a Wretch cs AO r 


Sigh, languiſh in the ſhade, and die. 
Oh ! I were loſt ia endleſs Night, 


— ighr Preſ brought not 1 

5. Tov, ble > bee 7 ry = 

The Gods themſelves can hombre; Roch 
ADVICE; 


When Things go ill, each Fool preſumes.t”, 
Arid if Happy, think him If more W. 
All wretchedly de 8 the preſent ſtate; ; 

And that Advice ſeems beſt which comes too late: Dy 


G EON . 1 DD 


Agen, when with Heav'n he ſtrove, 
Stood oppotite in Arms to mighty Fove : 
Mov'd all his Hundred hands, provok'd the War, 
Dey d the forky Lightning from afar : „ 
At Fifty Mourhs his flaming Breath expires, 
And Flaſh for Flaſh returns, and Fires for Fires * = 
In his Right Hand as many Swords he wields, 


Briareis call'd in Heav'n, but Mortal Men below | 
By his Terreſtrial Name goon Bi. Dod. Vig 


E TNA. 


: Mount Etna thence we (i PY, TY Bea 
* "a by the Smoaky Flames, N 1 Sky: Wy 


By turns hot Embers from her Entrails fl, 

And Flakes of mounting Flames that lick rhe . 

Oft from her Bowels maſſy Rocks are thro wn, 
And ſhiver'd by the force, come piecemeal down. 
Oft Liquid Lakes of burning Su Solpbur flow, 

Fed from the fiery Springs thar- boil below, 


With blaſted Wings came tumbling from above 3 3 
And where he fell, th' avenging Father drew 
This flaming Hill, and on his Body thiew s ; 


As often as he turns his weary Sides 4 "I Fin 77 
85 ſhakes the ſolid I 


oke che Heavens hides, 


Here 


1 
Here preſs d Enceladis with mighty Loads, 
Vomits Revenge in Flames againſt the Gods: 


Thro' Ætna's Jaws he Impudently threats, 7 
And Thund'ring Heav'n with equal Thunder beats. Cr.Lact3 


The Four AGES of the World, 
GOLDEN AGE. 


ch. 


No Rule, but uncorrupted Reaſon, knew ; 

and with a Native bent did good purſue. 

nforc'd by Puniſhment, unaw'd by Fear, 

is Words were fimple, and his Soul ſincere: 

Needleſs was written Law, where none oppreſs'd * 

he Law of Man was written in his Breaſt SER | 
No ſuppliant Crowds before the Judge appear'd, 5 


The Golden Age was firſt, when Man yet new, Z 


o Court erected yet, nor Cauſe was heard ; 

Bur all was ſafe, for Conſcience was their Guard. 

The Mountain Trees, in diſtant Proſpect, plcaſe ; 

er yet the Pine deſcended to the Seas; 

er Sails were ſpread new Oceans to explore, 

nd happy Mortals, unconcern'd for more; 

,onfin'd their Wiſhes to their Native Shore: TE 
o Walls were yet, nor Fence, nor Mote, nor Mound ; 
or Drum was heard, nor Trumpet's Angry Sound; 
or Swords were forg'd : but void of Care and Crime, 
The ſoft Creation ſlept away their Time. 

The teeming Earth, yer guiltleſs of the Plough; 

Ind unprovok d, did” fruirful Stores allow. | 

ontent with food, which Nature freely bred, ' 

Wn Wildings, and on Strawberries they fed: 

ornels and: Bramble-berries gave the reſt; 

nd falling Acorns furniſh'd out a Feaſt. ; 
The Flow'rs unſown, in Fields and Meadows teign'd/ _ 
nd Weſtern Winds Immortal Spring maintain d. 
n following Years, the bearded Corn enſu d 
rom Earth unask'd, nor was that Earth renew'd: 
rom Veins of Vallies Milk and Nectar broke, 
and Honey, ſweating thro' the Pores of Oak. 


144 


42 SILVER 


i is 
12 . 
** <., WI. 4 


(4) 


SILVER AGE. 


Bat when Good Saturn, baniſh'd from above; 
Was driv'n to Hell, the World was under Fove ; 
Succeeding Times a Silver Age behold, _. 
Excelling Braſs, but more excelV'd by Gold. 
Then Summer, Autumn, Winter, did appear, 
And Spring was but a Seaſon of the Year. 
The Sun his Annual Courſe obliquely made, 
Good Days contracted, and enlarg'd the bad. 
Then Air with ſultry heats began ro glow, _ 
The Wings of Winds were clog'd with Ice and Snow: 
And ſhiv'ring Mortals, into Houſes driven, ag 
Sought ſhelter from rh' Inclemency of Heaven. 
Their Houſes then were Caves, or homely Steds, 
With twining Oziers fenc'd, and Moſs their Beds. 
Then Ploughs for Seed the fruitful Furrows broke, 
And Oxen labour d firſt beneath the Yoke. _ 


e 


To this came next in Courſe the Brazen Age; 
A Warlike Offspring, prompr to bloody Rage, 
Nor Impious yet. lj | 


IRON AGE. 


i | Hard Steel ſucceeded then; 

And ſtubborn, as the Meral, were the Men. 
Truth, Modeſty, and Shame, the World forſook; 
Fraud, Avarice, and Force, their Places took; 
Then Sails were ſpread to ev'ry Wind that blew, 
Raw were the Sailors, and the Depths were new. 
Trees rudely hollow'd did the Waves ſuſtain, 
E er Ships in Triumph plowd the warry Main. 
Then Land- marks limited to each his Right, 
For all before was common as the Light: 
Nor was the Ground alone requir d to bear 
Her Annual Income to the crooked Share: 
Bur greedy Morrats, rummaging her Store, 
Dig'd from her Entrails firſt the precious Ore: 
(Which next to Hell, the Prudent Gods had laid) 
And that alluring Ill to fight diſplay d:. 
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2 
1 
us curſed Steel, and more accurſed Gold. 
ave Miſchief birth, and made that Miſchief bold; 
\nd double Death did wretched Man invade, 
dy Steel aſſaulted, and by Gold berray'd. 
ow, brandifh'd Weapons glitrring in their hands, 
znkind is broken looſe from Moral bands. 
o Rights of Hoſpitality remain, 
Che Gueſt, by him who harbour'd him is Slain. 
The Son-in-Law- purſues the Father's Life; 
The Wife her Husband Murthers, He the Wife: 
Che Stepdame Poyſon for her Son prepares; 
The Son enquires into his Father's Years ; 
aith flies, and' Piery in Exile mourns, : 
d Juſtice, here oppreſs d, to Heav'n returns. Dryd. Ovid. 


GOLDEN AGE. 


The Goats with ſtrutting Dugs ſhall-homeward ſpeed, 
nd lowing Herds ſecure Hon Lyons feed. 

he Serpents Brood ſhall die : the Sacred Ground 

hall Weeds, and Poyſonous Plants refuſe ro bear, 

ach common Buſh ſhall Syrian Roſes wear, | 

nlabour'd Harveſts ſhall the Fields adorn, 40 
nd cluſter d Grapes ſhall bluſh on ev'ry Thorn. "rf 
he knotted Oak ſhall Show'rs of Honey weep, 

nd thro' the marred Graſs, the Liquid Gold thall creep, 

o Wooll ſhall in diſſembled Colours ſhine, | 

ut the Luxurious Fazher of the Fold, 

Vith native Purple, or unborrow'd Gold,. 

neath his pompous Fleece ſhall proudly ſwear, 

nd under Jyri an Robes the Lambs ſhall bleat. Dryd, Virg, 


She {till delights in War, and Human Woes ;. ; 
n Pluto hates his own miſhapen Race, 

cr Siſter Furies fly her hideous Face : 7 
 frightful are the forms the Monſter takes, 
fierce the hiſſings of her ſpeckled Snakes. 

is hers, to ruin Realms, o'erturn a State; 
twixt the Deareſt Friends to raiſe Debate, 


$4 kindle Kindred Blood ro mutual Harte, 


inks: 


(6) - 
Her Hand o'er Towns the Fun'ral Torch diſplays; 
And forms a Thouſand Uls, ren Thouſand ways. 
She ſhakes from our her cruel Breaſt rhe Secds 
Of Envy, Diſcord, and of bloody Deeds :: 
Confounds eftabliſh'd Peace, and does prepare 1 
Their Souls to Hatred, and their Hands to War. Dryd. Vir, 


AMBITION. Ses Greatneſs. 


{ 


Ambition is a Luft that's never quench'd, | 

Grows more enflam'd and Madder by Enjoymenr. Qtm, 
| Ambition is at diſtance 

A goodly Proſpect, rempring to the view: 

The Height delights us, and the Mountain Top 

Looks Beautiful, becauſe 'ris nigh to Heav'n, 

But we ne'er think how ſandy's the Foundation, 

What Storms will batter, and what Tempeſts ſhake us Ot, 

Bur wild Ambition loves to ſlide, nor ſtand ; 

And Fortunes Ice prefers to Virtues Land. 

Yer true Renown is ſtill with Virtue join d. | 

Bur Luft of Pow'r lets looſe th' unbridled Mind. Dude 

Ambition is like Love, impatient 

Both of Delays and Rivals. 8 Shak 

Ambition 's never ſafe, till Pow'r be paſt, _ 

As Men, till Impotent, are ſeldom Chaſte. 

Ambition is the Dropſy of the Soul, 

Whoſe Thirſt we muſt not yield ro, but Controul, Dry4, 

One World ſuffic'd not Alexander's Mind: 

Copp'd up he ſeem d in Earth and Seas, confin'd ; 

And ſtruggling ftrerch'd his reſtleſs Limbs about, 

The narrow Globe, to find a Paſſage out: 

Yer enter'd in the Brick-built Town, he try'd 

The Tomb, and found the ſtreight Dimenſions wide. 

Death only this Myſterious Truth unfolds, 5 

The mighty Soul how ſmall a Body holds. Dryd. 7 


| . ANGEL 
Then Gabriel.? | 
Bodies and Cloaths himſelf with thicken'd Air, 
All like a comely Youth, in Life's freſh Bloom, . 
Rare Workmanſhip, and wrought by Heav'nly Loom. 
He took for Skin a Cloud moſt ſoft and bright, 
Thar &er the Mid-day Sup pierc'd thro' with Light. 


Dryd, 


, 


71, 


\nd fell adown his Shoulders with looſe Care. f 
e cut out à Silk Mantle from the Skies, 1 
here the moſt ſprightful Azure pleas'd the 'Ey Fo. 5 

This he with S arry Vapours ſpangles, alt © 5 


C7: 


pon his Cheeks a lively Bluſh He ſpred, 
/21h'd from the Morning Beauties deepeſt Red. 
a harmleſs flaming Meteor ſhone for Hair, 


ne "6 43 


Took in their FINE, e er they grow xipe and fall. 
Of a new Rainbow, e er it fret or fade, „ 


The choiceſt piece took out, a Scart is A 
mall ſtreaming Clouds he does for Wings diſplay,” 211. a 
ot Virtuous Lovers Si oY more ſoft than they: Gp wor 


heſe he gilds o er, with the Suns richeſt Ray „ 


aught gliding o'er pure Streat 
Thus dreſsd, he 


nd carries with him his own 12 


1 41 * Li 


aims, on which he iche 8. 


ie poſt away, | N 
orious Day, u 


hro the thick Woods: the gloomy, FA 40e 5 
ur on freſh Looks, and wonder why they ſmile. 


he rrembling Serpents, cloſe; a an ſlem lie; Ba 1 

he Birds obicehe fa far from His aſſage _—_ 47 | 

ſuddain Spring. waits on him as he 1.5 ee, 

uddain as that which by Creation role. Cow!,; 
Down thither, 17 — in Flight, . 5 „ 

le ſpeeds, and. thro' the vaſt thereal Sky, 3 TE 1 : 


ils between Worlds and Worlds, with, ſteady Yi ings 
N on the Polar Winds; 5 then. with quick Fin 5 


innows the buxom Air. 
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Pf beaming Sunny Rays. 3 golden Tiar \ 


ircled his Head; nor leſs 


is Locks behind 


uſtrious on his Shoulders fedg'd with PEAR. 
yy waving round. 


Six Wings he wore to ſhade iv 5 obs 8 . 
is Lineaments Diyine : the Pair that Clad 5 
ach Shoulder broad, came mantling o'er his rei, 
ich Regal Ornament; the middle Pair 5 240 „ 
irt like a ſtarry Zone his 45 
ed his Loins and Thighs with downy Cold. 
nd Colours dipr i in Heav'n,: the 


Waſte, and round 


e third his Feer 


adow'd from either Heel with feather d Mail, 


Y tinctur d Grain. Like Mg1a's yon he ri 
nd ſhook his Plumes, that E FIRE fr — I 


ge Circuit wide. 


a 9 
, - — 


We 
4 — 7 
-v 


wwhe 8 
CE, 


„ 
1 1 


3 , 
"ANGER 


ay. 
"ANGER. se Rage? | 


His troubled Looks reveal his inward ig yd, 
And Storms of Fury on his Forehead frown'd. 
Enormous Rage diſtended evry Vein, . 
ue all Hell's Furies o'er his Breaſt did reign. © 
oln with Revenge, his Blood-ſhor Eyes did glans 
ike ruddy Meteors, blazing in the Air. Blat. 
And Storms of Terrour threaten d in his Locks. 880 ft Ger 
He ſwells with Wrath, he makes outrageous dan, 3 
He frets, he fumes, he ſtares, he ſtamps the | round. | 
Rage flaſh'd like Lightning from his livid Eyes. "i ij 
© - Talgol had long ſuppreſs d es 
Enflamed age in glowing Breaft : 
Which now began to rage and bl . 3 
Implacably, as flame in Furnacgce. Vu 
At Ehis the Knight grew high in _— : 
And lifting Hands and Eyes up both, | 
Three times he ſmote on K. ſtout.” | Hul 
With fery Eyes, and with contracted Brows, - | 
He coin'd his Face in the ſevereſt Stamp, 
And Fury ſhook his Fabrick like an Earthquake. 
He heav'd for Vent, and burſt, like ET An; 
In Sounds ſcarce Human. Dryd 
, Anger, ike Madneſs, is appeas d by Reſt. Dill 


ANT. See Creation. PR 7; 5 


Thus in Battalia match embody d Ants, 
Fearful of Winter, and of future Wants; 
I' invade the Corn, and to their Cells e 
The plunder'd Forrage of rheit yellow Prey. 
The fable Troops, along the narrow Tracks,  _ - 
Scarce bear the weighty Burthen on their back: 
Some ſer their Shoulders to the pond'rous Grain. 
Some guard the Spoil, ſome laſh the lagging Train 
All ply their ſey' ra Tasks, and equal T ail ft ſuſtain. Dyer 1h 


ANTIQUARY; Abd ANTIQUITY. 


Ir was a Queſtion whether He = 
055 Vene my of a Family 8 


More 


Cad 


More Worſhipful; till Antiquaries .i 
(After they'd almoſt por'd our their Eyes) 
Did very learnedly decide 
The Bus neſs on the Horſe's fide ; ; 2 , . 5 j 
And proy'd. not only Horſe, but Cows, ' . | 
Nay Pigs were of the eldex Houſe : E | 
For Beaſts, when Man was but a piece | 
Of Earth himſelf, did th Ea ; Paſſes, \ Hud. 
” Tis not Antiquity, nor AuthoF - 
34 Thar makes Truth, Fruth ; altho Times Dau ghrer, 
2 "Twas He that put her in che Pit, | 
Before hgjpnld her out of it, 
And as he eats his Sons, juſt fo 
He feeds upon his Daughters too: 
Nor does it follow. 'caufe a Herald. 
Can make a Gentleman ſcarce a Year old, 


14, 


140 To be daſtaned from 4 Ra gage 
| Of Ancient Kings, in a ſmall Space: 11 29 
That we ſhonld all Opinion hold FLEE 
Tul Authentick, that we can make Old. Hud. 
APOLLO, „ 


Like fait Apelia when he leaves the Froſt 

Df Wintry Xanthus, and the Lycian Coaſt, 

Vhen to his Native Delos he reſorts, 

Drdains the Dances, and renews the Sports ? 

here painted Scythians mix'd with Cretan Bands, 

deſore the Joyful Altar join their Hands; 
imſelf on Cynthw walking ſees below 

The merry Madneſs. of the Sacred ſhow ; 

teen Wreaths of Bays his Length of Hair incloſe, 

\ Golden Tillet binds his awful Brows ; ; 

is Quiver Sounds. | i nr 

Me Claros, Del phos, Tenedos obey, - | 

heſe Hands the Patareian Sceptre ſw {wa „ 

be King of Gods begot me: What whit bs, 55 
Or is, or ever was, in Fate I ſee, 55 

Mine is th? Invention of the charming 1 5 by 
weer Notes and Heav'nly Numbers I inſpite ; 

dure is my Bow, unerring is my Dart; 

Med'cine is mine : what Herbs and Simples grow - 

In Fields or Foreſts, all their Pow' Fl . 

Phyſician call'd below. Dvyd. Ovid. 
APO: 


yh 
70 


| And am the Great 


"cond 


APOTHECARY, LD hoy; Y 


I do remember an Apothecary, _ 
In tatter'd Weeds, with overwhelming Brows, ' 
Culling of Simples; meager were his Looks, 
Sharp Miſery had worn him to the Bones, 
And in his needy Shop, a Tortoiſe hung, 
An Alligator ſtuff d, other Skins 
Of ill-ſhap'd Fiſhes ; ahd about his Shelves 
A deggarly Account of empty Boxes, 


Green Earthen Pots, Bladders, and muſty Seeds: 7 
Shas 


 Remnanrs of Packthred, and old Cakes 25 Roſes, 

Were thinly Scatrer'd to make up a Show. 

His Shop the gazing Vulgar's Eyes employs 

With Foreign Trinkets, and Domeſtick Toys. 

Here Mummies lay, moſt reverendly ſtale, 

And there the Tortoiſe hung her Coat of Mail; 
Not far from ſome huge Shark's' devouring head 

The flying Fiſh their finny Pinions ſpread 3 | 

Aloft in Rows large Poppy-heads were ftrung;” 

And near a skaly Alligator hung : 

In this place Drugs, in muſty heaps, decay'd ; 

In thar dry'd Bladders and drawn Teeth wels hid. 


APPARIT ION A 


Behold from far a breaking Cloud appears, . | 
Which in it many winged V arriours bears: 
Their Glory ſhoots upon my aking ſenſe; 

Thou, ſtronger, may ſt endure the flood of Light. 
The broken Cloud pours out pure Floods of * 
Show'rs of Celeſtial Rays, tranſcendent bri; 


Th' IIluſtrious Tempeſt does on Hoel beat, 
Who falls aſtoniſh'd headlong from his Ne 
Confounded with unſufferable Day, 
Grov'ling in Glory, on the ſhining way, 
And with bright Ruin overwhelm d, he lay. 


APPL AUSE. See Popular, , 


The Heavns around with e ra 


And loud Applauſes of the ſhouting Throng, 


S & >. 


Dod. 


rr * 75 

* Fl F 4 

#'\ 5 ; ' 
Ne 


1 85 
And Storms of Splendour, dazling Mortal = icht. | 


( 11 


he Rocks and Woods return them loud Acclaim. Mile. 
The ſhouting Cries 

f the pleas'd People rend the vaulred Skies. 

he Fields around with Io Peans ring, 

nd peals of Shouts, applaud the Conquering king. Dryd. 

outs from the fay'ring Multitude ariſe 

pplauding Echo to the Shouts replies: ( Dryd. 4 

outs, Wiſhes, and Applauſe, run ratling thro? the Skies. 

| Such a Noiſe aroſe 

the Shrowds make at Sea in a ſtiff Tempeſt, 

loud, and to as many Tunes: Hats, Chal. 
oublers I rhink, flew up ; and had rheir Faces 


en looſe, this day they had been loſt. Shak. 
As the ſound of Waters deep 10: 
oarſe Murmur echo d to his Words Applauſe, - Milt. 


| ARCHERS. | See Arrow. Bow, | 


A flutt'ring Dove to the Maſt's Top they tie: 
be living Mark at which their Arrows =. 

he Rival Archers in a Line advance; TW: 
hen all with vigour bend their cruſty Ho 

nd from the Quiver each his Arrow chofe. ' 
[ippocoon's was the firſt : with forceful ſway 
few, and, whizzing, cut the Liquid Way. 
ird in the Maſt, the feather d Weapon ſtands ; 5 55 
Hoe fearful Pigeon flurters in her bands: 1 bn 
nd the Tree trembled .. 


Vith lifred Eyes, and took his aim above; 
ut made a glancing ſhor, and miſs'd the Dove: 
et miſs d ſo narrow that he cur the Cord, 
Vhich faſten'd by the Foot the flitting Bird. 
be Captive thus releas d, away ſhe flies, 

Ind bears, with clapping Wings, the yielding Skies, 
lis Bow alrcady bent, Euryalus ſtood ; 
is winged Shaft with eager hhſte he ſped ; 
ze fatal Meſſage reach'd her as ſhe fed: 

phe leaves her Life aloft, ſhe ſtrikes the Ground, 

ind renders back the Weapon in the Wound. 
leeſtes, grudging at his Lot remains, 
Nichont a prize to gratify his pains; 5 


Yer, 


zonts of Appleitſe' ran ringing 'thro' the Field; Bac: 


hen Mneſttheus to the head his Arrow drow „ ae F 2 


yr * ———— * — 


Chaf d by the ſpeed it fir d, and as it flew, 


Was compaſs'd round, and wore a hundred 0 R 


The reſt on duty, ſtill their Station keep . 


- And all bis hundred Eyes, vl thelr Light, 


One keen with temper'd Steel, one ſtiff with Gold: 8 
| Sg — a Cloud; when edge d with averſe Lighr. D Vir 
Reddhing the Skies, add lige ing all atownd; 
Shields, Arms, and Spears flaſh horribly from far, 


And Golden Pieces his yaſt hs ighs ence, "I 


(12) 


Yer, ſhooting upwards, ſends his ſhafr ro ſhow = 
An Archers Art, and boaſt his rwanging- Bow. 


A Trail of foll'wing Flames aſcending drow. i. 
Kindling they mount, and mark the ſhiny way 3 * 7 
Acroſs che Skies, as falling Meteors plan, 

And vaniſh into Wing, or in a Blaze decay. Dryd. Virg. 


4 R GU 8; 
The Head of Argus, as with Stars " Skies | 
But two by two cheir Lids in ſlumber 1 „ 


Nor could the total Conſtellation op Te, 
Him Hermes flew.——— - 


Are clos d at once in one perperual Night. - -- 
Theſe Juno takes, that they no more may fail, | 
And ſpreads them in her Peacock's Ganay Tail. Dryd. Ovi 


ARMS or ARM OUR cee Bartel. 
He ſhearh'd his Limbs in Arms, a . Mak 


Of Golden Metal thoſe, and Mountain Bras. 
He admires I * 


The 904 Helm that vomits Radiant Fires“: 2 


His Hands the fatal Sword and Corfler bold; 1 

Both ample, flaming both, and beamy bright. 
Refulgent Arms appear, 

The temper'd Metals Claſh, and yield a filver found. 


And the Fields glitter with à waving War. Dryd. Vir 
Their Swords, their Armour, and their Eyes ſhot Flame, 
He on the Plain in Radiant Armour ſhone, 

His poliſh'd Helm oppreſs'd the dazled fighr, : 
And ſhone on high like a huge Globe of Light: 55 | 
His Coar of Mail was on his Shoulders caſt, 


C:13) 
he Pieces round his * Gold Buttons ty d, 
d his broad Sword hung dreadful by his Side: 
hich, when drawn out, like a deſtructive Flame 
df Lightning from from the ample Scabbard came. 
ike a high Beacon lighred in the Air, 
lis Buckler flam'd, denouncing hotrid War, 1 1 
his Right hand he ſhakes his pond'rous Lance. 3 
"me march before their Troops in dreadful es 8 
ud with a ravening Lion's: grieſly Hide: 
he ſhaggy Back was o er their Shoulders ſpread, 
ith formidable Grace; and on their Head 
ie tawny Terror grinn d with open Jaws, 
nd croſs their Breaſts were lapp'd the hideous! Pan 
he Teeth and ſavage Beard the Heroe's Face 
id with becoming Martial horror grace. | Blac. 


ARR O W. See Archers, 


Arrows aloſt in ſearher\d Tempeſts WY 

atts hiſs at Darts encount'ring in the Sky. Blac. 

punded at once the Bow, and Swiſtly flies 

he feather d Death, and hiſſes thro che Skies. Dryd. Virg. 
| By far more flow | 

prings the ſwift Arrow from the Parthian Bow, 

Ir Cydon Eugh, when traverſing the Skies, 

nd drench' din y_” 'nous Juice the ſure Defrudtion flies. 


1 Virg« 


20 


71 ASH. Fee Trees 


Rent like a Movnain-Adh, thar dard the Watt, 

d ſtood the ſturdy ftrokes 'of lab'rmg Hinds. 

bout the Root, the cruel Ax 'reſounds, 

e ſtumps are pierc'd with oft. xepeared wounds: 

he War is felt on high, the nodding Crown 

ow threats a fall, and throws the leafy Honour down. 
o their united force ir yields, rho! late, 

Ind mourns with Mortal Groans, 'th' a roaching Fate, 


he Roots no more their upper head fuftain, 
ur down it falls, and ſpr 8 thro' the Plain. 
% n 0 * Vi irg 
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HELI ITS F434 I n 
I could a Tale unfold, whoſe lighteſt Word | 
Would harrow up thy Soul, freeze thy young Blood, 
Make thy two Eyes, like Stars, ſtart from their Spheres 
Thy knotty and combined Locks to part, : | 
And each particular Hair ro ſtand an endj, 
Like Quils upon the fretful Porcupine. 

._ _ His curdling Blood forgor to glide, 
Confuſion on his fainting Vitals hung, ' 
And faulr'ring Accents flutter'd on his Tongue. 

Not the laſt Sounding could ſurprize me more, 
Thar ſummons drowſy Mottals to their Doom, 
When call'd in haſte they fumble for their Limbs, 
And tremble, unprovided for their Charge. 

She thrice efſay'd to ſpeak, her Accents hung, 
And faulr'ring dy'd unfiniſh'd on her Tongue, 
Or vanifh'd into Sighs ; With long Delay 
Her Voice return'd, and found the wonted way. 


ASTRO L OGER. See Conjurer. 


They'l ſearch a Planet's Houſe to know 
Who broke and rob'd a Houſe below : 
Examine Venus and the Moon 
Who ſtole a thimble, who a ſpoon: 
And tho' they nothing will confeſs, 
Vet by their very looks can =_ : 
And tell what guilty Aſpect bodes, 
Who ftole and who receiv'd the Goods. 
They! feel the Pulſes of the Stats, 
To find out Agues, Coughs, Catatrhs: 
And tell what Criſis does divine 
The Rot in Sheep, and Mange in Swine : 
In Men what gives or cures the Itch , | 
What makes them Cuckolds, poor or rich; 
Wilhat gains or loſes; hangs or ſaves; 


$1 


What makes Men Grear, what Fools, what Kai 


But nor what Wiſe: For only of thoſe 
I! e Stars, they ſay, can nor diſpoſe. | 
No more than can the Afſtrologians ; 0 

There they ſay Right, and like true Trojans; 


8 
- 


rn 


Sl 


C5) 
Some, Towns and Cities, ſome for Breviry; 
Have caſt the verſal World's Nativity, 
And made the Infant Stars confeſs, 


Like Fools or Children what they pleaſe. | 


Some Caleulare the hidden Fates 
Of Monkeys, Puppy-Dogs. and Cats, 
Some running Nags and fighting Cocks, 
Some Love, Trade, Law. ſuits, and the Pox. 
Some take a meaſure of the Lives 
Of Fathers, Mothers, Husbands, Wives, 
Make Oppoſition, Trine, and Quartile, 

Tell who is barren, and who fertile. 

As if the Planer's firſt Aſpect + 

The Tender Infant did infect, 2-170 

No ſooner has he peep'd-inro _ + 
The World, bur he has done his do: 
Carch'd all Diſeaſes, took all Phyſick,, _ 


That cures, or kills a Man that is Sick 


Marry'd his punctual Doſe of Wives, 

Is cuckolded, and breaks or thrives. 

There's but the twinkling of a Star 

Between a Man of Peace and War: 
A Thief and Juſtice, Fool and Knave, 

A huffing Officer, and a Slavſe. 

A crafty Lawyer, and Pick-pocket, diet; 
A Grear Philoſopher, and a Blockhead: * o 
A formal Preacher, and a Playeer,ſtr 
A learn d Phyſician, and Manſlayer. 


As if Men from the Stars did ſuck 


Old Age, Diſeaſes, and ill Luck; 

Wit, Folly, Honour, Virtue, Vice, 
Trade, Travel, Women, Claps, and Dice. 
And draw with the firſt Air they breatj, 
Battel and Murther, ſuddain Deatn. 

As Wind in th' Hypocondries pent, 

Is but a Blaſt if downwards ſent; 

Bur if it upwards chance to fly, - 

Becomes new Light, and: Prophecy : 


i So when your Speculations tend 


Above their juſt and uſeful end, 

Altho' they promiſe ſtrange and great 
Diſcoveries of Things far fer, : 
They are but idle Dreams and Fancies, | 


,. 


Ten 


— — — 
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Tell me but whar's the nat ral Cauſe, 

Why on a Sign no Painter draws 

The Full Moon ever, bur the Har: 
Reſolve that with: your Jacob V. ſtaff : 

Or why Wolves raiſe a Hubbub at ber, | 
Or Dogs howl when ſhe ſhines in Warer : : 
And. I mall freely give my Vote, 5 
You may know CY mofe _— or 


PROFESSOR in Aſtrology and yt 


An Inner Row roceivies che Numerous Shoals 

Of ſuch as pay to be repared Fools: 

Globes ſtand on Globes,  Nokabes on Volumes lie, , 
And Planetary Schemes amuſe rhe Eye. 
The Sage in Velver Chair here lolls at eaſe,” 

To promiſe furure Healch for preſent Fees. 

Then, as from Tripod, ſolemn Shams — - 
And, what the . know nothing of, forcrels. 
One asks, how ſoon Panthea may be won, 
And longs to feel the Marriage Fetters on: 
Others, convinc'd by melancholy proof, 

Would know how ſoon kind Fates will ſhake em off, 
Some by what means they may redreſs the wrong, 
When Fathers the Poſſeſſion keep too long. 
And ſome would know the Iflue of their Cauſe, 
And whether Gold can ſodder up its Flaws. 
Poor pregnant Las his Advice would have, 
Jo loſe by Art what ſinful Nature gave. 

And Portia, old in ation — ? 
Laments her barren Curſe, and begs a Foa 2 

Whilſt Iris his Coſmetick waſh 112 

To make her Bloom revive, and Lover die. 
Some ask for Charms, and others Philters choſe 
To gain Corinna, and their Quartans loſe. | 

Young Hylas, borch'd with ſtains, roo foul to Name; 
In Cradle here, renews his Youthfal Frame: 
Cloy'd with Deſire, and futfeired with Charms, 

A Hor-houſe he prefers to ꝓulia Arms. 

And old Lucullus would tht Arcanum prove, | 
Of kindling in cold 8 e of Love. 


ATL 


„ 

_— eee e ee 
Whoſe brawny Back ſupports the Skies? 
| Whoſe Head, with Piny Foreſts crown d, 
Is beaten by the Winds, with Foggy Vapours. bound: 
Snows hide his Shoulders; from beneath his Chin, 

he Founts of rolling Streams their Race begin3.......: . 
Beard of Ice on his large Breaſt depends. Dryd: Virg: 


ro ATTENTION 


Still as Night, or Summer Noon-tide Air; EL 
Attention held them Mute. . Mils 


— 


AVE RN US. 
Deep was the Cave, and downward as it went; 
rom the wide Mouth, a Rocky rough Deſcent. 
and here th' acceſs, a gloomy. Grove defends: 
ind there th Unnavigable Lake extends. 
Der whoſe unhappy Waters, void of Light, 
o Bird preſumes to ſteer his Airy Flight. 
uch deadly Stenches from the Depth ariſe, 
und ſteaming Sulphur, that infects the Skies. 
rom hence the Grecian Bards their Legends mae, 
rd give che Name Avernus to the Lake. Did. Virgs 


AUTUMN. 
When Yellow Autumn weighs * 5 
he Year, and adds to Nights, and ſhorrens Days: 5 
nd Suns declining ſhine with feeble Rays. Dryd. Virg. J 


he Evening of the Tear. 


Thus, like a Sailor, by a Tempeſt hurl'd 
ſhore, the Babe is Shipwrack'd on the World? 
aked he lies, and ready to expire, 

elpleſs of all that humane Wants require 2 
xpos d upon unhoſpirable Earth, 


em the firſt Moment of his hapleſs Birr. 


(18) 

Strait with foreboding Cries he fills the Room, 
(Too ſure preſages of hisfurure Doom.) 
Bur Flocks, and Herds, and ev'ry Savage Beaſt, 
By more indulgent Nature are increas'd. 
They want no Rattles for their froward Mood, 
No Nurfe to reconcile them to their Food, 
With broken Words: nor Winter blafts they fear 
Nor change their Habits with the changing Lear: 
Nor for their ſafery Cittadels prepare: 
Nor forge the wicked Inſtruments of War: 
Vnlabour'd Earth Her bounteous Treaſure grants, 
And Nature's laviſh Hand ſupplies their Common Wants; 
If render Infants, who impri on'd ſtay SI (Dry 1 
Within the Womb, prepar'd to break away, 5 
Were conſcious of themſelves, and of their State, 
And had but Reaſon to ſuſtain Debate, | 
The painful Paſſage they would dread, and ſhow 
Reluctance to a World they do not know :.  - © 
They in their Priſons ſtill would chuſe to lie, 


As backward to be born, as we to die. I l l 
| - BACCHANALS. 1/1) 1 
c . 1 l 947 kat! | TC YL: [| 
She flies the Town, and mixing with a Throng: 6 
Of madding Matrons, bears thie Bride along V 
Wand' ring thro' Woods, and Wilds, and devious Ways, 
She feign'd the Rites of Bacchus, cry'd aloud, 
And to the Buxom God the Virgin vow'd. 
Evoe, O Bacchus! thus began the Song; ( 
And Evoe, anſwer'd all the Female Throng: 
Virgin, worthy Thee alone, ſhe.cry'd; -. 01 
Worrthy./Thee alone! the crew reply c. h 
For Thee ſhe feeds her Hair, ſhe leads thy Dance, ef 
And with thy Winding Ivy wreaths her Lance. Prot 
Like Fury ſeiz'd the Reſt; the Progreſs known, E 
All ſeek the Mountains, and forſake the Town. rift 


All clad in Skins of Beaſts the Jay'lin bear, f 1 
Unbind their Fillets,—— E e 
Give to the wanton Winds their flowing Hair; 

And ſhrieks and ſhoutings rend the ſuff ring Air. 

; Rowling their haggard Eyes ; Inſpir'd with Rage Divine; That 
Shake high above their Heads a flaming Pine: f 
And Orgies and Nocturnal Rites Prepare. Dyd. Hifi. 
Aades 7 „ BASTAREE 


- 


RD 
"BASTARD. 


Why ſhould dull Law rule Nature, who firſt made 
That Law, by which herſelf is now betray'd? 
Eer Man's -Corrnprions made him wrerched, -he 
Was born moſt noble; that was born moſt free: 
Each of himſelf was Lord; and unconfin d | 
Obey'd the Dictares of his God-like Mind: 

Law was an Innovation brought in ſince, 
When Fools began to love Obedience, 

And call'd their Slav'ry, Safery and Defence. 
hy ſhould ir be a ſtain then on my Blood, 5 
Becauſe I came not in the Common Road, : 
Bur born obſcure, and ſo mote like a God > Ot. 

He's a Baſtard! Gor in a fit of Nature! 

She ſhook. him from her Nerves in a Convulſion; 
is Father ſtamp'd the Bullion in a heat, 
Ind taking from the Mint, the fiery Oar, 
is Image Bleſs'd, and cry'd it is my own. 
Yet more ! a Prieſt begor him, and tis thought, 
That Earth is more oblig'd ro Priefts for Bodies, 
Than Heav'n for Souls. Nay, and a young Prieft too! 
erhaps in the Embraces of a'Nun, 2 
Vho ventur'd Life, to claſp the luſty Joy. Les 


B A T T E L. See Fight, Jouſts, War. 


10 


Blat 


O the brave Din; the Noble Clank of Arms! Lee 
All the Plain | ö : 

over'd with thick Embatrel'd Squadrons brighr, 

hariots, and flaming Arms, and fiery Steeds, 

eflecting Blaze on Blaze, firſt mer his View: 

rom Skirt to Skirt a fiery Region, ftrerch'd 

Battailous Aﬀpect t=—-= | 

riſtled with upright Beams, innumerable 

f rigid Spears, and Helmets rhrong'd, and Shields 

arious, with boaſtful Arguments pourtray'd : 

te Banded Pow'rs of Satan. ET ih: 


2 6 The Powers Militant 
ne; har ſtood for Heav'n, in mighty Quadrate join'd 
| f Union Irreſiſtible, mowd on | 
Vic ſilence their Bright Legions to the ſound 
ARI ES 8 B 2 . Of 


(20) 


Of Inftriiincatd Harmony, thar brearh'd 
Heroick Ardour to Advent'rous Deeds 
Under their God-like Leaders. - On they move 
Indiſſolubly firm; nor obvious Hill, 
Nor ſtrait'ning Vale, nor Wood, nor Stream divides 
Their perfect Ranks, for high above the Ground 
Their March was, and the Faire. Air _— 


Their nimble tread. 
x The ſhour 


Of Battel now began, and ruſhing ſound 
Of Onfer ended ſoon each milder thought. 
High in the midft, exalted as a God, 
Th' Apoſtate in his Sun- bright Chariot fate, 
Idol of Majeſty Divine, enclos'd 
Wich flaming Cherubim, and golden Shields: 
Then lighted from his Gorgeous Throne: for no- 
*Twixt Hoſt and Hoſt, but narrow ſpace was left, 
'A dreadful Interval ! and Front to Front 
Preſented ſtood in terrible Array 
Of hideous length: Before the cloudy Van; 
On the rough Edge of Battel, cer it Join'd, 
Satan, with vaſt and haughty ſtrides advanc'd, 
Came trow'ring, arm'd in Adamant and Gold. 
A noble Stroke Abdel lifred high, 
Which Hung nor, bur ſo ſwift with Tempeſt fell 
On the proud Creſt of Satan, chat no ſight, 
No Motion of ſwift Thought, leſs could his Shield | 
Such Ruin intercepr : ten Paces huge 
He back recoil'd ; the tenth on bended Knee 
His maſſie Spear upſtay'd. As if on Earth 
Winds underground, or Waters, forcing way 
Sidelong, had puſh'd a Mountain from his Seat, 
Half ſunk with all his Pines. Nor ſtood in gaze 
The Adverſe Legions, nor leſs hideous join'd | 
he horrid ſhock : now ſtorming Fury roſe, 
Arms on Armour claſhing bray'd 
Horrible Diſcord, and the madding Wheels 
Of brazen Chariors rag'd ; dire was the Noiſe 
Gf Conflict : over head the diſmal hiſs 
Of fiery Darts in flaming Vollies flew, 
And e EY ge either Hoſt with Fire ; 
So under fiery Cope togerher ruſh'd 
Both Battels Main, with ruinous Aſſault, 


(21) „ \ 
And inextinguiſhable Rage: All Heav'n 0 
Reſounded, and had Earth been then, all Earth © 
Had to her Center ſhook. Deeds of Eternal Fame 
Were done, bur infinite; for wide was ſpread © - 
ne War And various: ſometimes on firm Ground 
ſtanding Fight; then, ſoaring on main Wing, | 
ormented all the Air: all Air ſeem'd then 
onflicting Fire. be 
heir Arms away ſome threw, and to the Hills i 
Swift as the Lightning Glimpſe they ran, they. flew z 4 , 
From their Foundations Ioos'ning to and fro © 7:94 
hey pluck'd the ſeated Hills with all their load, 
Rocks, Waters, Woods, and by the ſhaggy 2285 
p-lifring, bore them in their hands. 
Then on their Heads 
Main Promontories flung, which in the Air 
ame ſhadowing, and oppreſs d whole Legions arm'd, 
heir Armour help'd their Harm, cruſh'd in and bruis'd, 
Into their ſubſtance pent, which wrought them pain 
Implacable, and many a dolorous Groan ; | 
Nong ſtruggling underneath, e'cr they could wind 
Dur of ſuch Priſon. | 
he reſt in imitation to like Arms 
Berook them, and the neighb'ring Hills up- core: = 
So Hills amid the Air encounter d Hills, i 
Hutl'd ro and fro with Jaculation dire, | 
hat under- ground they fought in diſmal Stade 5 5 
Infernal Noiſe ! War ſeem'd a Civil Game 
o this Uproar ; Horrid Confuſion heap'd 
pon Confuſion roſe. Long time in even Scale 
he Barrel hung; till Satan 
Saw where the Sword of Michael ſmote, and fell'd 
Squadrons at once ; with huge two-handed ſway, 
Brandiſh'd aloft the horrid Ed ge came down _ 
ide waſting : ſuch Deſtruction to withſtand | 
He haſted, and oppos'd the rocky Orb | 
Of ren. fold Adamant, his ample Shield: 
vaſt Circumference! Then both addreſs'd for kehr 
nſpeakable: for like to Gods they ſeem'd, 
tood they, or mov'd ; in Stature, Motion, Arms, 
"it to decide the Empire of great Heav'n. 
Now wav'd their fiery Swords, and in the Air 
Made horrid Circles: two broad Suns, their Shields | 
8 3 Blaz'd 


Blaz'd PAP while Expectation ſtood 
In Horrour. From each hand with ſpeed retir 1 - 
Th' Angelick Throng, unſafe within the Wind 
Of ſuch Commotion: Bur the Sword of Michael m mer 
The Sword of Satan, and in half cut ſneer; nor ſtay 'd; 
But with ſwift Wheel Reverſe, deep entring ſhard. 
All his Right Side: then Satan firſt knew Pain, 
And writh'd him to and fro convolv'd ; ſo ſore 
The griding Sword with diſcontinuous Wound 
Paſs'd thro him. 
And now their Mightieſt Quell'd, the Battel buen d, 
With many an Inrode gor d: Deformed Rut 
Enter d and foul diſorder: all the Ground 
With ſhiver d Armour ſtrown; and on a nan... 
Chariot and Charioteer lay overturn'd, 
And fiery foaming Steeds: what ſtood, recoil, 
O'erweary'd, or with pale fear ſurpriz d, 757 
Fled Tgnominious——-- 
Now Night her Courſe began, — 

And grateful Truce 1 impos 1 
And Silence on the Odious Din of War. 


BEAUTY. 


Beauty chou wild fantaſtick Abe 

Which do'ſt in every Country change thy ſnape: 
Here Black, there Brown, here Tawney, and there White: 
Thou Flatrerer who comply ſt with ev'ry Sight, 

Who haſt no certain what nor where, 
But vary'ſt ſtill, and do'ſt thy self declare 
Inconſtant as thy She-Profeſlors are. Wen Com. 
The Cauſe of Love can never be aflign'd, i | 
*Tis in no Face but in the Lovers Mind. Dry4 
Beauty is ſeldom fortunate when Great; | 
A vaſt Eſtate, but overcharg d with Debt. Dpa 
Beauty, like Ice, our footing does betray: 
| Who can tread ſure on the ſmooth fi p'ry way 5 
Pleas'd with the paſſage we ſlide ſwiftly. on, 
And ſee the Dangers which we cannot ſhun. - 
For Beauty, like white Powder, makes no — 
And yet the ſilent Hypocrite deſtroys. 

Beauty, with a bloodleſs Conqueſt finds 
A welcom Soy raignty in rich minds. 


"y 


(23) 

Beauty, thou art a fair bur fading Flow. as 
he tender Prey of ev'ry coming hour: 0 5 

In Youth, thou, Comer-like, art gaz d upon, 

But art portentous co eit non . 301 

Unpuniſh'd, thou to few wert ever given, 

7 is art a Bleſſing, bur a Mark from Heaven bos | 

Merab the firſt. ichal the Younger nam d: 8 . r + 

Both equally for diff rent Glories.fam'd : 5 Ac 5111 0 

erab with ſpacious Beauty ſilld the light; e 

gut too much Awe chaſtis'd the bold delight: ly 8 

Like a calm Sea, which to ch enlarged View. 

ives Pleaſure, bur gives Fear and Rev rence doo. 

Michal's ſweet looks clear and free Joys did mov Go: 

— no * oy tho much more 9 Lane: 51775 


a «C4 


Michal, — e Viego — Delicious ak th * 11 
All Beapries ſtrove in little and in greae, 
But the contractęd Brows ſhot fierceſt heat. 
rom Merab's Eyes, fierce and quick Lightnings game; 5 
rom Mi obal a, the Sun's mild, yet active Flame. 
Merab, with comely Majeſty and State, | 
Bore high th' advantage of. her: worth and Fare. 2 
duch humble Sweerneſs did ſoft Michal thews? 5:1 11 
hat none whoireachiſo.high, er ſtoop ſo lo-] Ji 
Merab rejoic'd in her rack d Lover's Pain; 
Ind fortify'd her Virtue with Diſ dann. 
he Grief ſhe gave, gave gentle, Michal FOR 5 if T - 
She wilt d her Beanies lels for their Relief. 5 e a 


CLEOPATRA. in her 04 


Sas 


[lt 


Cc, 


ow. 


Her Gally . the Silver Glue row 'd, 

he Tackling Silk, the Streamers: wav'd = Gad: 2 

he gentle Winds were lodg' d in Purple Sails? 
Her Nymphs, like Nereids rbund her Couch Were. rcd, 
here ſhe, another Sea- born Venus, lay. 

dhe lay, and tean'd her Cheek upon her Hand 2455 | 
ind caſt a look ſo languiſhingly ſweet, a | 
\s if ſecure af all Beholders Hearts, | 

eglecting ſhe could take em. Boys, like Capita, 
Food fanning wigh their f Wings, the Winds 


4 


2 


al > 
ea 
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(24) ; 
That play d about her Face: but if the ſmild 
A Darting Glory ſeem'd to blaze abroad. | 
That mens defiring Eyes were never weary'd, 
But hung upon the Object. To ſofr Flutes 
The Silver Oars kept time; and while they play d, 
The Hearing gave new Pleaſure to the _ 5 849 
And both to Thought: : *twas Heav'n or ſomewhar ad 
For ſhe ſo charm'd all Hearts, that gazing Crouds 
Stood panting en the Shore, and wanted Breath 
To give their welcom Voice. | | 
Her Eyes have Pow'r beyond Theſſalicn Charms 
To draw the Moon from Heav'n: For Eloquence, 
The Sea- green rens taught her Voice their Flat ry, | 
And while ſhe ſpeaks Night ſteals upon the Day, r 
Unmark'd of thoſe that hear! Then ſhe's ſo charming; | 
Age buds at ſight of her, and ſwells to Youths - 
The Holy Prieſts gaze on her when ſhe ſmiles, 
And with heav'd Hands, forgetting Gravity, 10! 
They bleſs her wanton Eyes: Ev'n I, who hate ha | 
With a malignant Joy behold ſuch Beaury, E103 9711 of 
And, while T curſe, dere . E e 
= F$ poken of Cleopatra by ven 
Is ſhe not 


As harmleſs as the Turtle of the Woods ? 

Fair as the Summer Beauty of the Fields, 

As op'ning Flow'rs untainted yet with — F907 7:8 

The Pride of Nature, and the Joy of Senſe? | Ot. 
Belinda's ſparkling Wit and Eyes 


Dyya, 


United caſt ſo fierce a Light, 
As 8 flaſhes, yo y dies; 


Her Cupid i is a 3 24 

That runs his Link full in your Face. Doll. 
Mark her Majeſtick Fabrick l She's a Temple, 
Sacred by. Birth, and built by Hands Divine: 
Her Soul 's the Deiry rhar lodges there, Bong 


Nor is the Pile unworthy of the God. L Drya 1 

| Oh ſhe has Beauty might Sand « 14 
A Conquerors Soul, and make him leave his Crown 9 
At Random, to be ſeuffled for by Slaves. Ot. A 
Sebold her ftrerch'd upon a a ry Bank, | 


| With 


as (25) 

Wich her ſoft Sorrows lulld into a ſlumber ; 

The Summer's heat had to her Natural bluſh 

dded a brighter and more tempting red: 

he Beauties of her Neck, and naked Breaſts, © 
fred by inward ſtarts did riſe and fall 

Vich motion that might put a Soul in Statues: 

he matchleſs whiteneſs of her folded Arms, 

hat ſeem'd r embrace the Body whence they grew, 
id me to gaze o'er all that Field of Love, - _ 
Vhile to my raviſh'd Eyes officious Winds, ꝙ 
Vaving her Robes, diſplay d ſuch handſom Limbs | 
s Artiſts would in polith'd Marble give 22 

he wanton Goddeſs, when ſupinely laid, 


Vith Gay and Vig'rous Youth his Eyes are Gm dz 
reſence and Manly Graces, allaround - 
lis noble Form, do make their bright abode, - 


he Trojan Ohief appear'd in open ſight, 

uguſt! in Viſage, - TE bright. erg fl 

is Mother Goddeſs, with her hands Divine, 

ad form his curling Locks, and made his Temples ſhine : 2 

d giv'n his rouling Eyes a ſparkling Grace; 

nd breath'd a Youthful vigour on his Face: 

ike poliſh'd Tv'ry. beauteous to behold. 

r Parian Marble; when enchas d with Gold. Dryd; 
Thro his Vouthful Face _ 5 701 

frath checks the Beauty, and ſheds manly Grace; 

th in his looks ſo join d, that they might move 

ar ev 'n in Friends, and from an Enemy Love. 


ts. 


ot purple Violets in the eatly Spring, | 
ch graceful Sweets, ſuch my Beauties Wing "Ti 
e Orient: Bluſn, which does het Cheeks adorn, 
or[ Wakes Coral Pale, vies with the Rofie Morn 5 © 

pid has took a Surfeit from her Eyes 3 8 7:17Þ 
hene er ſhe-fimiles, in Lambent Fire he fries, _ 4 
d when ſhe weeps, in Pearls diſſolv d he dies. Lee. 
yd Thoſe Heav'nly Attracts of yours; your Eyes, | 
And Face, that all the World Lurprize, * 

No dazle all that look upon ye, 


0. And (roach el ocher Ladies: tawney. 8 Hud. 


Vith 


he charms her Gallant God to new . 525 as 


ike Beams of Luſtre, circling in a Cod! rel Lee. 


ot as ripe Noon, ſweet as the blooming Day g Cowl. 
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(86) 
BEES. 


The Bees De Comm — of theis own. 
And Common Sons: Beneath one Law they live, 
And with one common Stock, their T raffick dire g.: 
Each has a certain Home, a ſev'ral Stall: ? 
All is the State's, the Stare provides for allt: 
Mindfull of coming Cold, they ſhare the pain, 
And hoard for Winter's Uſe, theSummer's Gain: | 
Some oer che Publick Magazines preſide, 

And ſome are ſent new Forage to * e 
Theſe drudge in Fields abroad, and thoſe at dome 
Lay deep Foundations for the labour d Comb,” - 

With Dew, - Narcif —— and clammy Gum. 
To pitch the waxen Flooring ſome Contrive, . | 

Some Nurſe the Future Nation of the Hive. 

Sweet Honey ſome condenſe; ſome purge tlie Geng: $7 
The reſt in Cells apart the: Liquid Nectar 5 ; 
All, with united Force, combine to drive 
The lazy Drones from the laborious Hive. 


With Envy ſtung, they view each other's be., 2. 


With Diligence the fragrant Work . 
Studious of Honey, each in his Degree; 

The Yourhful Swain, the grave experience od Bee : $: 
That, in the Field; this, in Affairs of State, 
Employ'd at home, abides wirhin the Gate. 

But late at Night, with weary Pinions, come 
The lab'ring Vouth, — Heavy laden home. 
Plains, Meads, and Orchards all the Day he plies, 
The Gleam of yellow! Thime diſtends his Thighs: 
He ſpoils the Saffron Flow'rs ; he ſips the Blues 

Of Vi lets, Wilding Blooms, and Willow Dews, - 


| Their toil is Common, Common is their. ſieep; 2 
They ſhake their Wings; when Morn begins T0. Peep; 5 Eni 


3 thro' the City Gaxes without Delay, 

or ends their Work, but with declining Day: | 
'Thus, having ſpent the laſt Remains of Light, 

They give their bodies due Repoſe at Night: 
When hollow Murmurs of their Ev? ning Belles : 
Diſmiſs the ſleepy Swains, and toll em to their Cells, 
When once in bed their weary: Limbs they 

No Opin Sounds diſturb their. Golden Sleep, 


2 


( 27) 


js ſacred glence all! Nor dare a nn, 


hen Rain W or a ſtormy Day. 
t near the ity Walls their war' ring take) 8 
xr forage far, but ſhort excurſions make. 


d as when empty Barks on Billow¾s Floay, Wels pit 


ch ſandy Ballaft Sailors trim the Boat; 
Bees bear Gravel-Stones, whoſe | Mug wei 


ers thro the whiſtling Winds their ſteady He. | 
t whar's more ſtrange; their modeſt * 


erſe from Venus, fly the Nuptial Rites. 
Luſt enervates their Hetoick Mind; 

r waſts their Strength on wanton Womankind : : 
in their Mouths reſide their Genial Pow'rs, 


ey gather Children from the Leaves and Flow" oe 


| oft on Rocks rheir tender Wings they rear, 

d fink beneath the burthen which they bear. 
h Rage of Honey in their Boſom beats 
d ſuch a Zeal they have for flow'ry ſweets. 

us tho' the Race of Life they quickly run, 

ich in the ſpace of ſey'wthort Years is done; 


Immortal. Line in ſure Succeſſion reigns 3 "Hg 15 


e Fortune of the Family remains; 
| Grandfires Grandſons the long Lift conrains. 
if inteſtine Broils alarm the Hive, 
r Two Pretenders oft for Empire ſtrive) _ 
 Vulgar i in divided Factions Far, 
| murm'ring Sounds proclaim the Civil Wat. 
am'd with Ire, and trembling with diſdain, 
ce can their Limbs, their mighty Souls contain. 
th Shouts the Cowards Courage they exCite, 


| Martial Clangors call em our to fight. 


h hoarſe Alarms rhe hollow: Camp rebounds, 


It imitates the Trumpers angry Sounds; jg 100 


en to their Common Standard'rhey repair, 
2 nimble Horſemen ſcour the Fields of Air; 
orm of Bartel drawn, they iſſue fort, 


Wev'ry Knight is proud ro prove his Worth; 


ſt for their Countrie's Honour, and their King's; 
their ſharp Beaks, they wher their pointed ſtings, 


| exerciſe their Arms, and tremble with their Wings. 


in the midſt the haughry Monarchs ride, 
truſty Guards come up, and cloſe the fi de: 8 


h d hours the daring Foe to Battel is defy'd, 


, 9 FE # ; 
i 
n noel 


Thus 


Thus in the Seaſon of unclouded Spring, 

To War they follow their undaunted Kings, 

Croud thro' their Gates, and in the. Fields of Light 

The ſhocking Squadrons meet in mortal fight. 1 1 

Headlong they fall from high, and wounded wound, 

And heaps of ſlaughter d Bodies bite the ground. 

Hard Hail-ſtones lie not thicker on the Plain, 

Nor ſhaken Oaks ſuch ſhow'rs of Acorns rain. 

Wich gorgeous Wings, the Marks of Sov'raign ſway, 

The rwo Contending Princes make their way : 

Intrepid thro' the midſt Of Dangers goz  ' 

Their Friends incourage, and amaze the Foe. 

With mighty Souls in narrow Bodies preſs d, 

They challenge and encounter Breaſt to Breaſt. 

So fix d on Fame, unknowing how to fly, 

And obſtinately bent to win or ſjyjʒ 

That long the doubtful Combat they maintain, 

Till one prevail, for one can only reig. 

Yer all theſe dreadful Deeds, this dreadful fray | 

A Caſt of ſcarter'd Duſt will ſoon alla, 

And undecided leave the Fortune of the Day. 

With eaſe diſtinguith'd is the Regal Race 

One Monarch wears an open honeſt Face, 

Shap'd to his ſize, and Godlike ro behold; e- 

His Royal Body ſhines with ſpecks of Gold, 

And ruddy ſcales : for Empire He deſign d, 

Is better born, and of a nobler kind. + 

That other looks like Nature in Difgrace, 

Gaunt are his Sides, and ſullen is his Face: 

And like their grieſly Prince, appears his gloomy Race: 

Grim, gaſtly, rugged, like a thirſty Train, 

That long have travel'd thro a deſart Plain: 

And ſpet from their dry Chaps the gather d Duſt again. 

The better brood, unlike the Baſtard Crew, 

Are mark d with Royal ſtreaks of ſhining hue ; 

. Glitr'ring and ardent, tho in body leſs. 

- Befides, not Egypt, India, Media more 

With ſervile love their Idol King adore : 

While he ſurvives, in Concord and Content 0 
The Commons live, by no Diviſions rent. | 

Bur the Great Monarch's Death diſſolves the Goycrnmeni 

All goes to ruine : they themſelves contrive 


Jo rob the Honey, and ſubvert the Hive, 


(29) 
nd thus they ſhare with Man one common Fate] 

Health and Sickneſs, and in Turns of State. 

ferve the Symptoms when they fall away, 
id languiſh with inſenſible Decay: 2 8 1 
hey change their hue, with haggard Eyes they ſtare, 
᷑an are their looks, and ſhagged.is their hair; 

d crowds of Dead, that never muſt return 
their lov d Hive, in decent Pomp are born: | 
heir Friends attend the Herſe, the next Relations mourn, I 
he Sick for Air before the Portal gaſp, _ 
heir feeble Eyes within each other x TA ">, 

Idle in their empty Hives remain, 9 
nm'd with Cold, and liſtleſs of their Gain: 
ch Whiſpers then, and broken Sounds are heard, 
when the Woods by gentle Winds are ftird : 
ch ſtifled Noiſe as the Cloſe Furnace hides, - LES. 
r dying Murmurs of Departing Tides. . Dd. Virg; 
one to revenge, the Bees, a wrathful Race, | 
hence once provok'd, aſſault rh' Oppreſſor's face: 

d thro' the Purple Veins a Paſſage find, 
here fix their Stings, and leave their Souls behind. Dr. Virg. 


BELT O NA 


ere ſtands a Rock,daſh'd with the breaking Wave 
f troubled Styx, where in a gloomy Cave, 

owing with Gore, the fierce Bellona dwells ; 

d, bound with Adamantine Ferters, yells : 

ound ſtand Heaps of moſſy Skulls, and Bones, 

hence iſſue loud Laments, and dreadful Groans © 
tn-Limbs, and mangled Bodies are her food ; 

r Drink, whole Bowls of Wormwood, Gall, and Blood 
ng curling Snakes her head with Horrour crown, 

d on her ſquallid Back, hang lolling down. ' 

us gripes a bloody Dart, the other Hand 

ups of Infernal Fire a flaming Brand. 

eaſon, and Uſurpation, near ally'd , 

aughty Ambition, and elated Pride, 

d Cruelty, with bloody Garlands crown'd, 

pine, and Deſolation ſtand around. 

th theſe, Injuſtice, Violence, Rage remain, 

a ghaſtly Famine with her meager Train. Blac. 
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If Boreas then, Defigning envious War, 


All Dark, and Comfortleſs:.! <— 


Dead are their piercin Rays, that lately ſhor 
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(zo) 
" BLAST, o BLIGHT. 
The Verdant Walks their Charming af} ect loſe; 5 


And ſhriveFd fruit e the wither d boughs: 
Flow'rs in their Virgin bluſnes ſmother d die, 
And round the Trees their ſcatter d Beauties lie: 
Infection taints the Air, ſick Nature fades 
And ſuddain Autumn all the Place invades. 
So when the Fields their flow/ry Pomp diſplay, | 
Sooth'd by the Springs ſweet Breath, and chearing Ray 


Muſters his ſwift-wing'd Legions in the Air, 
And then for ſure Deſtruction marches forth, 
With the cold Forces of the fnowy North: 

The op'ning Buds, and ſpronting Herbs, and all 
The render Firſt-born of the Spring muſt. fall: 
The blighred Trees their blooming Honours ſned; (3 
And on their blaſted hopes, the Mournful Gard'ners trea 


BLINDNESS. 


Where are thoſe various Objects that but now 
Employ'd my bufy Eyes? Where thoſe Eyes 2 


O'er flow'ry Vales to diſtant Sunny Hills, 

And drew with Joy the vaſt Horizon in. 

Theſe groping Hands are now my only Guides, 

And Feeling all my Sight. ; 

Shur from the Living while among the Living ! 

Dark as the Grave amidſt the buſtling World; 

At once from Bus neſs, and from Pleafure barr'd ! 

No more to view the Beauty of the Spring, 

Nor ſee the Face of Kindred or of Friend | © 

O firſt created Beam | and thou great Word, 

Let there be Light ! and Light was over All; 

Why am I thus bereav'd thy Prime Decree d 
Why was the Sight 

To ſuch a tender Ball as th Eye confin d., 

So obvious, and ſo eaſy to be quench d? 

And not as Feeling thro' all parts diffus d? 

That ſhe might look at will thro ev ry Pore ? 


(37) 
$ Happineſs" of Blindneſs, | Now O Beaut7 wot: 
flames my Luft ; no others Good my Ey; . 
r Miſery my: Pay : ; no Man's Wealth | 
raus my Reſpect, nor Poverty my Scorn: 
et {till I ſee enough]! Man te himielf | .. 
a large Proſpect, rais d above the Level Hind: kewa 
f his low creeping. Thoughts. Denßb. 
ail Holy Light Ofspring of Heavn kit ben! 5 
of th' Eternal Coeternal Beam: 5 | 
ight EMuente of Bright Eflence Ivereate, JS fore; 
dear t thou rather Pure Ethereal Stream 3 r 
hoſe Fountain who ſhall tell? Before the Sun 
fore the Heavens thou wert: and ar the Voice, 
God, as with a Mantle, didſt Inveſt | 
e riſing World of Waters Dark and Deep, 
on from the wide, and Formleſs Infinite: 
tee I revifit now with bolder Wing, 
ap'd the Stygian Pool, tho long detain'd 
that obſcure Sojourn ; while in my Flight 
to utter and thro! middle Darkneſs born 
ich other Notes than to the ** Lyre, 
ung of Chaos, and eternal Night, 7 
ught by the Heav'nly Muſe to venture down 171 
te dark Deſcent, and up to re- aſcend: A 5 
jo hard and rare: Thee I reviſit. fafe, 4 
| feel thy Sov'raign Viral Lamp; but Thou 
vifir'ſt not theſe Eyes, that row in vain 
find thy piercing Ray, and find no Dawn: 
thick a Drop ſerene has quench'd their Orbs, 
Dim Su fafon veild. - Ver not the more 
ale I to wander where the Muſes haun, 
ar Spring, or Shady Grove, or Sunny Hill; 
it with the Love of Sacred Song; but chief 
ee, Sion; and. the flow'ry. Brooks beneath, 
Wat waſh thy hallow'd Feet, and warbling flows: 
phtly I viſir: nor ſometimes forget f 
ole other Two, equall'd with me in Fate, 
were I equall'd with them in Renown, 
nd Thamyris, and blind Mæonides, 
d Phineus, and Tireſias, Prophets old: 
en feed on Thoughts that voluntary move 
onious Numbers; As the wakeful Bird 
5 Darkling, and in ſhadieſt Coverts hid, 


Tunes 


\l 
| 
| 
| 
| 


TR) 

Tunes her Nocturnal Note. Thus with the Year 

Seaſons rerutn, but not to me returns 

Day, or the ſweet Approach of Ev'n or Morn, 

Or fight of Vernal Bloom, or Summer's Roſe, 

Or Flocks or Herds, or Humane Face Divine; 

But Cloud inſtead, and ever-during Dark *' 
Surrounds me, from the chearful ways of Men 

Cut off, and for the Book of Knowledge fair 

Preſented with an Univerſal Blank 

Of Nature's Works ro me expung'd and ras d, 

And Wiſdom at one Entrance quite ffut out l 

So much the rather Thou, Celeſtial Light, 

Shine inward ; and the Mind thro all her Pow'rs 
Irradiate, there plant Eyes, all Miſt from thence 
Purge and diſperſe, that I may ſee and tell 

Of things Inviſible ro mortal Sight. 


[Myron's Complaint of hs Blindng 
BLUSH. 2 


A Crimſon Bluſh her Beautious Face G erſpread, 
Varying her Cheeks by turns, with white and red: 


The driving Colours, never at a ſtay, 
Kun here and there, and flaſh, and fade away: 
Delightful Change ! thus Indian Tv'ry ſhows, 
Which with the Bor ring Paint of Purple glows : 
Or Lillies Damask'd by theneighb'ring Roſe. Dryd. Vir 
In Riſing Bluſhes ſtill freſh Beauties roſe : 
The ſunny. fide of Fruit ſuch bluſhes ſhows : 
And ſuch the Moon, when all her ſilver White 
Turns in Eclipſes to a Ruddy Light. 
Such Lovely Stains the Face of Heay'n adorn, 
When Lighr's firſt Bluſhes, paint the Baſhful Morn : 
So on the Buſh, the flaming Roſe does glow, 
When mingled with the Lilly's Neigh'ring Snow. 
See, my Palmyra comes: the _— blood 
Scarce yet recall'd to her pale Cheeks Wit 
Like the firſt ſtreaks of Light, broke looſe from Darkneſſit 
And dawning into Bluſhes fue 


BOY 34 


(33). 


BOAR. See Duel. Enjoyment; 


As a Savage Boar, on Mountains bred, 
Vich Foreſt Maſt, and fat'ning Marſhes fed; 
hen ont he ſees himſelf in Toils inclos'd, 
3y Huntſmen, and their eager Hounds oppos'd; 
e whers his Tusks, and Turns, and Dares the War: 
Th Invaders dart their Jav'lins from afar : 
All keep aloof, and ſafely ſhour around: 
But none preſume to give a nearer Wound: 
e frets, and frorhs, erects his Briſtled Hide, 
and ſhakes a Grove of Lances from his Side. Dryd. Virg: 
is Eye-balls glare with Fire, ſuffns'd with Blood; 
is Neck ſhoots up a Thick-ſet Thorny Wood: | 
is briftled Back a Trench impal'd appears, 
Ind ſtands erected like a Field of Spears. 
roth fills his Chaps, he ſends a grunting Sound ;. 
\nd part he churns, and part befoams the Ground: 
or Tusks, with Indian Elephants he ſtrove ; 5 
ind Fove's own Thunder from his Mouth he drove. Dryd: 
do when fierce Dogs, and Clam'rous Swains ſurround 
\ mighty Boar, in neighb'ring Mountains found: 
is Briſtles high erected on his Back; _ 
The raging Beaſt withſtands the Foes attack; 
e whets his dreadful Tusks, and from afar 
e foams, and flouriſhes the Iv'ry War: 
ſhe Cautious Huntſmen ar a Diſtance Rage, 9 
aſt all their Darts, but dare not cloſe engage. Blic: 
Forth from rhe Thickets ruſh'd another Boar; d 
o large; he ſeem d the Tyrant of the Woods; 

With all his dreadful Briſtles rais'd up high, -- 
They ſeem'd a Grove of Spears upon his Back; 

oaming he came at me where I was poſted, 

hetting his huge long Tusks; and Gaping widez: 
s he already had me for his Prey: | 


4 


| 


Lill brandiſhing my well pois'd Jay'lin high, | 
NVith this cold executing Arm, I truck _ * 
Phe Ugly brindled Monſter to the Heart. Orw? 
5648 TI NG. 
0. My Arins a noblet Victory =p gain d; 
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5 ſaid, and from her Quiver choſe with ſpeed, 


(34) 
And I am Prouder to have paſs'd that Stream; 
Than that I drove a Million o'er the Plain: 
Can none remember? Ves! I know all muſt, 
When Glory, like the dazling Eagle, ſtood, 
Perch'd on my Beaver, in the Granicł Flood; 
When Fortune's ſelf my Standard trembling bore, 
And the pale Fates ſtood frighted on the Shore. 
When the Immortals on the Billows rode, 
And I my ſelf appear d the leading God. Lees Aly 


BO W. See Archer and A 


The winged Shaft, predeſtin'd for the Deed: 
I] hen to the ſtubborn Eugh her Strength apply'd, 
Till the far-diſtant Horns 1 47 on either ſide, 
The Bow-ftring touch'd her Breaſt ; ſo ſtrong ſhe drew ! 
Whizzing in Air, the fatal Arrow flew: _ 
Ar once the Twanging Bow, and founding Dart (Dryd. Vir 
The Traitor heard, and felt the Point within his Heart. 


| BOWER. 5 
A Sylvan Lodge, that like Pomona's Arbour ſmil'd, 

With Flowrets deck'd, and fragrant Smells. The Roof 
Of thickeſt Covert was inwoven ſnade, 
Lawrel and Mirtle; and what higher grew 
Of Firm and Fragrant Leaf: on either ſide, 
Acanthus, and each Odorous buſhy Shrub, . 

Fenc'd up the Verdant Wall: each Beauteous Flower, 
Irn, Allhues, Roſes and Jeſſamin, 
Rear d high their flouriſh'd Heads between, and wrought 
Moſaick : under foot the Violet, 

Crocus, and Hyacinth, with rich Inaag | 
Broider'd the Ground; more colour d than with Stone 
Of coſtlieſt Emblem. In ſhady Bower, 
More Sacred, or ſequeſter'd, rho' but feign'd, 
Pan, or Sylvanus never ſlept, nor Nymph, 
Nor Faunus haunted.— 


BOWL. See Drinking; 
Make me a Bowl, a mighty Bow! ! 
Large as my capacious Soul! 


. 
Vaſt as my Thirſt is! Let it have 
Depth enough to be my Grave! 
I mean, the Grave of all my Care; 
For I intend. to bury t there. 
Let it of Silver faſhion'd be, 
Worthy of Wine; worthy of me: 
Yer Draw no Shapes of Armour there, 
No Cask, nor Shield, nor Sword, nor Spex: 
Nor Wars of Thebes, nor Wars of Trey: 
Nor any other Martial Toy: | 
For what do I vain. Armour prize? 
. Who mind not fach rough exerciſe. 
But gentler Sieges, ſofter Wars 
Fights that cauſe no Wounds, nor Scars: 
T1] have no Bartels on my Plate, 
| Leſt fight of them ſhopld Brawls create: 
20 7 Yrovoke to Quarrels top, 
Which Wine it {el enough can do. 
Draw me no Conſtellations there; 
No Ram, nor Bull, nor Dog, nor Bear: 
Nor any of that Monſtrous Fry 
Of Animals, thar ſtock rhe Sky : 
For what are Stars to my Deſign ? | 
EF Tan Stars, which I, when Dr unk, ourfhine : 
I lack no Pole-ſtar on the Brink, 
To guide in the wide Sea of Drink : 
But would for ever there be toſt, 
And wiſh no Hayen, ſeck no Coaſt. 
Yet, Gentle Artiſt, if thou lt try 
Thy Skill; then Prov me, (ler me ſee) 
br Draw me firſt a ſpreading Vine, 
Make irs Arms the Bowl entwine 
| With Kind Embraces, ſuch as I 
; Twiſt about my loving She. 
Ler its Boughs o'erſpread aboye 
Scenes of Drinking, Scenes of Love: 
Draw next the Patron of that Tree: 
ll Draw Bacchus, and ſoft Cupid by: 
Draw them both in Toping Shapes 
Their Temples crown'd with cluſter'd Grapes? 
Make them lean againſt the Cup, 
As 't were to keep their Figures up: 
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(36) ; 
And when their reeling Forms I view, 
I'll think them Drunk, and bo ſo too. On 


BOXING. 


Dogs with their Tongues their Wounds do hel 
But Men with Hands, as thou ſhalt feel. Hy 
At firſt both Parties in Reproaches jar, 
And make their Tongues the Trumpets of the War. 
They clutch their horny Fiſts: exchange ſuch furious bloy 
Scarce one eſcapes with more than half a Noſe. _ 
Some ſtand their Ground with half their Viſage gone, 
But with the Remnant of a Face, fight on. Tate Þ 
Thus often at the Temple-Strairs we've ſeen 
Two Tritons of a rough Arhlerick Mien, 

Sourly difpute ſome Quarrel of the Flood. 
With Knuckles bruis'd, and face beſmear'd with Blood, 


Bur ar rhe firſt Appearance of a Fare, c 
Both quit the Fray, and to their Oars repair. 6 

BREASTS. ſta 

| . 


Wich what rich Globes did her ſoft Boſom ſwell > 
Plump as ripe Cluſters roſe each glowing Breaſt, | 


Courting the Hand, and ſuing to be preſs d. DW, 

The yielding Marble of her ſnowy Breaſt. was 
BR OO K. See Stream. River. 

Fee gentle Brooks, how quiet they glide, at 

_ Kifling the rugged Banks on either Side: Ac 

While in their Cryftal Streams at once they ſhow, th 


And with them feed the Flow'rs which they-beſtow : an 
Tho' rudely throng'd by a too near Embrace, 

In gentle Murmurs they keep on their Race 

To the lov'd Sea; for Streams have their Deſires, 
Cool as they are, -they. feel Love's Pow'rful Fires: 
And with ſuch Paſſion, that if any Force” 
Stop or moleſt them in their Am'rous Courſe, © 
They fwell, break down with Rage, and ravage oer 
The Banks they kiſsd, and Flow'rs they fed before. 
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(37) 


BRUTVS. See Liberty 58 


Excellent Brutus ! of all Human Race 8 
e Beſt, till Nature was improv'd by Grace: 


taken Honeſt Man, in Cæſar's Blood. ent 
har Mercy could the Tyrant's Life deſerve  _ 
om him, who kill'd Himſelf rather than ſerve; 35 
' Heroick Exaltations of Good 
Are ſo far from underſtood, 1 
count them Vice: Alas! our Sight 's ſo ill, 
at things which ſwifteſt move, ſeem to ſtand ſtill. 
> look not upon Virtue in her height, 1 
her ſupreme Idea, brave and bright, 
In the Original Light; 
But as her Beams reflected paſs 
0' our own Nature, or ill Cuſtom's Glaſs. 
And tis no Wonder ſo 
If with dejected Eye, 
anding Pools we ſeek the Sky, 
at Stars ſo high above, ſhould Renn to us below, 
Can we ſtand by, and fee _ 
Mother robb'd, and bound and raviſſid be; 3 g 
Yet not to her Aſſiſtance ſtir, dag 
asd wirh the Strength and Beauty of the Raviſher I 
ſhall we fear to kill him, if before 
The cancel'd Name of Friend he bore 2 
Ingrateful Brutus, do they call? 
rateful Ceſar, who could Rome enthrall ! 
Act more Barbarous and unnatural | 
th' exact Ballance of true Virtue tryd) 
In his Succeſſor Nero's Parricide, 
There's none but Brutus could deſerve. 
Thar all Men elſe ſhould wiſh to ſerve, _ 
| Ceſar's uſurp'd Place to him ſhould proffer; 
e can Wend. t but he who would refuſe the Offer: 
ate aſſum'd a Body Thee t' affright, 
wrap'd it ſelf i' th FT errocs of the Night; 
a cet thee at Philippi, ſaid the Spright 
III meet Thee there, ſaid'ſt thou, 
With ſuch a Voice, and ſuch a Brow, 
ut the trembling Ghoſt ra ſudgain flight. 
Tv G 3 What 


om thy ſtrict Rule, ſome think that thou didſt ſwerve, 


_ 7. 
What Joy can Human Things to us afford, 
When we ſee periſh thus, by odd Events, 
Jll Men, and wretched Accidents, | 
The beſt Cauſe, and beſt Man chat ever drew a Swond ) 
| | When we ſee | 
The falſe Odtaviu and wild Anthony, < 
| God-like Brutus, conquer Thee? 
What can we ſay but thy own Tragick Word, 
That Virtue, which had worthip'd been by thee, 
As the moſt ſolid Good, and greateſt Deity, 
By that Fatal Proof became, 
An Idol only, and a Name ? 0 


BULL. See Enjoyment. 


So fares the Bull in his loy'd Female's ſight, 
Proudly he Bellows, and Preludes the fight: 
He tries his goripg Horns againſt a Tree, 
And meditates his Abſent Enemy : : 
Hie puſhes at the Winds, he digs the Strand 

Wich his black Hoof, and ſpurns the yellow Sand. Dyyd. I 
As when two Bulls for their Fair Female fight, 
In Sila's Shades, or on Taburnus height: = 
With Horns adverſe they meet; the Keeper flies: 
Mute ſtands the Herd: the Heifers rowl their Eyes, 
And wait rh' Event, which Victor they ſhall Bear, 
And who ſhall be the Lord, to rule the luſty Year. 
With Rage of Love the Jealous Rivals burn, 
And Puſh for Puſh, and Wound for Wound rerurn. 
Their Dewlaps goar'd, their Sides are lav'd in Blood ; 
4 Loud Cries and roaring Sounds rebellow thro che Wood 
= Thus a ſtrong Bull ſtands threat'ning Glorious War; (Did 
| He flouriſhes his Horns, looks ſourly round, 
And, hoarſly bellowing, traverſes his Ground. 
For want of Foes, he does the Wood provoke ; 
Runs his CurFd Head againſt the next tall Oak, . 
Wiſhing a Nobler Object of his ſtroke. - 


BULLBAITING. 


So when a Generous Bull, for Clowns Delight, 
Stands, with his Line reftrain'd, prepar'd for Fight ? 
Hearing the Youths loud Clamours, and the Rage 
Of Barking Maſtiffs, eager to engage: 


4 
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(39) 


e ſnuffs the Air, and Paws the trembling Ground; 
Views all rhe Ring, and pony walks it round: 
Defiance low'ring on his brinded Brows, 
\ round diſdainful Look the griefly Warrior throws ; ; 
is haughty Head inclin'd with eaſie Scorn, | 
h' Invading Foe high in the Air is born. c 
oft from the Combaranr's Victorious Horn. 
Lais'd to the Clouds, the ſprawling Maſtiffs fly ;. "A 
nd add new Monſters ro the frighred Sky: 
he Clam'rous Youth to aid each other call, 
Jn their broad Backs to break the Favrite's fall: 
me ſtretch d our in the Field lie Dead, and ſome 
Yragging their Entrails on, run howling home: Blac, 


BUSINESS. 
Thou, . Thou, bewitch'd with Noiſe and Show, 


Yould'ſt into Courts and Cities from me go. 
ould'ſt ſee the World abroad, and have a ſhare 
all the Follies, and the Tumults there; 
Mou would'ſt, forſooth, be ſomething in the State, 
d Bus'neſs thou would' ſt have, and would'ſt create 
Bus'neſs: the frivolous Pretence 8 
Human Luft ro ſhake off Innocence. Com]. 
us neſs, which dares the Joys of Kings Invade. Did. 
there be Man, ye Gods, I ought to hate; | 
Jependance and Artendance be his Fate : 
till ler him Buſy be, and in a Croud, 
ad very much a Slaye, and very Proud. Cow. 
| The Day was made | 
od. o number out the Hours of Buſy Men, 
14Ict 'em be Buſy ſtill, and ſtill be Wretched, 
d take their Fill of. Anxious Drudging Day. Dyd. 


BUTCHER. 


A Wight, 
With Canter blue, and Baſes white, 
And round blunt Dudgeor by his Side, 
Inur'd to Labour, 5 ad Teil; 
And, like a Champion, one with Oil : 
No Engine, nor Device Polemick, - 
| Diſeaſe, nor Doctor : + 


Which Youth thinks Folly ; Age as Wiſdom owns: 


_ a3 
Tho ſtor d with Delerery Med'cines, 
(Which whoſoever took is dead fince) 
E'er ſent ſo vaſt a Colony 

To both the Under-worlds as He; 


Heroe, 


For he was of that noble Trade, 
Thar Demi-Gods and Heroes made: 
Slaughter, and Knocking on the Head ; 
The Trade to which they all were bred : 
And is, like others, Glorious when 
"Tis Great and Large, but Baſe, if Mean: 
The former rides in Triumph for it, 
The latter in a rwo-wheel'd Chariot, 
For daring to Prophane a thing 
So Sacred, with vile Bungling. 


CALM. 


The Tempeſt is o'crblown, the Skies are Clear, 
And the Sea charm'd into a Calm ſo ſtill ; 
That not a Wrinkle ruffles her ſmooth Face. Dy 
25 We often ſee againſt ſome Storm 
A Silence in the Heavens, the Rack ſtand ſtill; 
The loud Wind Speechleſs, and the Orb below 
As huſh as Death 5 Sly 
Calm as deep Rivers in ſtill Ev'nings roll. Bi 
The Clouds diſpel; the Winds their Breath reſtrain, pr 
And the huſt'd Waves lie flatted on the Main. Dyd. Vi 


CARE. 
Care, that in Cloyſters only Seals her Eyes; 


Fcols, by not knowing Her, out- live the Wiſe, 

She viſits Cities, but ſhe dwells in Thrones. 

7 Whar in this Life, which ſoon muſt end, 
Can all our Vain Deſigns intend ?* 
From Shore to Shoxe why ſhould we run, 
When none his Tireſom ſelf can ſhun 2 ? 
For baneful Care will ſtill prevail, 

And overtake us under Sai; 


Da 


„ 
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"pe ) 
T will dodge the Great Man's Train behind, 
Our-run the Doe, out-fly the Wind: 
If chen thy Soul rejoice to Day, 
Drive far to Morrowis Cares away: 
In Laughter let them all be drown'd, 
No r Good is to be found. % On 


cure 


50 when with crackling Flames a Cauldron fries, 

he bubbling Waters from the Bottom riſe : 

\bove the Brims they force their fiery Way, 

lack . climb aloft, and Cloud the "_ Dyd. rag. 


1 CENTAURS. | 
: | 
Like Cloud-born Centaurs, from the Rebar s height 
ith rapid Courſe, deſcending to the Fight, 

hey ruſh along: the ratling Winds give way, | 
he Branches bend before their ſweepy ſway. Dryd. Virg. 
he * Race, half Men, half Beaſt. Dryd, 


The Centaur C TTA 


Nor could thy Form, O Cyllarus, foreſſow 

hy Fate (if Form to Monſters we allow) 

uſt bloom' d thy Beard, rhy Beard of Golden hue; 

hy Locks in Golden Waves abour thy Shoulders flew, 
rightly thy Look: Thy Shapes in ev'ry Part 

jo clean, as might irſſtruct the Sculptor's Art, 

s far as Man extended; where began 

The Beaſt, the Beaſt was equal to the Man. 

add but a Horſe's Head and Neck, and he 

) Caſtor, was a Courſer worthy Thee. 

o was his Back proportion'd for the Seat; 

o roſe his Brawny Cheſt; ſo ſwiftly moy'd his . : 
ole-Black his Colour : bur like Jer it ſhone : 

LES and {Owing Tail were white Ae. . Ovid. 
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CERBERVS. 


Tn his Den they found 
The DL of the Stygian Sound 2 : 
Grim 


Opę'ning his greedy grinning Jaws, he Gapes | 


Before their Eyes in ſudden View appear 
Ihe Secrets of the Hoary Deep: a Dark, 


And Chaos, Anceſtors of Nature, hold 


SY (42) 
Grim Cerberus; who ſoon began to rear 
His Creſted Shakes, and arm'd his briſtling Hair, 


With three Enormous Mouths. Dryd. Vin, 
For as the Pope, that k the Gate 
Of Heav'n, wears three Crowns of State; 
So he that keeps the Gate of Hell, 
Proud Cerberus, wears three Heads as well ; 
And, if the World have any Troth, 
Some have been Canoniz di in both. 


CHAOS. 


The Womb of Naan nad Perhaps her Grave l 
Gloomy Deep! Dreary Plain! Forlorn and Wild! 
The Seat of Deſolation! void of Light, 

Save what the glimmering of Hell's livid F lames 
Caſts Pale and Dreadful. _ 

Unreal, Vaſt, Unbounded Deep - Ra: 5 
Of horrible Confuſion ! Rude, undi Maſs ! 
A Lifeleſs Lump, Unfaſhion'd and Unfram'd, 

Of Jarring See 5, and rightly Chaos nam'd. Dry 


Illimitable Ocean without Bound, 
Without Dimenſion, where Length, Breadth, and Hei ght, 
And Time and Place are loſt: where Eldeſt Night, 


Eternal Anarchy, amidſt the Noiſe 

Of endleſs Wars, and by Confuſion ſtand. a 
For Hot, Cold, Moift, mie Dry, four Chmpions force | 
Strive here for Maſt ry, and to Battel bring 

Their Embryon Aroms: they around the Flag 

Of each his Faction, in their ſev'ral Clans, 


 Light-arm'd, or Heavy, Sharp, Smooth, Swift, 6 Slow, 


Swarm populous : : Unnumber' d as the Sands 

Of Barca, or Cyrene's torrid Soil; - 

bevy ro fide with warring Winds, and Peie 

Their lighter Wings. To whom theſe moſt adhere, 

He rules a Moment: Chaos Umpire firs, 

And by Deciſion more embroils the Fray, 

By which he Reigns : Next him high Arbirer, 
Chance governs aL — Mi He 


3. 


— 


(4 
And now the Gbddeſs with her Charge deſcends; 

here ſcarce one cheatful Glimpſe rheir Steps befriends. 

ere his Forſaken Seat Old Chaos keeps, | 
\nd, undiſturb'd by Form, in Silence ſleeps : 

\ Grieſly Wight, and Hideous to the Eye, 

\n aukward Lump of ſhapeleſs Anarchy; 

ich ſordid Age his Features are Defac'd, 

is Lands Unpeopled, and his Countries Waſte 2 

pon a Couch of Jet, in theſe Abodes, | 

Dull Night, his Melancholy Conſort, nods. 

No Ways and Means their Cabinet employ,  _- 

But their Dark Hours they waſte in barren Joy. Gar. 
IA As He profeſs'd 

He had firſt Marter Teen Undreſs'd. 

He took her Naked, all alone, 

Before one Rag of Form was on; 

The Chaos too he had deſcry'd, . 

And ſeen quite thro), r elſe he ly'd. Hud, 
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0 3 bags _ the es 

ind Strife, ane roar fill rhe noiſy ſpace : 

— and Nute pleaſe at Chaos e 

nd everlaſting Wars his Throne 3 : | 

Pleas'd with thoſe Subjects moft, that leaſt obey: 

Here Heavier Seeds ruſh on in Num'rous Swarms, 

And cruſh their Iighrer Foes with Pond'rons Arms, 

The Lighter ftrait command with equal Pride, 

And on Mad Whirlwinds in wild Trinmph ride. 

None long ſubmũts to a Superiour Pow'r z | 

Each yields, and in his Turn is Conquerour. ae: 
SATAN'S Paſſage chro Chaos. | 


; 
ws 


The wary Fiend | 
Stood on the brink of Hell, and lock d awhile, - 

Pond'ring his Voyage: for no hre Frith 

He had to Paſs : Nor was his Ear leſs peal'd 

With Noiſes loud and NO | | | 

Great things with fall) than when Bellona ſtorms, 

With all her batt'ring Engines, bent to raſe 

Some Capital City, or leſs than if this'Frame 

Of Heav'n were falling, and theſe Elements 

In Mutiny had from her Axle era 

. | The ſtedfaſt Earth. Mt laft his Sail-bread Vans | 

4% He ſpreads for Flight, and in the ſurging Smoke 5 
* e - Uplified 


ud 


Uplifted ſpurns the Ground: thence many a Lane 
Avi in a Cloudy Chair aſcending rides | 
Audacious, but thar Seat ſoon. failing, meets 
A vaſt Vacuity : all unawares, 
Flutt'ring his Penons vain plumb down he drops 
Ten Thouſand Fathom deep, and to this Hour 
Down had been falling, h not by ill Chance, 
The ſtrong rebuff of ſome Tumultuous Cloud, 
Inſtinct with Fire and Nitre, hurry'd him 
As many Miles aloft: that Fury ſtaid, 
Queych'd in a boggy Syrtis ; neither Sea, 
Nor good dry Land : nigh founder'd, on he fares, 
Treading the crude Confiſtence ; half on foot, 
Half flying : behoves him now, both Oar and Sail. 
As when a Gryphon, thro? the Wilderneſs, _ 
With winged Courſe o'er Hill or Moary Dale, 
Purſues the Ari/maſpian.who by Stealth 
Had from his wakeful — purloin d 
on guarded Gold; So eagerly the Fiend © © | 
 Ofer Bog, or Stee "thro' Salt, Rough, Denſe, or "ES | 
| With Head, Hands Wings, or Feet, purſues his Way, 
And Swings, or Sinks, or Walks, or Creeps, or Flies. 
Ar length'an Univerſal Hubbub wild 
Of ſtunning Sounds, and Voices all confus . 
Born thro' the hollow Dark, aſſaults his Ear 
With loudeſt Vehemence. When ſtrait behold the Throne 
Of Chaos, and his dark Pavilion ſpread 
Wide on the Waſteful Deep: with him Enthron d 
Sate Sable-veſted Night, E deſt of Thin gs, 
The Conſort of his Reign: and by them ſtood 
Orchus and Ades, and the dreaded Name 
Of 3 Rumour next, and Chance, 
And Tum rh and Confuſion all embroil'd, 
And Diſcor with a Thouſand various, Mouths, 
Satan thence. | 
Springs upward like. a Pyramid of Fire, 75 
Into the wild Expanſe; and thro the Shock 3 
Of fighring Elements, on all Sides round : 
Environ'd, wins his way . + 
Ar laſt the Sacred Influence | | U 
Of Light appears, and from the Walls of Heay' n | 
Shoots far into the Boſom of Dim Night np 
A Glimmering] Dawn; : Here Nature firſt begins a. 


Her 


| ants a 
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er fartheſt Verge, and Chaos to retire; 

« from her outmoſt Works, a Broken Foe, 

With Tumult leſs, and with lefs' Hoſtile Din; 

hat Satan with leſs Toil, and now with Eaſe 

Vafts on the calmer Wave by ubious Light: 2 

ind like a Weather-heaten Veſfel holde 

ladly the Porr, tho' Shrowds and Tackle tor. Alle. 


CHARIOT. 


Bold Ericthonius was the firſt who join d I 

our Horſes for the rapid Race defign'd, '_ 

nd o'er the Duſty Wheels preſiding fare: : 

he Lapithe to, Chariots add the State 

f Bitts and Bridles; 3 taught the Sreed to bound. 

o run the Ring, 'and trace the Mazy Ground: 

0 Stop, to Fly, the Rules of War to know, 

obey the Ru er, and to dare the Foc. | 

Laſt thou nor ſeen When from the Goal they part; 

he youthful Charioteers with heaving Heart, 

uſh to the Race, and Panting ſcarcely peas” 0-2 

' extreams of Feay'riſh Hope, and Chilling Fear, 

oop to the Reins; and laſh with all their forces 

he flying Chariots kindle in the Courſe. 15 

d now alow, and now aloft they fly, 

s born thro Air, and ſeem to touch th Sky: 

o ſtop, no ſtay ; but Clouds of Sand ariſe, c, 
purn'd, and caſt Back ward on the Followers Eyes: 2888 

be hindmoſt blows the Foam h upon the firſt, 1 
ch is the Love, of Praiſe, an Ho! ourable Thirſt fond Vi rg. 


CHARNEL HOUSE. 


Behold a Charnel Houle, 
er-coverd quite with Dead Mens ratling Bones 
ith reeky Shanks, and yellow u kulls. Otw. 
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c HhARON 


Upon the gloomy Banks of PR e 6 


ſtioſe troubled Eddies, thick with Ooze and Clay, 
re whirl'd aloft, and in Cocytus loſt, 
$4 Charon ſtands, who rules the dreary Coaſt, 
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A ſordid God ? Down-from his hoary Chin 
A Length of Beard deſcen NAS, uncor b d. Unclean: > 
His Eyes, like hollow Furnaces on fire: 
A Girdle, foul with Greaſe, binds his obſpene Attire; 
He ſpreads his Canvas ; with his Pole he ſteers; 
The Frights of fli s in his thin Bottom bears: 


He look d in Years : Yer in his Yeats. Were ſeen 


A youthful * and Autumnal Green. Dryd. Vin 
CHEAT. 


Doubtleſs rhe the Pleaſure i b 3s Geek: 
Of being chene as to cheag. 
As L feel moſt Delight; 

Thar leaſt perceivs a 1 Togir $ light 
And till the leſs they rſtand. 
The more th Ke, the flight. of hand 


For the dull Worl a hey at ie to. th ole 5 


Who on their und pac. 
Firſt Man creares, ip 00 be ot in the Elf: 
Thus others Cheat him not, but He himſelf, 
He loaths 4 Subſt ng he loves the Show 
He hates 99 3ꝗ gs the Cheat, k 
And ſtill the P * lies i in ehe Deceit. 


So Meteors flatter with a dazling Dye, 


Which no Exiſtence has but 1 in the Eye. bp” 
Proſſ pects at diſtance pleaſe, but when they're near; | 
We nnd but deſert Rocks and fleeting Mn. 

From Stratagem to Stratagem we dp | 
And he knows moſt wh is unc done. 


An honeſt Man may take a Knave's adi; 


Bur Ideors only will be Cheazep twice. 
„ir 
There wich like hafte, ro ey ral ways they run; 


Some to undo, and ſome to be undone. 


While Luxury and Wealth, like War and Peace, 
Are each the other's Ruine and Increaſe. 
As Rivers loſt in Seas, ſome ſecret Vein 0 


T hence FE-ANFTSs fee 90 of loſt One 


CLI! 


| ai 5 . 
Behold a Cliff, whoſe high and bending Head 092 
zoks dreadfully down on the roaring Deep - 
ow fearful—— Font 13%) | FFC 
And Dizzy tis to caſt one's Eyes ſo low; ; 
he Crows and Choughs that wing the mid-wayAir 
e ſcarce ſo groſs as Beetles : half-way down 

ngs one that gathers Samphire ;-dreadful Trade! 
he Fiſher-men, that walk upon the Beach, 
pear like Mice; and yon tall anch ring Bark 
ems leſſen d ro her Cock, her Cock, a Buoy, 
moſt roo ſmall. for Sight. The murm ring Surge 
annot be heard fo high. + » Shak 

: CO CK. 

chin this Homeſtead liv'd, without a Peer 
r crowing loud, the noble Chanticleer. 
hight che Cock, whoſe Singing did ſurpaſs 
e merry Notes of Organs at the Mals, 5 
pre certain was the crowing of the Cock - © - 
number hours, than is an Abbey-Clock.. , _ 
d ſooner than the Mattin-Bell was rung, + 
 clap'd his wings upon the Rooſt and ſung: 
gh was his Comb, and Coral-red withal, 
Dents imbattel'd, like a Caftle-wall; 
s Bill was Raven-black, and. ſhone like Jet; OY 
e were his Legs, and Orient were his Feet: 
ite were his Nails, like Silver to behold, 
Body glitt ring like the burniſh'd Gold, 

is gentle Cock, for ſolace of his Life, 

Miſſes had, beſide his lawful Wife: 
ne Partlet was the Sov'raign of his Heart; 
ent in Love, outrageous in his Play, 

feather'd her a hundred times a day; 
We ſhe, that was not only paſling Fair, 
was withal Diſereet, and Debonair, 
ſolvd the paſſive Doctrine to fulfill, 
Bo loath ; and let him work his wicked Will. 7 
Board and Bed was affable and kindʒ; 5 
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ording as their Marriage. Vow did bind? 
. Church's e had. een B 
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By this her Husband's Heart ſhe. did obtain; 
She was his only Joy, and He her Pride, 

She when he walk'd went pecking by his fide, 
If ſpurning up the Ground, he ſprung a Corn, 
The Tribute in his Bill ro her was bornn 


COME T. — 
128 uri #3113 GOT OL 237) 
Threat'ning Comets, when by Night they riſe, 
Shoot ſanguine Streams, and ſadden all the Skies. Drydjj 
Portending Blood, like blazing Star, 
8 The Beacon of approaching War. U 
Hung be the Heav'ns with Black, yield Day to Night 
Comets, importing Change to Times and States, 
Brandiſh your Golden Treſſes in the Skies, 
And with them ſcourge the bad revolted Stars, 
That have conſented unto Henry's Death. .. 
Be . M31 td, a 
COM PASSION. 
Compaſſion proper to Mankind appears, 
Which 3 witneſs'd when ſhe lent us Tears: 
Of render Sentiments we only give 5 
Thoſe Proofs: To weep is our Prerogative! 
To ſhew by pirying Looks and melting Eyes, 
How with a ſuff ring Friend we ſympathize. 
Who can all Senſe of Others ills eſcape, 
Is but a Brute at beſt in Humane ſhape, | 
This natural Piety did firſt refine, , 
Our Wir, and rais'd our Thoughts to etc Divine. 


This proves our Spirit of the Gods Deſcent,” . 
While that of eaſts is prone and downward bent. 
To them, bu: Earrh-born Life they did diſpenſe; 
To us, for mutual Aid, Celeſtial Senſee. Tat 


CONJURER ind ALMANA CK-MAK 


He had been long towards Marthematicks, 
Opticks, Philoſophy, and Staricks, | my 
agick, Horoſcopy, Aſtrology, © ' 
And was old Dog at Phiſiology. 
But as a Dog that turns the Spit, 
Beſtirs himſelf, and plyes his Feet 


Dj 


ate 


Or tothe Bum applying Leeches. 


(49) | 
To climb the Wheel, but all in vain; 
His own Weight brings him down again 3 
And ſtill he's in the ſelf- ſame Place, 

Where ar his ſerting out he was: 
So in the Circle of the Arts, : 
Did he advance his Nat'ral Parts: 
Till falling back ſtill for Retreat 
He fell to Juggle, Cant and Cheat. 


For as thoſe Fouls, that live in Water, 


Are never wet, he did but ſmarrer. 


Whate'er he labour d to appear, 


His Underſtanding ſtill was clear. 
He ad read Dee's Prefaces before 
The Devil and Euclid o'er and oer. 
He with the Moon was more familiar, 


Than &er. was Almanack-well-willer. 


Her Secrets underſtood ſo clear, | 
That ſome beliey'd he had been there: 


Knew when ſhe was in fitteſt Mood, 


For cutting Corns, and letting Blood: 
When for Anointing Scabs, or Itches, 
When Sows and Bitches may be Spay d; 
And in what Sign beſt Cider 's made. 
Whether the Wane be, or Increaſe; 


- Beſt ro ſer Garlick, or ſow Peaſe. 
Hie made an Inſtrument to know, 


If the Moon ſhine at Full or no, 
Thar would, as ſoon as e'er ſhe ſhone, ſtrait 


Whether 'rwere Day or Night demonſtrate: 


Tell what her Diameter r an Inch is, 


And prove ſhe is not made of Green Cheeſe, 


It would demonſtrate that the mag in 


The Moon, 's a Sea Mediterrane 5. 


And that it is no Dog nor Bitch, 
That ſtands behind him at his Breech: 
But a huge Caſpian Sea, or Lake, 


Wirh Arms, which men for Legs miſtake: 


How large a Gulf his Tail compoſes, 
And what a goodly Bay his Noſe is; 
How many German Leagues by th' Scale 
Cape Snout 's from Promontory Tail. 


Dd 


* 


he ſinks in Pleaſures, and in Bowls will drown, 


Silence her clam'rous Voice with louder Wars: 


Ind. Repell'd by thoſe, more eager ſhe will grow, 


_ Amidft your Train, this unſeen Judge will wait, 


You'l fir and brood your Sorrows on a Throne. 


| -* 
He made a Planetary Gin, | 

Which Rats would run their own heads in, 

And come on purpole to be taken 
Without th' Expence of Cheeſe or Bacon. 
With Lurte-ſtrings he would Counterfeir 
Maggots that crawl on Diſh of Meat: 
Quote Moles and Spots in any Place 
O' th' Body, by the Index Face. 
Dexect loſt Maidenheads by Sneezing, 
Or breaking Wind of Dames, or Piſſing. 
Cure Warts and Corns, with application 
Of Med cines to th Imagination. 

Fright Agues into Dogs, and Scare 
With Rhimes rhe Tooth- ach and Catarrh. 
He knew whatever's ro be known, 
But, much more than he knew, would own. 
What Med'cine twas chat Paracelſus, 8 
Could make a Man with, as he tells us. lh 


CONSCIENCE. - 


Indamora. Severe Decrees may keep our Tongues in ant 
Bur to our Thoughts what Edict can give Law ? 
Ev'n You your ſelf ro your own Breaſt ſhall tell 
Your Crimes, and your own Conſcience be your Hell 
Morat. What Bus neſs has my Conſcience with a Croi 


If Mirth ſhould fail, Fl buſie her with Cares; 


Trumpets and Drums ſhall fright her from the Throne, 
As ſounding Cymbals aid the lab'ting Moon. 7 


Spring back more ftrongly like a Scythian Bow : 


Examine how you came by all your State: 
Upbraid your Impious Pomp, and in your Ear 

Will hollow, Rebel, Traitor, Murtherer. 

Your il|-got Pow'r, wan Looks, and Care ſhall bring; 
Known but by Diſcontent to be a King: 

Of Crouds afraid, yet anxious when alone, 


Nature has made Man's breaſt no Windores 
To Publiſh what he does within doors: 


AF - 

Nor what Dark Secrets there inhabit, 
Unleſs his own raſn Folly blab it. 
And a large Conſcience is all one, 
And fignifies the ſame with none. Hud. 
he Conſcience is the Teſt of ev'ry Mind; „ 
ek not thy Self without thy Self to find: Dryd. Pers. 
y ugly Guilr flies in my Conſcious Face, | | 
id | am vanquiſh'd, flain with bofom War. Dae. 
ad me where my own Thoughts themſelves may loſe me; 
here I may Doze out what I've left of Life, | 
rget my Self, and this day's Guilt. 
vel Remembrance, how ſhall I appeaſe thee! Otw. 


onſcience, the fooliſh Pride of doing well! Dryd. 
ſcience, that of all Phyfick works the laſt ! Dryd. 
CONSPIRACY. 


o the Curſt Fate of all Conſpiracies! 
ey move on many Springs, if one but fail, 
ic reſtiff Machine ſtops. | Dryd. 


aw 8 


of Love. 


nſtanr as Courage to the Brave in Battle. 

ſtant as Martyrs burning for their Gods, Lee. 
eres no ſuch thing as Conſtancy we call; 

th ties not Hearts: tis Inclination all: 

e Wir deform'd, or Beauty much decay'd, 

t, Conſtancy in Love a Virtue made: 

m Friendſhip they that Land-mark did remove, 


ne, 


World's a Scene of Changes, and to be 

ſtant, in Nature were Inconſtancy : 

t were to break the Laws herſelf has made. 

r Subſtances themſelves do fleet and fade: 

2 moſt fix d Being ſtill does move and fly ; | 

as the Wings of Time tis meaſur'd by. 

magine then that Love ſhould never ceaſe, 

e, which is bur the Ornament of theſe, 

te quire as ſenſeleſs as to wonder why & 

uty and Colour ſtay not when we dy. Cowl, 


Dx CON- 


ONSTANCY. See Inconſtancy, and Proteſtations 


| falſely plac d it on the Bounds of Love. Did. 


a 
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CONTENT. 
Content is Wealth, the Riches of the Mind; 
And Happy he who can that Treaſure ſind: | 
But rhe Baſe Miſer ſtarves amidſt his Store, 
Broods on his Gold, and Griping ſtill for more, 
Sits ſadly Pining, and believes he's Poor. Dryd, 
Content alone can all their Wrongs redreſs, 
Content, chat other Name for Happineſs. "= 
*Tis equal, if our Fortunes ſhould augment, 
And ſtretch themſelves: to the ſame vaſt extent 
With our Deſires ; or thoſe Deſires abate, | 
Shrink and contract themſelves to fit our State. 
Th' unhappy Man, . his wild Deſire, 
By feeding it, foments the raging Fire. 
His Gains augment his unextinguiſh'd Thirſt, 
With Plenty Poor, and with Abundance Curſt. 
Sour Diſcontent that quarrels with our Fate, 
May give freſh ſmart, but not the old abate: 


TH uneaſie Paſſion's diſingenious Wit 
The Ill reveals, but hides the Benefit. | Bl 


CORPS. 
A Lump of ſenſeleſs Clay! The Leavings of a Soul. Dy 


All Pale he lies, and looks a lovely Flow'r, 
New cropt by Virgin Hands to deck the Bow'r : 


4 


Unfaded yet, but yet unfed below: „ rd. 
No more to Mother Earth, or the Green Stem ſhall owe. 
r 


The bearded Product of the Golden Year. / Dryd. i 
As when a ſuddain Storm of Hail and Rain 
Bears to the Ground, the yer unbearded Grain 
Think not the Hopes of Harveſt are deſtroy'd, 
On the flat Field and on the naked Void : 
The light unloaded Stem, from Tempeſt free'd, . 
Will raiſe the Youthful Honours of his head, 
And, ſoon reſtor'd by Nature's Vigour, bear | 
The timely Product of the Bounteous Year. Did. 
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COUNSELLOUR. And Juſtice of che Peace 


An old dull Sor, whe! ad told che Clock, 
For many Years at Bridewel Dock, 
Ar Weſtminſter, and Hicks's Hall; 
And Hictius-Doctius play'd in all: 
Where in all Governments and Times, 
He ad been both Friend and Foe to Crimes: 
And us'd two equal ways of gaining, 
By-hind'ring Juſtice, or Maintaining : 
To many a Whore gave Privilege, 
And ohh d for want of Quarteridge : 
Cart-loads of Bawds to Priſon ſenr, 
For being behind, a Fortnight's Rent. 
And many a ruſty Pimp and Crony, 
To Puddle-Dock, for want of Money. 
Engag'd-the Conſtable to ſeize 
All thoſe, that would not break the Peace ; 
Nor give him back his own foul Words, 
Tho ſomerimes Commoners or Lords: 
And kept them Priſoners of Courſe, | 
For being Sober at ill hours 44 
That in the Morning he might free, | 
Or bind them over, for his Fee. i 
Made Monſters Fine, and Puppet-Plays, | 
For leave to Practiſe in their Wayͤns. 
Farm'd out all Cheats, and went a Share 
With th' Headbotough and Scavenger, 
And made the Dirt i ch' Streets Compound 
For taking up the Publick Ground? 
The Kennel, and the King's High-way, 
For being unmoleſted, pay. | 
Ler our the Stocks, and Whipping-Poſt, 
And Cage, to thoſe that gave him moſt. 
Impas'd a Tax on Bakers Ears 
And for falſe Weights on Chandelers. 
Made Victuallers and Vintners Fine 
For Arbitrary Ale and Wine. 
But was a kind and conſtant Friend 
To all that regularly Offend : 
As Reſidentiary Bawds, 3 
And Brokers that receive Stol'n Good: $0: + 


Dy: "20, . Tha 
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That Cheat in lawful Myſteries 
And pay Church-duties, and his Fees : 

But was implacable and aukward 
To ſuch as interlop'd and Hauker d. 
To this Brave Man the Knight repairs 
For Counſel in his Law-affairs. _ | 
And found him, mounted in his Pew, _ 
| With Books, and Money, plac'd for new, 
1 Like Neſt- eggs, to make Clients lay, 
And for his falſe Opinion, pay. 3 
To whom the Knight with comely Grace, 
Put off his Hat, to put his Cale: 
Which he as proudly entertain d, 
As th' other Courteouſly ſtrain d: 
And to aſſure him, t was not that 
He look d for, bid him put on's Hat, 


COUNTRY. LIFE, 


Hail Old Parrician Trees, ſo Great and Good | 
Hail ye Plebeian Underwood ! . 
Where the Poetick Birds rejoice, ' 
And for their quiet Neſts, and plenteous Food, 
Pay with their grateful Voice. | 
Hail the poor Muſes richeſt Mannour Sear ! 
Fe Country Houſes and Retreat 
Which all the happy Gods ſo love, 
That for you oft they quit 
Their bright and great Metropolis above, 
| Here Nature does a Houſe for me erect ; 
| Nature, the wiſeſt Architect 
Who thoſe fond Artiſts does deſpiſe, 
That can the fair and living Trees neglect 
Ver the dead Timber prize. 
Here let me, careleſs and unthoughtful Lying, 
Hear the ſoft Winds above me flying, 
. With all the wanton Boughs diſpure, 
And the more tuneful Birds to both replying ; 
| Nor be my ſelf too mute. 
A Silver Stream ſtill rouls his Waters near, 
Gilt with Sun-beams here and there, 
On whoſe enamel'd Bank I'II walk, 
And ſee how prettily they Smile, and hear 
>. __, How prettily they Talk, 


- 
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O Fountains ! When in you ſhall I, 

y Self, cas'd of unpeaceful Thoughts, eſpy ? 
Fields! O Woods! when, when ſhall I be = 
The happy Tenant of your Shade? 

Here's the Spring-head of Pleaſure sFlood, 
Where all the Riches lie, a 
Thar ſhe has coin'd and ſtamp'd for Good. 
Pride and Ambition Here, 
nly in far-ferch'd Metaphors W 
ere nought but Winds can hurt 
And Noughr but Echo flatter. 
The Gods when = deſcended, hithe 
From Heav'n did always chooſe their 
| And therefore we may boldly avg 
Thar tis the way too thither. 
Oh let me in the Country Range! 


The beauteous Scene of aged Mountains, 
Smiling Valleys, Murm' ri Tem 
Lambs in flow'ry Paſtures bleatin, 

Echo our Complaints repeating, off 
Bees with buſie Sounds delighting 


Swains in Ruftick Circles ſporting, © -:- 
Birds in chearful Notes expreſſing 
Nature's Bounty, and their Bleſſing, 
Theſe afford a laſting Pleaſure, 
Without Guilt, and withour Meaſure. 


ike the firſt Golden Mortals happy he, 

rom Bus'neſs, and the Cares of Money free | 
o Humane Storms break off at Land his n 
o loud Alarms of Nature on the Deep: 

rom all the Cheats of Law he lives ſecure, 

or does th' Affronts of Palaces endure. 
ometimes the Beauteous Marriageable Vine 

e to the luſty Bridegroom Elm does join; 
omerimes he lops the barren Trees around, 

ind grafts new Life into the fruitful Wound : 


ores up the golden Treaſures 7 the Bee, 
7 


l Murmurs ſeaner, 


*T is there we breath, tis there we 12 "7 8 


Groves to gentle Sleep inviting 1 
Whiſp'ring Winds rhe Poplars Courting; | 


ometimes he Shears his Flock, and ſometimes he 


Cowl, 
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Brown, 
Ha ppy the Man, whom Bounteous Gods allow _ 
th his own Hand Paternal Grounds to Plough l 
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(56). 
He ſees the lowing Herds walk o'er the Plain, 
While neighb'ring Hills low back to them again. 
And when the Seaſon Rich as well as Gay, 
All her Autumnal Bounty does dil} ad, 5 
How is he pleas d th' encreaſing Uſe to ſee, 
Of his well truſted Labours bend the Tree. 
Of which large Stores, on the Glad ſacred Days, 
He gives to Friends, and to the Gods repays. 
With how much Joy does he beneath ſome Shade, 
By aged Trees reverend Embraces made, 
His careleſs Head on the freſh Green recline, 
His Head uncharg'd, with Fear, or with Deſign : 
By him a River conſtantly Complains, > e 
The Birds above tcjoice with various Strains; 
And in the Solemn Scene their Orgies keep, 
Like Dreams mix'd with the gravity of Slecp. 
Sleep, which does always there for entrance wait, 
And Nought within againſt it bars the Gate. 
Nor does the rougheſt Seaſon of the Sky, 
Or ſullen Fove all Sports to him deny. 
He runs the Mazes of rhe Nimble Hare, 
His well-mourh'd Dogs glad Concert rends the Air ; ; 
Or with Game bolder, and rewarded more | 
He drives into a Toil the foaming Boar. 
Here flies the Hawk r' aſſault, and there the Net, 
To intercept, the travelling Fow!, is ſet. 
And all his Malice, all his Craft is ſhewn 
In Innocent Wars on Birds and Beaſts alone. 
"This is the Life from all Misfortunes free, 
From Thee, the Great one, Tyrant Love! from Thee 
And if a Chaſte and Clean, tho homely Wife, 
Be added to the Bleſſings of his Life, 
Such as the Ancient Sun- burnt Sabines were, 
Such as Apulia, frugal ſtill, does bear, 
Who makes her Children and her Houſe her Care, 
And Joyfully the work of Life does ſhare, 
Nor thinks her ſelf roo Noble, nor too fine, 
To Pin the Sheepfold, or to Milk the Kine, 
Who waits ar Door againſt her Husband come 
From Rural Duries, late and weary'd, home, 
Where ſhe receives him with a kind Embrace, 
A chearful Fire, and a more chearful cr 
And fills rhe Bowl up to 425 _— Lord, 


(57) 
and with Domeſtick Plenty loads the Board: 
Nor all the luſtful Shelefiſh of the Sea, 
Dreſsd by the wanton hand of Luxury, 
Nor Ortalans, nor Godwits, nor the reſt q 
Of coſtly Names, that glorify a Feaſt, \ 94 

\re at a Prince's Table better Cheer, | 
Than Lamb, and Kid, Letrice, and Olives hdd, Cowl. Hor. 
Ah Prince! hadſt thou but known the Joys which dwell 

ich humble Fortunes, thou would'ſt Curſe thy Reer 25 

ad Fate allotted us ſome obſcure Village, 

Where only bleſt with Life's Neceſſaries 

e might have paſs'd in Peace our happy Days, 
ree from the Cares which Crowns and Empire bring: 

lo wicked Stateſmen, would with impious Arts  - 

ave ſtrove to wreſt from us our ſmall reer 1 5 
Dr ſtir the Simple Hinds to noiſy Faction. b. e 

Oh Happy, if he knew his happy State, by 
The Swain, who free from Bus'neſs and Debate, , ; 
Receives his eaſy Food from Nature's hand, 
Ind Juſt returns of Cultivated Land. 
lo Palace, with a lofry Gate, he wants, 

admit the Tides of early Viſitants, 

With eager Eyes devouring, as they paſs, 

The breathing Figures of Corinthian Braſs. 

o Statues threaten from high Pedeſtals ; _ - 

0 Perſian Arras hides his homely Walls His 
Vith Antick Veſts; which, thro their ſhady fold, 
zetray the Streaks of ill diſſembled Gold. | 
e boaſts no Wool, whoſe Native white is dy'd 
Vith Purple Poyſon of Aſſyrian Pride. 

o Coſtly Drugs of Araby defile res. £1 

Vith Foreign Scents, the Sweetneſs of his Oil: 2 5 
zut eaſie Quiet, a ſecure Retreat, 

| harmleſs. Life, that knows not how to Chear, 
ich home. bred Plenty, the Rich Owner bleſs, 
ind Rural Pleaſures crown his happineſs.  - | 
nvex'd with Quarrels, undiſturb'd with Noiſe, 
he Country King his peaceful Realm enjoys : 

ool Grots, and living Lakes, the flow'ry Pride 
Vf Meads, and Streams that thro the Valley glide, 
nd ſhady Groves, that eaſie Sleep invite, 
ind after toilſom Days, a ſoft Repoſe at Night. 

Wild Beaſts of Nature in his Woods abound ; 


my, 


Arg 


| | (58) 
| And Youth, of Labour Patient, Plough nd, 
| Inur'd to Hardſhip, and to homely fare; 
Nor venerable Age is wanting there, 
In great Examples to the youthful Train, 
Nor are the Gods ador'd with Rites Pro 
From hence Aſtrea took her flight, and here 
The Prints of her depatring ſteps appear. | 
Ye Sacred Muſes ! with whoſe Beauty fir d, 
My Soul is ravith'd, and my Brain infoir d, 
Whoſe Prieſt J am, whoſe Holy Fillers wear, TEES 
Would you your Poet's firſt Petition heart: 
Give me the ways of wand'ring Stars to know, 
The depth of Heavn above, and Earth below; 
Teach me the various Labonrs of rhe Moon, 
And whence proceed th' Ectipſes of the Sun: 
Why flowing Tides prevail upon the Main, [Ol 
And in what dark Receſs they ſhrink | 
What ſhakes rhe ſolid Earth, what Cauſe — 
The Summer Nights, and ſhortens Winter 1 2 95 
Bur if my heavy Blood reſtrain the Flight - 
Of my free Soul, aſpiring to the height - 
Of Nature, and unclouded. Fields of Light: 
My next Deſire is, void of Care and Strife, 
J 0o lead a ſoft, ſecure, inglorious Life. 
A Country Cottage, near 4 Cryſtal Flood 
A winding Valley, and a lofty Wood: 
Some God conduct me to the ſacred Shades, 
Where Bacchanals are ſung by Spartan Maid 
Or lift me high to Hæmus hilly Crown, 
Or in the Plains of Tempe lay me down. 
Or lead me to ſome ſolitary Place, 
And cover my Retreat from humane Race. 
Happy the Man, who ſtudying Nature's Laws; 
Thro' known Effects can trace the ſecret Cauſe. 
His Mind poſſeſſing in a quiet State, 
Fearleſs of Fortune, and reſign d to Fate. 
And happy too is he, who decks the Bow'rs 
Of Sylvans, and adores the Rural Pow'rs. 
Whoſe Mind, unmov'd, the Bribes of Courts can ſee, 
Their glitt'ring Baits, and Purple Slavry7. 
Nor hopes the People's Praiſe, nor fears their Frown, 
Nor when contending Kindred tear the Crown, 
7255 ſet up one, or "ou another down, 


Witho 
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:thout Concern he hears, but hears from far, 
Tumults, and Deſcents, and diſtant War. 
lor with a Superſtitions fear is awd, 62 
or what befalls at home, or what abroad. 
lor envies he the Rich, their happy Store, 
lor his own Peace diſturbs, with Pity for the Poor. 
e feeds on Fruits, which of their own accord, 
he willing Ground, and laden Trees afford. 
om his lov'd Home no Lucre can him draw, | 
he Senate's mad Dectees he never ſaw, 8 
or heard, at bawling Bars, corrupted Law. 279 
"me to the Seas, and ſome to Camps reſort, 

d ſome, with Impudence, invade: the Court. 
Foreign Countries others feek Renown, < 

ith Wars and Taxes others waſte their own; 
nd Houſes burn, and Honſhodld Gods deface, © 
o drink in Bowls, which glicrring'Gems enchaſe, 
o loll on Couches, rick wich Cition Sreds, © 

d lay their guilty Limbs in Tyrian Beds. | 
he Wrerch in Earth intombs his golden Ore, 
v'cing and bredding bn his bury d Store. 821. 
me Patriot Fools to popular Praiſe aſpire, 
r publick Speeches, which worſe Fools admire; 

hile from both Benches, with redoubled Sounds, 
h' Applauſe of Lords and Commeners abounds. 
me thro' Ambition, or rthro' Thirſt of Gold, 2 25 
lave ſlain their Brothers, or their Country ſold, 
d, leaving their ſweer Homes, in Exile run 
o Lands, that lie beneath another Sun. 
he Peaſant, Innocent of all rheſe Ils, | 7 
ith crooked Ploughs, the fertile Fallows Tills; | 
dthe round Year, with daily Labour fills. ; WE 
rom hence the Country Matkets are ſupply d, 
Frough remains for Houſhold Charge beſide, 
Illis Wife and tender Children to fuſtain 5 

Ind gratefully to feed his Dumb deſervitig Train: 
or ceaſe his Labours, till rhe yellow Field 
full Return of Bearded Harveſt yield: | 
Crop, ſo Plentepus, as the Land to load. 
Yercome the erowded Barn, and lodge on Ricks abroad. 
hus ev'ry ſev'ral Seaſon is employ'd ; 4 
ome ſpent in Toil, and ſome in Eaſe enjoy d. 


cho The 
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The yeaning Ews prevent the ſpringing Year, _ 
The laded Boughs their Fruit in Autumn bear: 2 5 
Tis then the Vine her liquid Harveſt yields, 
Bak d in the Sun-ſhine of aſcending Fields. 
The Winter comes, and then the falling 3 
For greedy Swine, provides a full Repaſt. 
Then Otives, ground in Mills, their Fatneſs boaſt: : 
And Winter Fruits are mellow'd by the <a 
His Cares are eas d with Intervals of Bliſs; 3 
His Little Children, climbing for a Kiſs, 
Welcome their Father's late Return at Nih : 
His faithful Bed is Crown'd with chaſte Delight. 
His Kine, with ſwelling Udders, ready ſtandd. 
And, lowing for the Pail; invite the Milker's hand. 
His wanton Kids, with budding Horns —_ 
Fight harmleſs Bartles in his homely e 
Himſelf, in Ruſtick Pomp, on kla a, 
To Rural Pow'rs a juſt-Oblarion Payqjñ 
And on the Green, his careleſs Limbs 2522 lays. ee 
The Hearth is in the midſt; the Her en round 
The chearful Fire, per che Healths in Goblers Crown 
He calls on Bacchus, and propounds the Prize: 
The Groom; his Fellow Groom, at Bars defies, - zatlc 
And bends his Bow, and levels with his Eyes. 
Or, ſtript for wreſtling, ſmears his ne oi, 
And watches, with a Trip, his Foe to foil... 
Such was the Life the Frugal Sabines let: 
So Remus, and his Brother God were bees; $12 nat rs: 0 


From whom the Auſtete Errurian Virtue roſe 2 :::7.3 on. 
nd this rude Life our homely Fathers choſe. « . Pnd 
Id Rome from ſuch a Race derivd her Birth, 6 ne 

(The Seat of Empire, ànd the conquer 'd Earth) Nad 

Which now on ſevn high Hills Triumphant Reg 181 

And in that Compaſs all:the Word contains. "Wh: 

E'er Saturn's Rebel Son uſurp'd the Skies nd 


When Beaſts were only Slain for Sacrifice. 
While Peaceful Crete enjoy d her ancient Lord, 

Eer ſounding Hammers forg'd th' inhumane Sword. 
Eer hollow Drums were beat, before the Breath 
Of brazen Trumpets rung the Peal of Death; 175 
The good old God his Hunger did aſſwage, on 
With Roors,and Herbs; ; and gave the Golden Age; Dd. Vi 7 
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.COUNTRY-BUMKIN. 
A Clowniſh Mien, a Voice with Ruftick ſound, 
nd ſtupid Eyes that ever loy'd the, Ground, 
he ruling Rod, the Father's forming Care 
ere exercis'd in vain, on Wit's Deſpair, 
he more inform'd, the leſs he underſtood, _ 
nd deeper ſunk by flound' ring in the Mud. 
lis Corn and Cattle were his only Care 
nd his ſupreme Delight a Country Fair: 
lis Quarter-Sraff, which he could ne'er forſake, 
jung half before, and half behind his Back; +» 
e trudg'd along, unknowing what he ſoughr, 
d whiſtled as he went for want of Thought. Dryd. 


COUNTRY-LASS. 


How happy is the harmleſs Country Maid, - 
ho, rich by Nature, ſcorns ſuperfluous Aid. 
hoſe modeſt Cloaths no wanton Eyes invite, 
ut, like her Soul, / preſerve. the Native White. 
hoſe little Store her well- taught mind does pleaſe ;. 
lot pinch'd with Want, nor clog'd with wanton Eaſe. 
ho, free from Storms, which on the Great ones fall, 
akes but few Wiſhes, and enjoys them all. 
o Care, but Love, can diſcompole her Breaſt, .. 
ove, of all Cares, the ſweeteſt, and the beſt. - 
hile on ſweet Graſs her bleating Charge does lie, 
ne happy Lover feeds upon her Eye. | 
lot one, whom on her Gods or Men impoſe, 
t one whom Love has for this Lover choſe ; 
Inder ſome Fav'rite Myrtle's ſhady Boughs, 
hey feed their Paſſions with repeated Vows. 
id whilſt a Bluſh confeſſes how She burns, 
is faithful Heart makes as ſincere Returns. 
us in the Arms of Love and Peace they lie: 
nd whilſt they live, their Flames can never die. Roſcùm- 


COUNTRY-SQUIRE. 


> i Sor Tom 
ly young Maſter's Worſhip comes to Town; 7 rot 
en Pedagogue and Mother juſt fer free, an 
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The hopeful Heir ef a great Family : _ 
That with ftrong Beer and Beef the Country xules; 
And ever. ſince the Conqueſt have been Fools. 
And ftill with careful Proſpect to maintain 
That Character, left croſſing of the Stran 
Should mend the Booby-breed, his Friends provide 
A Couſin of his own to be his Bride. 
And thus fer out—— |. | UE? 
With an Eftare, no Wir, and a young Wife, 
The ſolid Comforts of a Coxcomb's Life, 
Dunghil and Peaſe forſook, he comes ro Town, 
Turns Spark, learns to be lewd, and is undone. 
COURAGE. 

The greateſt Proof of Courage we can give, 
Is then to die, when we have Pow'r to live. 
Bur when true Courage is of Force bereft, 
Patience, the only Fortitude, is left. 
God-like his Courage ſeemd whom nor Delight 
Could ſoften, nor the Face of Death aſfright. 
Meer Courage is ro Madneſs near ally d, 
A Brutal Rage, which Prudence does not guide. 

. Then Hudi bras, Wag 

Turn'd pale as Aſhes or a Clout, 

But why, or wherefore is a doubt; 

For Men will tremble and look paler 

With too much, or too lirtle Valour. 


COURT. See Greatneſs, © | 


The Court's a Golden, but a fatal Circle, 
Upon whoſe Magick Skirts a thouſand Devils 
In Cryſtal Forms, fit tempting Innocence, | 
And beckon early Virrue from its Center. 5 
Bertram has been taught the Art of Courts, | 
To gild a Face with Smiles, and leer a Man to Ruine. D) 
Virtue muſt be thrown off, tis a coarſe Garment, 

Too heavy for the Sun-ſhine of a Court. 

Bur Courtiers are to be accounted Good, 
When they are not the laſt and worſt of Men. Dy 
Farewel Court. | | 5 

Where Vice not only has uſurp'd the Place, 
But the Reward, and ev n the name of Virtue. 


(63) 
cow. 


The Mother Cow muſt wear a low ring Look, 
o wr-headed, ſtrongly neck d to bear the Yoke : 
er double Dewlap from her Chin deſcends; 
\nd at her Thighs the pond'rous Burthen ends. 
ong are her Sides and large, her Limbs are great: 
ough are her Ears, and broad her horny Feet. 
er Colour ſhining Black, but fleck d with white: 
he toſſes from the Yoke, provokes the Fight: 
he riſes in her Gate, is Free from Fears, 

d in her Face a Bull's Reſemblance wears : 
ler ample Forehead with a Star is crown'd : 
Ind with her length of Tail ſhe ſweeps the Ground. 
he Bull's inſult at four ſhe may ſuſtain, 
ut after ten from Nuptial Rites abſtain : 
ix Seaſons uſe, but then rejeaſe the Cow, Ge 
nfic for Love, or for the Lab'ring Plough. Dp d. Virg. 


COWARD. See Fear. 


The Good we act, the Ill that we endure 2 

is all for Fear, to make our {elves ſecure; ' 

eerly for Safety after Fame we thirſt ; . 

or all Men would be Cowards, if they Durſt. Roch. 
et Fear upon che Proſperous hearts take hold: | 


owards themſelves in Miſeries grow Bold. How. 
As Cheats to play with choſe ſtill aim, 
That do not underſtand the Game; 
So Cowards neyer uſe their Might, 5 
Bur againſt ſuch as will not fight. Hud, 


CREATION of the WORLD. 


They ſung how God ſpoke our the World's vaſt Ball, 

om Nothing, and from No Where, call'd forth A. Cowl, 
law when at his word this Formleſs Maſs, | 
he World's Material Mould came to a heap : 
Ienfuſion heard his Voice, and wild Uproar 

ood rul'd, ſtood vaſt Infinity confin'd, 0 
| He downward purg d 
Je Black, Tartareous, Cold, Infernal Dregs, 
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| 486490 
Averſe to Life; then founded, then conglob'd 
Like Things to Like, the reſt ro ſey'ral Place 
Diſparted, and between ſpun our the Air, 
And Earth ſelf-balanc'd, on her Center hung. 


8 51 Light. 


Let there be Light, ſaid God, and forthwith Light 
Ethereal, Firſt of Things, Quinteſſence Pure, 
Sprung from the Deep; and from her Native Eaſt, 
To Journey thro' the Airy Gloom began: 
Spher'd in a radiant Cloud. 


Firmament. 


| | Then God made 
The Firmament, Expanſe of Liquid, Pure 
Tranſparent, Elemental Air, Diffus'd 

In Circuit to the Utrermoſt Convex 

Of this Great Round: 


Dry Land. 

The Earth was form'd, but in the Womb as yer 

Of Waters, Embryon Immature, involv'd, 
Appear'd not: over all the Face of Earth 
Main Ocean flow'd : not Idle, but with Warm 
Prolifick Humour ſoftning all her Globe, 
Fermenred rhe Great Morher to conceive, 
Satiate with Genial Moiſture. 
Immediately the Mountains huge appear, | 
Emergent, and their broad-bare Backs up-heave 
Into the Clouds, their Tops aſcend the Cy. 


Sea and Rzvers. 


So high as heav'd the tumid Hills, fo low 

Down ſunk a hollow bottom, broad and deep, 

Capacious Bed of Waters: thither they | 

Haſted with glad precipitance, up-roll d, 

As Drops from Duſt, conglobing from the Dry: 

Part riſe in Cryſtal Wall, or Ridge direct; _ 
| — as Armies at the Call 


—]— — — — — 


„ ö 

Of Trum —— FFF 
Troop to The Standard; ſo the watry Throng, 
Wave rolling after Wave, where way they found; 
If ſteep, with Torrent Rapture; if thro Plain 
Soft-Ebbing': nor withſtood them Rock or Hill; 
Bur they or under Ground, or Circuit wide © 

ith * Error wand ring found their way, 
and on the waſhy Ooſe deep Channels worez © 
All, but within thoſe Banks where Rivers no- .] 
Stream, and perperual dra their humid Train. 


i'r 2,1: Herbs, andli(Tyeess; i. 


— Then the Earth; 

Deſart, & Bare, unſightly, unadorn d, © I 

ought forth the tender Graſs, whoſe Verdure clad . _ 
er Univerſal Face with pleaſant Green. ED 

Then Herbs of ev'ry Leaf, that ſuddain Flowr'd, 

Dp ning their various Colours; and made Gay 

er Boſom ſmelling ſweer : and theſe ſcarce blown;. 

orth flouriſh'd thick the cluſt ring Vine, forth crepe . 

The ſmelling Gourd, upſtood the Corny Reed, 

mbarrel'd in her Field: and th' humble Shrub ,, 

ind Buſh with frizzled hair Implicit: laſt 

zoſe as in Dance the ſtately Trees, and ſpread .; . 

heir branches hung with Cops fruit, or gem'd . 

heir Bloſſoms :. with high Woods the Hills were crown dj 
th Tufts the Valleys, and each Fountain ſide 

Vith Borders RS OS „ 
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Sun, Moon, and Stars. 


Then of Celeſtial Bodies firſt the Sun 

mighty Sphere He fram'd : Unlightſom firſt. 
ho of Ethereal Mold: Then form'd the Moon 
loboſe, and every Magnitude of Stars 
Light by far the greater Part he rook,, | 
ranſplanted from her Cloudy Shrine, and placd 

the Sun's Orb, made Porous to receive, | 

d drink the Liquid Light; Firm to retain, , 

ler gather d Beams; Great Palace now of Light * ; 
cker, as to their Fountain, other Stats 
ang, in their golden u 8 45 134 
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In veſted with bright Rays : Jocund to run 
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And hence the Morning Planer gilds her Horns v 
Firſt in his- Eaſt the Glorious Lamp was ſeen, 
Regent of Day, and all th Horizon round 


His Longitude thro” Heav'ns high Road: the Grey, 
Dawn, and the Pleiades before him danc'd, ' 
Shedding ſweet Influence. Leſs e 25 'Movn, 
Bur oppoſite in level d Weſt vvas ſer,” c 

His Mirrour; with full Face — ber Light 
From him, for other Light the needed none | 
In that Aſpect, and till that Diſtance kept 

Till Night, then in the Eaſt her Turn ſhe ſhines ; 
Revoly'd on Heav'ns Great Axle; and her Rei gn 
With Thouſand leſſer Lights Dividual holds? 
Wirth Thouſand Thouſand 3 that then appear. 
Spangling che Hemiſphere, 
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Fortrwih the Sounds and Seas, each Cel and a By 
With Frie Innumerable Swarm, and Shoals'- | 
Of Fiſh, that with their Fins and ſhining Scales 
Glide under the Green Wave, in Skulls that =" 
Bank the Mid Sea: PartRaple;' or with Mee. 
Graze the Sea-weed their Paſture ;/ and thro? Groves 
Of Coral ſtray: or, ſporting, with quick Glance, 
+ Shew to the Sun their wav'd Coats, drop'd with 1 
Or in their Pearly Shells ar Eaſe attend 
Moiſt Nutriment, or under Rocks their Food 
In jointed Armour watch: On ſmooth the HY 
And bended Dolphins play: Part, huge of bulk, 
Wall'wing, unwieldy, enormous in their Gate, 
Tempeſt the Ocean : there Leviathan 
Hugeft of living Creatures on the Deep. Hg 
Stretch'd like a Promontory, Sleeps, or Sens 
And ſeems a moving Eake, and at his-Gitls- - 

Draws i in, and at tits Trunk E wat Sea. G 3: 
yo): 66 : NC 73 10. ern, 
| 1 0? Bias,” n 40 
171 1 01 N11 e 411 2 l 
| Mean while tho topid Cate, and Fens; hb Woöres 
Their Brood as T Hatch from th E 88. chat fool 


. Pypſting 1 with Ki kindly Raprurey t forth Uiſetosd" | 


. 65 ) 

T heir call Young : but feather'd ſoon and fledgej 
They ſum'd their Pens, and ſoaring th' Air ſublime, 
With Clang deſpis'd the Ground, under a Cloud 

In Proſpect : there rhe Eagle and the Stor STE, 
On Cliffs, and:Cedar Tops their Eyries build: . 

part looſly wing = Region, part more wiſe .. 

In Common, rang'd in Figure, wedg'd 11 way, 
Intelligent of .Seaſens ; and ſet forth . 5 

Their Airy Caravan, high over Seas 

Flying, and over Lands, eaſing their Wings e 
Wich mutual Flight : So: ſteers che Prudent Crane 

Her Annual Voyage born by Winds: the. Air | 
Floats, as they paſs; fann'd with unnutnber'd' Phames: 
From Branch to Branch the ſmaller Birds with Song 
Solac'd the Woods, and ſpread their painted le hs 
Till Even : Nor then the Solemn Nightingale 

Ceas d warbling, bur all Night run d fer ſoft Lays. 
Others in Silver Lakes, and Riuers bark'd. 

Their downy Breaſt :, the Swan with arched Neck 
ferween her white Wings mantling, proudly, rows 

Her State with oary Feet; vt oft they quit 91190 

The Dank, and, rifing: on ſtiff Pennons, row'r- 

he mid aerial Sky : Others-6n Ground 

Walk'd firm: the Lreſtell Cock, whoſe Clacton Sahle 
he Silent Hours: and tf other, dane Train 
Adorns im: our d witch the florid nuͥe 
Df e ee and DO e 270 


EN Ai ö 
Booſt 
he graſſy Clods now caly 'd ; now half appear'd 
he Taway Lion, pawing to get free 
Eis hinder Parts, then ſprings as broke from bonds, 
Lad Rampant ſhakes his Brinded Mane: the Ounce; 

he Libbard, and the Tygre; as the Moa! 
Riſing, the crumbled Earth above them rhrew; 5 
Mn Hillocks: the ſwift Stag from under Ground e 
Pore up his branching Head. Scarce from his Mold 

Pebemoth, biggeſt Born of Earth, upcheav'd | 
is Vaſtneſs: fleec'd rhe Flocks, and — roſe, 


ol: 


(6) 


Creeping Things 1 l bcc: 


At once came forth ere 4 the round, J 
Inſect, or Worm: thoſe wav'd their Limber Fans 
For Wings, and ſmalleſt Lineaments exact 8 
In all the Liveries deck d of Summer's Pride, 

Wich Spots of Gold and Purple, Azure and Green : 1 
Iheſe as a Line their long Dimenſion drew, þ 
Streaking the Ground with Sinuous trace: not all. 
Minims of Nature; ſome of Serpent Kind, 

Wond'rous in Length and Corpulence, involy' d 
Their Snaky Folds, and added Wings : Firſt crert 
The Parcimonious Emmet, Provident 

Of Future; in ſmall room large Heart _ 
Pattern of Juſt Equality.——— 
warming next appear'd 

The Female Bee, thar feeds het Husband " nah 
Deliciouſly, and builds her Waxen Cells Fer 
With Honey ſtor'd. ——- 2 
The Serpent, ſubt leſt Beaſt of all the Field, 

Of huge Extent ſometimes, with brazen Eyes, 5 
And hairy Mane Terrifick. 
Now Heav'n in all her Glory mind, os rowl'd 

Her Motions, as the Grear Firſt Mover's hand 

Firſt whecld their Courſe. Earth in her rich Attire 
_Conſummare lovely ſmil'd-: Air, Water, Earth, 
By Fowl, Fiſh, Beaſt, was flown, was ſwum, was walk'd, 


Man. 


There LO; yer the Maſter-Work, the End 
Of all yet done; a Creature, who not Pronc, 1255 
And Brute as other Creatures, bur endu'd 
With Sanctity of Reaſon, might erect 
His Stature, and upright with Front ſerene - 
Govern the Reſt, elf Knowing, and from thence 
Magnanimous to correſpond with Hea vnn: 
Ie form'd thee, Adam, thee, O Man, 
Duſt of the Ground, and in thy Noftrils breath! d 
The Breath of Life. 

Here finiſn'd He, and all that he had made 
Vie w'd, and behold ! all was intirely Good, 


ir 
Anſwerit 


— 


\nſwering his Great 2 l Up he rode, 

ollow'd wirh Acclamations, and the Sound 

Symphonious of ten Thouſand Harps, that tun'd 

gelick Harmonies ; the Earth, the Air 

Reſounded. | 

The Heav'ns and all the Conſtellations rung, 

Che Planets in their Station liſt ning ſtood, 

hile the bright Pomp aſcended Jubilant. Mile; 

The Cauſe and Spring of Motion, from Above 

ung down on Earth the Golden Chain of Love. 

reat was th* Effet, and high was his Intent, 

hen Peace among the Jarring Seeds he ſent. 

ire, Flood, and Earth, and Air by this were bound, 

Ind Love, the Common Link, the new Creation crown'd, 

he Chain {till holds ; for, tho the Forms enn 

ternal Matter never wears away. 

arts of the Whole are we: but God the Whole, | 

Vho gives us Life, and animating Soul. g 

or Nature cannot from a Part derive 1 

hat Being, which the Whole can only give. | | 
1 ol | 
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e Perfect, Stable; bur Imperfect we, 

ubject ro Change, and Diff rent in Degree, 

lants, Beaſts, and Men : and as our Organs ate, 
Ve more or leſs of his Perfection ſhare. | 
ut by a long Deſcent th* Ethereal Fire | 
orrupts ; and Forms, the Morral Part, expire. J 
s he withdraws his Virtue, ſo they paſs; A 1:58, 4 
ind the ſame Matter makes another Maſs. ' 

his Law th' Omniſcient Pow'r was Mead ro ) give; 
hat ev'ry Kind ſhould by Succeſſion live. | 
hat Individuals die his Will ordains | 
he propagated Species ſtill Remains. Þizd | 


CRU 5 H 'D to Pieces, : | 


ruſhing, ro Duſt pounded the Crowd below: 

or Friends their Friends, nor Sires their Sons could know. 

or Limbs, nor Bones, nor Carcaſs did remain, q 
ut a maſh'd heap, a hotchpot of the Slain : © N 
ne vaſt Deſtru ion; not the Soul alone: | 
ut Bodies, like the Soul, inviſibly are flown, . Did. Ju 


— 
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The Overthrow, 8 
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RES or Shrieks: anger b/prs 


'The Houſe i is alla 1 loud- —.—— and Cries; 


And Shrieks of Women rend the vaulted Skies... "cd 

The fearful Matrons raiſe a ſcreaming Cry 

Old Feeble Men with fainter Groans reply: =. 5 
A jarring Sound reſults, and mingles in the . 


Like that of Swans remurmuring to the 1 a 
Or Birds of diff ring Kind in holloẽ Woods. | —_ 
Firſt from the frighted Court che Yell began, | 
Redoubled thence from Houſe to Houſe it rann 
The Groans of Men, with Shrieks, Laments, and Gries ; 
Of mixing Wemen, mount the Vaulted Skies. | 

Nor leſs the Clamęur than of Ancient Bre, 
Or rhe new Carthage, ſer by Foes, en Fire: 04 Vin 


CUCKING-STOOL | 


As Ovation was allow'd. 
For Conqueſt purchas'd withonr Blood ; * 
So Men decree theſe leſſer ſnosss s 
For Vict'ry, gotten without blows, 
By Dint of ſharp hard Words, which ſome- 
| Give Battel with, and overcom. 
| Theſe, mounted in a Chair Ourule. 

* Which Moderns call a Cucking. Stool, 
M,jarch proudly to the River's ſide, 
And oer the Waves in Triumph ride; 5 

Like Dukes of Venice, who are ſaid 

The Adriaticl Sea to Wed; 41 wy 
And have a Gentler Wife, than thoſe _ | 

For whom rhe Stare decrees theſe Shows; Hua 


CUCKOL D. See Jealouſie; 


* Othello — 0 Curſe of Marriage oe or .* 
Thar we gan call thofe Delicate Creatures ours, 
And not rheit, Appexires! I had rather be. a Toads.! 

And live upon the; Vapour of- a; Dungeon, eg FA} oP: 
Than keep a Corner i in the thing, I loye,: 0 fir D 

For others Uſes, .. Yer tis the Plague to great p nes. or 
Prerogativ'd are they leſs than the Baſe: 85 


iTis Deſtiny unſhunnable like Death £ I hafſ\ 


14211 


(71) 
had been happy, if the General Camp: „ 
joneers and all, had taſted. her ſweet, Body, 4 30 07 


o 1 had nothin 1 on. . 
x $77 uckold lives in Blils, 355 


ho, certain oft Fate, loves not his wronger. 3 


(ear tis better ro be much abus d, 
ban bur ta know a little! 
bar ſenſe dad Jb. ber Koln hours of Luſt? 


ſaw 't nor, thought i it not, it harm'd not me 

C flepr the next Night well, was free and merry: 
found not Cafſio's Kiſſes on her Lips; 

Je that is rob'd, not wanting what is "ſtol'n, 


ather than not be knowing, they will know, .' 
hat, being Kkriown,, creates their certain woe. 
grateful Wrerch ] that never thanks his Maker. 8 


oy CUNNING-MAN and Quack. 88 5 


quiſitive as Jealous Cuckolds grow, 3 I — 
Roch. 


Ku! And Sa E. 10 of the Moon ſells; 

5 To hd alf Poke. far and near, ooh 
On deep Importances repair; 
When Boats and Petre bd © to ſtray, 
And Linnen ſlinks out of the Way: 
When Geeſe and Pullen are ſeduc d, 
And Sows of Suckin 5 ate N ds... GT 

When Cattle feel In 9 725 7 e i 
And need th Opinion ey eie E 
When Murrain reigns in 0g5 0 or Sheep, ju LY 
And Chickens Ianguilh of the. Pip : 1 
When Veſt and outward Meany do ae th _ 1 
And have no Pow'r to work on 5 
When Butter does refuſe to come, why oy x 
And Love 5 8575 Croſs, ad, 7 AR 5 fy 
To him with. Queſtions, agd. with Drinen 
They 0 dock. 9 Curing, , TREE Flud. 


. C UB. 5 E. Fee Lwprocations. 


NW 
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Wan «and [I Corſe thee Not: „ 
or who can Peter curſe We or Devil, 2 
haſſ I 


ud 


et him not know t, and he's not rob'd at all, Shak. 


He deals 1 \# Deſtinie' S dark Counts, * a | ; 


r 3 
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Cam is a ER el It YI ̃¶ ęJ r_— 


But daſh my Days with Sorrows, Nights with Horrours, 


| As Brooks make Rivers, Rivers run to Seas. O9 


IThro' che brown Air precipitates his flight. 


* 


w 


a 
Than to be what they are: That Curſe be thine. Dy 
| Hear me, juſt Heaven! 
Pour down your Curſes on this wretched Head 
With never ceaſing Vengeance: Let Deſpair, 
Dangers or Infamy, nay, all ſurround me, 
Starve me with Wantings ; ler my Eyes ne'er ſee 


A fight of Comfort, nor my Heart know Peace, 


Wild as my own Thoughts are— "On 
CUSTOM. 


Cuſtom, that does ſtill difpence, 
An univerſal Influence. 72a . 
And makes things right or wrong appear, 
| - Juſt as they do her Liv'ry wear, © ©” - 
Cuſtom, which often Wiſdom over- rules 
And only ſerves for Reaſon to the Fools. Rei 
Ill Cuſtoms by Degrees to Habits rife; © ' 
III Habits ſoon become exalted Vice. Do 
IIl Habits gather by unſeen Degrees 1 


C7CLOPS. See Smith, | 


Sacred to Vulcan's Name, an Iſle does lye, 


Between Sicilia's Coaſt and Lipare. | 8 
** high on ſmoking Rocks, and deep below _ 2 
In hollow Caves the Fires of Ana glow : - | li 


The Cyclops here, their heavy Hammers deal; 


Loud Stroaks and Hiſſings of tormented Steel 
Are heard around: the boyling Waters roar, 
And ſmpking Flames thro' fuming Tunnels ſoar. 
Hirher, the Father of the Fire, by Night, 


On their Eternal Anvils, here he found 

The Brethren beating, and the Blows go round. 

A Ldad of pointleſs Thunder now there lies 

Before their hands, to ripep for the Skies. LE 
'Theſe Darts for angry Fove they daily caſt, - J 
Conſum'd on Mortals, with prodigious Waſte. 
Three Rays of writhen Rain, of Fire three more, 


Of winged Southern Winds, and cloudy Store 


GY 


many Part arty, the dreadful Mixture frame: 
1 Fears ate added, and avenging Flame. 

eriour Miniſters for: Mars prepare 

& broken Axle-Trees, and bluntedWar ; 

d ſend him forth again with furbiſh'd Arms; | 
wakethe lazy War, with Trumpets loud Alarms. 
ereſt refreſh the Scaly Snakes that fold | | 
e Shield of Pallas, and renew their Gold : 


th Eyes that roll in Death, and with diſtorted Face. 


* hat | 4 2 
"DARKNESS. 0e 
ven Hell gap 'd horrible \ Engine 
N chro' the Chaſm, Jer in prodigious Night ; 
zht that extin .guiſh'd. the Meridian Ray, 


Ler Darkneſs to be felt, 
cnetrable Darkneſs, ſuch as dwelt dl 
the dun Viſage of Primeval Night, wy Leh! 
ev ry Star- peam out from Mortal ſi eb, 105 S5 
d cloſe up ev'ry Paſs and Road of 271 Vac. 
kneſs, thou firſt Kind Parent of us all 2 | 
Thou art our Great Original! 
Since from thy Univerſal Womb, | 
s all thou ſhad'ſt below, thy num'rous Okcpripg come. 
wond' rous· Birth is ev'n to Lane unknown; 3 
like Eternity, thou dſt none. 36. 19] 
While Light did its firſt * owe 
to that awful Shade, it dares to rival now. 
old in Thee, we firſt receive our Breath, 
Thou arx our Refuge too in Death! 
Great Monarch of the Grave and Womb ! 
ere er our Souls ſhall go, to Thee our Bodies come. 
e filent Globe is ſtruck with awful Fear 
When thy Majeſtick Shades appear. 
Thou doſt compoſe the Air and Sca: 
Earth a Sabbath keeps, ſacred to Reſt and Thee. 
y ſerener Shades our Ghoſts delight, 
And Cone the SONG of rhe Night,” 


Il on the Creſt, the Gorgon's Head they lace; ( pd Virg. 


| with its gloomy Deluge choak'd the "Dot ts | Blas: 
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() 
In Vaults and gloomy Caves they ray 
But fly the Morning Beams and ſicken at 5 Day: 
Thou doſt thy Smiles impartially beſto) WENT = ri 
And know'ſt no Diff 'rence here bele 5 8 
All Things appear the ame; de hee, url s 
Tho! Light. Diſtinctiom makes, thau giwſt Equality, . | 
In Caves of Night, the Oracles of old 972 ct 1 
Did all: their Myſteries unfold: „ ait 
| . -Darkneſs did firſt Religion grace, 1. | 
Gove Terrours 10 the God, and Reverence. roche. Place 
When the Almighry did on Horeb ſtand, 
Thy Shades inclos'd the hallow'd Land : 
In Clouds of Night he was atray d, 
And venerable 2 Pavillion 25 . 
When he appear'd, arm'd in- his Pow'r an 15 doll 51 
He veild the Beatiſick Lig; ar 2 tle 
When terrible with Majeſty q, 
In Tempeſts be gave Laws, and dad half yvich cher 
And fading Light its Empire muſt reſign, 14 
And Narture's-Paw'r-fubmit po thine's - 
An Univerſal Ruin ſnall eræect thy Throne, 7 | 
And Fate confirm thy Kingdom evermore thy TOY 1 
..'5, Darkneſs, which faineſt Nymphs ene, 
Defends us ill rum Mira Charmss - ot, 
Mira can lay. her Beanry by; -  - 6 novel 
Take no advantage of the Eye. t oonie 
-- -Quit-all thar Lekyis;Arr,can rale! eit be 
And yer a thouſand Gaptives make. tf, 
Her Speech is gracd:with/ ſweerer Sound, 
Than in- another's Seng is found. 
And. all her well-placd Words ace! Darts, 2 
Which need no Light to feach our le, 
As the bright Stats and milky: Way, 
Shiw'd:by the Night, are hid by Bay, 
So Wie, in her accampliſh'd Mind... 
Help'd by the Night, new Graces nds er 
Which, by the Splendour of ber view hac 
Dazled before, we. never knew. | 
- »:Whitle: we converſe-with-her, we mak, r 
No want of Day, nor think it DatKk 3 r 5 
Her ffiging Image is d Light 
Fix 'd in our FIR, and conquers Night. De: 


„ 
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Her Beauty by the Shade does ger. 
All chat our Paſſion might ee 557 


Preſents the fair Idea kind. - 10 Harv 
Yer, frigided by the Night, we dare. * 
Only in Whiſpers, rell our Care: wn, 
He, that di her is bold hand lay, A 
With Cumide pointed Arrows plays: 
They, with a Touch, wu are ſo _ 


So we th' Arabian. Ca do know § * cus 1K 
Ar diſtance, when the Spices: blows n i a 41 
By the rich Odour taught rb fteer, „ AM 


* 


8. 


er than now upen a Ravens Back; 1 01 Kad ei! 
a rich Jewel in an Erhiop's Eat; din 9741 SW 035 10 


t Birds would Sing and l che Day ane 


- 02 $i 
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DEATH. See Life: Fururity.”' ft 05 


x , . Fa 
Are O09 ene 2100 rote 


rd afar of = 15 gaiyb ©... 
tring Nature: 4 wiftahen Phbastem | bauot 05; 
armleſs Lambent Fire She kiffes cold, e 7 
kind, and foft, and ſweet LO my Cleora 1 1 
could we know 

r Joy ſue brings, at leaſt chuck Reft from Grief, 

# ſhould we preſs into her friendly — 1 


ſh to die, yet dare not Death endure! od t 2 MO 
ſt the Med' cine, yer deſire the Cure. n 162 
had I Courage but ro meet my Fate, me 6 8 oy 3 

it ſnort dark paſſage to a future State, one! 

i: Melancholy: riddle of a Breath; 9! 


I Something, or that Noching acer bebt JL! 0 
Many are the ſba a dul: 
Death, and many are the ways thay lead bas 
lis Grim Cave; all Diſmal -yet tp "Senſe 0 
| ore 


— 


Like Jewela to advanzage:ſer; + tt ng 
There Bluſhes, Frowns, and cold _ topo 
Is hid; and out wor eee r n d 


Wound us, unſhat; men unſern: 1 2207 


Tho' neither day nor Stars appear. 3 H dl | 
ſhe does teach the Torches rb burn bri — bid oH L 
Beauty upon the Cheeks of Night, xr bluod b n 


eſhe im yonder Sphere, ſhe'd ſhine fo bright, Tor 


e Dearkſy A blackVeeil, Covtin 8. a beaurequs Pot 


be pleas d nor to be, or to: be happy. | 1 


[ 
L 
1 
i 
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More terrible at th* entrance, than within. 
6 Tho' we each Day with Coſt repair, 
Death mocks our greateſt Skill, and urmoſt Care: 
Nor loves the Fair, nor fears the Strong, 
And he that Lives the longeſt, Dies but young. 
And once depriv'd of Light, 
We 're wrapt in Miſts of cndleſs\Night. 
One Mortal feels Fate's ſudden Blow, 
Another's ling' ring Death comes ſloww-w- 
And what of Life they take from Thee, . 
The Gods may give to puniſh; Me. Orv, | 
What makes all this. bur Jupiter, the King, ' 
At whoſe Command we petiſh, and 2 g 
Then tis our beſt; ſince thus ordain'd to die, 
To make a Virtue of Neceſſit x. 
Take, what he gives, fince to rebel is vain ; : - 
The Bad grows better which we well ſuſtain: _ 
And could we chuſe the Time, and chuſe-aright ; 
 *Tis beſt to Die, our Honour ar the Height, 
When we have done our Anceſtors no Shame, 
Bur ſerv'd our Friends; and well ſecut'd aut Fame. 
Then ſhould we wiſn our happy Life to cloſe, 
And leave no more for Fortune to diſpoſe ; 
So ſhould we make our Death a glad Relief, 
From future Shame, from Sickneſs and from Grief. 
Enjoying while we Live the preſent hour, 
nd dying in our Excellence, and Flowr. t 
Then round our Dearh-bed ev'ry Friend ſhould run, | 
And Joy us of our Conqueſt early won. 
While the malicious World with envious Tears, 
Should grudge our happy End, and wiſh ir:theirs. 0 
Death ſhuns the naked Throat, and proffer d Breaſt, 
He flies, when call d to be a welcome Gueſt. ; 
The Thought of Death ro ane near Death is dreadful : 
Oh 'tis a fearful thing to be no more: 55 
Or if to be, to wander after Death: : 


To walk, as Spirits do, in Brakes all Day fea 
And when the Darkneſs comes, to glide the Paths Li 
That lead to Graves; and in the filent Vault Pin: 
Where lies your own Pale ſhrow'd,; to hover o'er it, to 
Striving to enter the forbidden Corps; | 

And often, often vainly breath your Ghoſt fw 


Into your Lifdefs Lips. 
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en, like a lobe benighred Traveller, U i = 
t out from Lotigitig,thall your Groatis be anſwer. NB | 
whiſtling Winds, whoſe ev ry blaſt will ſhrink | | | 
| r render Form to Aroms.— Wy? 1271 $990 Le 
ch is not dreadful tò a Mind reſold, Led 545 
ems as natural as to be Born 
ans and Convulſions, and diſcolour'd Faces. 22 £12: £1,09 
nds weepinground us, Blacks, and Obſequies 
ke Death a dreadful thing: The Pomp of Death, 
ar more terrible than Death it ſelf. ) „ 08; 
en the Sun ſets, Shadows, that ſhew'd ar Noon | 1 79 
| ſmall, appear moſt long and terrible; Rel Wi ; 
hen we think Fate hovers oer our Heads, 0 | : 
Apprehenſions ſhoot beyond all Bounds,  - p 
ls, — Crickets, ſeem the Watch of 1 E 
re's worſt Vermin ſcare her God-like Sons: 
os, the very leavings of a Voices. 
w babbling Ghoſts, and call us to our Graves>i: yp 

h Mole-Hill Thought ſwells to à huge Olympus ; p 
le we Fantaſtick Dreamers heave and N 11 
| feat with an Imagination's weint. Dpyd. 
th only can be dreadful to the Bad. | 
Innocence, tis like a Bug- beat, — it 9 N 9 
frighten Children: Pull but off Ir 2 
he! appear a Friend, — 5 s _ 
that I leſs could fear to loſe this Being! 12 25 e 1p 977 j 
ich like a Snow-Ball in my Coward band, [ 
more tis graſp'd, the faſter melts away. 14 54 | 
Death we roſe to Life: tis bur the fame, - Frog If 
o Life to paſs again from whence we came. | 
h Shame We ſee our Paſſions can prevail, 1 2 
re Reaſon, Certaity, and Virtue fail. Mit ont 
our that empty Name can Death Bez, 2 


— ; 


* 
r 8 
— - * 


d Love, to Death, as to a Refuge, flies; 
Sorrow waits for Death with longing Eyes Ys 'D BM | 
triumphs o'er the thought of Death: and Fae? b 
ats Fools, and flatters the Unfortunate. 5 | 
fear to loſe what a ſmall time muſt waſte, 
Life ir ſelf grows the Diſeaſe at laſt: 
ing for Life, we beg for more Decay; 
to be long a Dying only: oh 2 35x14 4 
Why-are we then ſo do of mda Life; 7211 30 T | 
t with Dangers, and maintain'd with Strife? \ 
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A Life which all our Care can never fave g,! ;. 
One Fate attend us; and one common Graye... 
Beſides we tread but a perpetual Wende, 1˙ 5 1 
We ne'er ſtrike out, but bear. the fo rmer "0-3 a 
And the ſame maykiſh Joys, in the lame. track are fo 
For ſtill we think an abſent· Bleſſing beſt, 
Which cloys, and is no blefling —_ a el 
A new-arifing Wiſh xxpels it from the Breaſt, 
The feaytith thirſt of Life; increaſes ſtills ;. ;; 
Wir call for more and more, and never havg our kill 
Yet know not what to Morrow we ſhalb try; 
What Dregs of Life in the laſt Draught may lie. 
Nor, by the longeſt Life ye can attain, Meint: 1 
One Moment — the —— of * we gain 3 1. 
For all hehind belongs to ternal Reign; 
When once the Fatts have cut the Mortal Tua. | 
The Man as much to allolntents is Dead, 4 
Who dies ro day, and; will! 5 long ba 4 
As he who dy'd a Thouſand years ago. | - | | | 
The Gout, the Stone, like Martyrs we endure; | 
; Thoſe Torments-which owr.Dear-bought Pleaſures gi 
With all the Tortures that: axtend their Cure 
We freely bear, and all in hopes to live. 
Bur tho unſhaken Reaſon does proclaim 
That there's eternal Eaſe among the Dead. &; 
We quake, we Sicken at the Bugbear Name, 
and Fear almoſt perfaorms che Work we dread. 
"What has this Bugbear Dearh to frighten 127 5 
If Souls can die as well as Bodies ca? 
For, as before our Birch We, felr no Pain, 
So, when our Morral Frame ſhall be disioin d, 
The lifeleſs Lump unconpled from che- Mind, 
Fin ſenſe of -Grief and Pain We ſhall be free ; 


und 
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e ſhall not feel. heganſe we ſhall not be: 
ay, ev'n ſuppoſe wheh we have ſuſfſer d Fare, 
The Soul 'tould feel in her divided State; 

What's that to us :For»we are only we 
While Souls and Bodies in one Frame agree: fot 5 
Nay, tho? our Atoms ſnould revolve hy Chance; 
And Matter leap into the former Dance, 1 10 
What Gain to us would all this Buſtle bring 2 
The N any e another A 
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zen on an interrupting Pauſe ib made, 1 In 
at N ah Being is decay d. 111 
> who are dead and gone;thall bear no pare. 

all the Pleaſures, nor ſhall: feel the Smart 
hich to that other Mortal ſhall accre ve . 
om of our Matter Time ſhall Mould anew, | 
hen once that. Pauſe of Life has come ange, 

5 juſt the fame as we / had never been. 1 1 
— if a Man bemdan his lot, 1 | 
at after Death his mould ring Limbs ſhall ror 7 : 1 
Flames, or Jaws of Beaſts devour n i 2 
ow he San unſincere, unthinking Aston bf 54.4 1 
e Fool is to his oven caſt Offats kin. 
boaſts no Benſe can after Death remain 

makkis hhirſelf a part of Life again: Ny EY 
if ſome other HE could feeb the Pain. h 
hile hedive, this Thought moleſt his head, rob 8 
waſtes his Days in idle Grief, nor an 
tinguiſh 'rwixt the Body and the Man ; JG AA 1 
thinks himſelf can ſtili Himſulf — oy wal 122 l 
| what, when dead he fdcls nor, feels alive.” kX ; 
en he repings:thar he Was born ro die,; ied | 
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knows. ir Death there is no other Mn 6 _ 21 
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21% PRA i 
ting HE remains his Grief to vent, on yo 1 
| o'er lis ſenſeleſs: Carcaſs id lament. #3 03 Dain | 
to be ſnatch d from all ch Houſtiold Joys}: 7:4 & r 1 
m thy Chatte Wife, and thy dear pratling Boyss:" bal 1 
Vrerch, thou cry'ſty ahi: miſerable me . 15 | 3 
woful Day ſweeps eee es _— aud Wiſe, | | x 
all the brittle Bleſſings ; Dicove 1 xe 1 
one thing more, — br ons yard i8trut 5 (TEES = 

want and wah of them is yaniſh'd oo ry Y | 

ich well confider'd, were 1 quick OP" VERLE 124.9 4 3 
all thx vain imagiriary Grief :. Dane: on: a 2 4 
thou ſhalr fleep, and never Wake again; 1044 1 


quitting difr, ſnalt quit thy living Pain £* 1 1 a * 
worſt that can befall thee, meafur d right} or 14 
lourg-Slumber, and a long Good- High. 


thus the Fools, who would e thought Che e, 5 
tb their Mirth with Molanchely Hts 33 


n Healths go round, and kindly Brirarejets now | 2 
che freſh Garlands on their Foreheads glos ere 13 


They 


(80) 
They whine and cry; Let us make haſte to live, 0 
Short are the Joys that human Life can givenn' 
( 
( 


Eternal Preachers | who corrupt the Draught, 

And pall the God that never thinks, with Thought: 
Even in Sleep, the Body, wrapt in Eaſe, 

Supinely lies, as in the Peaceful Grave, 2 | 
And wanting nothing, nothing. can it crave: 1 | 

Were that ſound ſleep Eternal, it were Death: [ 
Then Death to us, and Death's Anxiety TR 1 
Is leſs than nothing, if à leſs could be: f 
For then our Aroms, which in'Order * 5 
Are ſcatter d from their heap, and puff'd away, 

And never can return into their place, 

When once the Pauſe of Life has left an empty ſpace! 

_ laſt, ſuppoſe Great Nature's Voice ſhould call 
To Thee, or me, or any of us all: . 

What do'ſt thou mean, ungrateful Wretch, chou vain; 
Thou mortal thing, thus idly to complain, 
And Sigh, and Sob, that thou ſhalt be no more? 
For if thy Life were pleaſant hererofore, 
If all the bounteous Bios I could give, 
Thou haſt enjoy'd, if chou haſt known to live, 
And Pleaſure not leak d thro” thee like a Sieve, 
Why doſt thou not give thanks as at a plenteous Fea, 
Cram'd to the Throat with Life, and riſe, and take thy! 
Bur if my Bleflings thou haſt thrown away, 

If indigeſted Joys paſs'd thro, and would not ſtay, 
Why doſt thou with for more to ſquander Rill 2 
If Life be grown a Load, a real ill, 
And I would all thy Cares, and Labours od; 
Lay down thy Burthen, Fool, and know thy Friend: 
To pleaſe thee I have empty d all my n 
I can invent, and can ſupply no more. 
Bur run the round again, the round I ran before: 
Suppoſe thou art not broken yet with Years, - 
Yer ſtill the Self-ſame Scene of Things appears, 
And would be ever, couldſt thou ever live: 
For Life is ſtill but Life, there's nothing new ro 0 gire 
But if a Wretch, a Man: oppreſs'd by Fate; 
Should beg of Nature to prolong his Date, 

She ſpeaks aloud to him with more diſdain ; 
Be ftill thou Martyr Fool, thou Covetous of Pairi 
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ur if an Old decrepit Sort lament ; | 
hat thou, ſhe cries, who haſt our-liv'd Content 3 
| thou Complain, who haſt enjoy d my Store? 
ow leave thoſe Joys, unſuiting to thy Age, 
> a freſh Comer, and reſign the Stage. 
Nature to be blam'd if thus ſhe chide 2 
hat can we plead againſt ſo juſt a Bill ? 
e ſtand Convicted, and our Cauſe goes ill. 
r Life is not confin'd to him or thee ; 
is given ko all for Uſe, to none for Property. 
d thou, do'ſt thou diſdain to yield thy Breath; 
hoſe very Life is little more than Death 2 
re than one half by lazy Sleep poſſeſs d 
d when awake, thy Soul but Nods at beſt, 0 
y Dreams, and Sickly Thoughts revolving in thy Breaſt. 

WL ET 3 (Did. Lucr. 

Temple of Death: 


In thoſe Cold Climares, where the Sun appears 
willingly, and hides his Face in Tears ; 

Dreadful Vale lies in a Deſart Ifle ! 

which. indulgent Heav'n did never Smile. 

ere a thick Grove of Aged Cypreſs Trees, 

ich none without an awful horror ſees; 

o its wither'd Arms, depriv'd of Leaves, 

ole Flocks of ill- preſaging Birds receives: 

ſons are all the Plants the Soil will bear, 

d Winter is the only Seaſon there. 

lions of Graves cover the Spacious Field, 
Springs of Blood æ thouſand Rivers yield, 

"oſe Streams oppreſs'd with Carcaſſes and Bones; 
cad of gentle Murmurs, pour forth Groans: 

Within this Vale a famous Temple ſtands, 

as the World it ſelf, which it commands: 

nd as its Figure, and four Iron Gates 

ide Mankind; by order of the Fates. ; 

re come in Crouds, doom'd to one common Graye; 
Young, the Old, the Monarch, and the Slave. 
Age, and Pains, which Mankind moſt deplores, 
faithful Keepers of rhoſe Sacred Doors; * 
dad in mournful Blacks, which alſo load 
 daered Walls of this obſcure Abode, 
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And Tapers of a Pitchy Subſtance made, 
With Clouds of Smoke encreaſe the diſmal Shade] 
A Monſter void of Reaſon, and of Sight, 
The Goddeſs is, who ſways this Realm of Nighr. 
Her Power extends o'er all things that have breath, 
A Cruel Tyrant, and her Name is Death. 


DYING. 


There Life gave way, and the laſt Roſy Breath 
Went in that Sigh. Death like a brutal Victor, 
Already cnter'd, with rude haſte defaces 
The lovely Frame he has maſter d; ſee how ſoon 
Thoſe ſtarry Eyes have loſt their Light and Luſtre, 
Ee. He fell, and Deadly Pale, 
Groan' d out his Soul, with guſhing Blood effus'd. 
Groy'ling in Death he murmur'd on the Ground, 
And pour'd his Life out from the gaping Wound. 
He fell and ſhiv'ring gaſp'd his lateſt Breath, 

And fainting ſunk into the Arms of Death. 

Biting the Ground he lies, 
And Death's unwelcom Shade o'er-{preads his Eyes. 
Gaſping he lay, and from the Griefly Wound 
The Crimſon Life ebb'd out upon the Ground. 

Shiv'ring Death crepr cold along his Veins. 
A Gloomy Night o'erwhelms his dying Eyes, 
And his diſdainful Soul from his pale Boſom flies. 
He ſtaggers round, his Eye-balls roll in Death, 
And with ſhort Sobs he gaſps away his Breath. 

A hov'ring Miſt came ſwimming o'er his Sighr, 

nd {cal'd his Eyes in Everlaſting Night. 2 

he ling'ring Soul th* unwelcom Doom receives, 
And murm' ring with diſdain the beauteous Body leaves.) 
Thrice Dido try d to raiſe her drooping Head, 

And fainting thrice, fell grov'ling on the Bed: 
Thrice op'd her heavy Eyes, and ſought the Light, lid 
And having found it, ficken'd at the fight : 
And clos'd her Lids at laſt in Endleſs Night. 
The ſtruggling Soul was loos'd, and Life diffoly'd in 4 
Dying, her open'd hand forſakes the Reins, (Dry4. 
Short and more ſhort ſhe pants by ſlow Degrees; 
Her Mind the Paſſage from her Body frees ; 


} 


(83) 

drops her Sword, ſhe nods her plumy Creſt; 

r doping Head declining on — Breast 

the laſt Sigh her ſtruggling Soul expires, 

d murm'ring with Diſdain ro Szyg;zau Sounds rerires. 
is was his laſt for Death came on amain; (Dryd. Virgz 
d exercis'd below, his Iron Reign: ODE 

en upward to the Seat of Life he goes; 

ſe fled before him; what he touch d he froze: 

t could he not his cloſing Eyes withdraw, 

o leſs and leſs of Emily he ſaw, 

Speechleſs for a little ſpace he lay, | | 
en graſp'd the Hand he held, and figh'd his Soul away. Dry: | f 


Dying of Old Age. 


f no Diſtemper, of no Blaft he dy'd, 

fell like Autumn-fruir, that wither'd long; 

n wonder'd.at, becauſc-he dropt no ſooner. 

> ſeem'd ro wind him up for fourſcore Years, 
freſhly ran he on ten Winters more ; 

like a Clock, worn out with eating Time; 
Wheels of weary Life at laſt ſtood till. 


pTORMIT V. 


Is livid Eyes, retreated from the Day; 

p in their hollow Orbits bury'd lay: | 

Back- bone, ſtarting out, drew in his Breaſt z 
Shoulder elevated, that depreſs'd : 

his Foul Chin his odious Boſom preſs'd. 

little Legs, ſuch has the ſtalking Crane; 

ſhort ill-figur'd Body did ſuſtain. _ 

Love renounc'd me in my Mother's Womb; 
for I ſhould not deal in her ſoft Laws, | 

ud corrupt frail Nature with ſome Bribe, 
rink my Arm thus like a wither'd Shrub; 

nake an envious Mountain on my Back; 

re firs Deformity ro mock my Body: 

hape my Legs of an unequal ſize, 

liſproportion me in ev'ry Part, 

to a Chaos or unlick d Bears-whelp, 

carries no Proportion like the Dam. 
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F cker. Nature herſelf ſtart back when chou wert ben 
And cry'd the Work's not mine. 
The Mid wife ſtood agaſt; and when me aw 
Thy Mountain-back, and thy diſtorted Legs, | 
Thy Face it ſelf, 
Half minted with the Royal Stamp of Man, 
And half o'crcome with Beaſt, ftood doubring long, 
Whoſe Right in Thee were more. 
And knew nor, if to burn Thee in the Flames, 
Were not the holier Work. 
Creon. Am I to blame, if Nature threw my Body, 
In fo perverſe a Mold? yer when ſhe caſt 
Her envious Hand upon my ſupple Joints, 
Unable to reſiſt, and rumpled em, 
On heaps in their dark Lodging; to revenge 
Her bungled Work, ſhe ſtamp'd my Mind more fair: 
And as from Chaos, huddled and deform'd, * 
The Gods ſtruck fire, and lighted up the Lanips | 
That beautify rhe Sky; ſo ſhe informd - 
This il|-ſhap'd Body with a daring Soul: | 
And making leſs than Man; ſhe made me ute 
Euryd. No | thou art all one Errour, Soul and Body 
The firſt young Tryal of ſome unskill'd Power, 
Rude in the making Art, and Ape of Fove. 
Thy crooked Mind within hunch'd our thy Back, 
And wander'd in thy Limbs : Thou blot of Nature! 
Thou Enemy of Eyes! Excreſcence of a Man | 
His Back, or rather Burthen, ſhow'd, - 
As if it ſtoop'd with its own load: 
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For as Aneas bore his Sire ſa 

Upon his Shoulders thro the Fire, a? ir | 

. Our Knight did bear no leſs a Pack, > {ol 

| 35 Of his on Butrocks on his Back. h O 
| Which now had almoſt. got the upper- 80 


Hand of his Head, for want of Drupper. orl, 
To poiſe this equally hg bore - ;;-. > Cl: 
A Paunch of rhe 1 Bulk before. | 


] | | DEGENERATE. 


Thus all below, whether by Nature's Curſe 
Or Fate's Decree, degenerate ſtill ro wore, | 


. 
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Time ſenſibly all 8 impairs 
Our Fathers have been worſe than theirs, 
And we than ours; next Age will ſee | 
A Race more Profligare, than we 
hall the Pains we rake, _ Skill A ro Us: Roſe Hor. 


DELUGE 


ſean while the South- Wind roſe, and with black Wings, 

be-hov'ring, all the Clouds together drove 

m under Heav'n : The Hills, to their ſupply, | 

our and Exhalation dusk and moiſt + | 

up amain : and now the thicken'd Sky, | 

a dark Cieling, ſtood: Down ruſh'd the Rain 

xcruous, and continu'd till the Earth . 

more was ſeen : The floating Veſſel ſwam 

lifted ; and ſecure, with beaked Prow, . 

le cilting o'cr the Waves : All Dwellings elſe 

dd overwhelm'd, and them, with all their Pomp, 

punder Water rowP'd : Sea cover'd Sea: 

without Shore! and in their Palaces, 

ere Luxury lately reign'd, Sea-Monſters whelp'd, 

| ftabled : Of Mankind, ſo Num'rous late, 

left, in one ſmall Bottom ſwam imbark'd. Milt, 
breaded Wapers gather on the Plain, | 

at the Ficlds and overtop the Grain : 

n, ruſting onwards, with a {wcepy ſway _ 

$7 ocks, and Folds, and lab ring Hinds away: 
ſafe their Dwellings were ; for, ſap'd by 1 | 

ir Houſes fall upon their Houſhold Gods. | 
 folid Piles, too ſtrongly built to fall, 

© o'er their Heads, behold a watry Wall: 

Seas and Earth, were in Confuſion loſt, 

orld of Waters, and without a Coaſt. . 

> Climbs a Cliff, one in his Boar is born, 

kloughs above, where late he ſow'd his Corn. 

ers 0'er Chimney-Tops, and Turrets row, 

drop their Anchors on the Meads below: 

downward driven, bruiſe the tender Vine; 

oſt aloft, are knock 'd againſt a Pine. 

where of late the Kids had cropr the Graſs, 

Monſters of the Deep now take their Place. 


F 3 + Inſult- 
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Inſulting Nereids on the Cities ride, 
And wond'ring Dolphins o'er the Palace glide; 
On Leaves, and Maſts of mighty Oak they browze, 

And their broad Fins entangle in the Boughs. | 
The frighred Wolf now ſwims amongſt the Sheep, | 
'The yellow Lyon wanders in rhe Deep : 


| His rapid force no longer helps the Boar, be 
The Stag ſwims faſter than he ran ꝓefore. 
The Fowls, long beating on their Wings in Vain, 0 
Deſpair of Land, and drop into the Main. d 


Now Hills and Vales no more diſtinction know, * 
And level d Nature, lies Oppreſs d below. Dyyd. 0 


DESPAIR, 


| 
Ve 
Deſpair, whoſe Torment no men ſure e 
Bur Lovers and the Damn'd endure. 1 
Deſpair of Life rhe means of Living ſhews. | | 
—_ We when our Fate can be no worſe; N 
Are fitted for the braveſt Courſe ; 
Have time to rally, and prepare 
Our laſt and beſt Defence, Deſpair. 
Deſpair, by which the gallanr'ſt Feats 
Have been atchiev'd in greateſt Streights; 
And horrid'ſt Dangers ſafely wav'd, 
By being courageouſly out-brav'd : _ 
As Wounds by other Wounds arc heal'd, 
And Poyſons by themſelves expel d. 
He rav'd with all the Madneis of Deſpair, 
He roar'd, he beat his Breaſt, he tore his Hair; 
Dry Sorrow in his Stupid Eyes appears, 
For, wanting Nouriſhment, he wanted Tears. 
His Eye-balls in their hollow Sockets fink, 
Bereft of Sleep, he loaths his Meat and Drink, 
He withers at the Heart, and looks as wan 
As the Pale Spectre of a Murder'd Man. 
That Pale turns Yellow, and his Face receives 
The faded hue of Sapleſs boxen Leaves. 
In ſolitary Groves he makes his Moan, 
Walks early out, and ever is alone: 5 
Nor mix'd in Mirth, in Vouthful Pleaſures ares, 
But Sighs, when Songs and Inſtruments he hears. 


# 


a 
Spirits are ſo low, his Voice is drown'd, P 
, hears as from afar, or in a Swound : c 
be the Deaf Murmurs of a diſtant ſound, 
comb'd his Locks, and ſquallid his Attire! 
ike the Trim of Love, or Gay Deſire. 
t full of Muſeful Mopings, which preſage : 
je loſs of Reaſon, and conclude in 3 Dryd, 
here! and thus the Shades of Night around me, | 
ok as if all Hell were in my heart! 
| 1 in Hell! Nay, ſurely tis ſo with me; 
evry Step I tread, methinks ſome Fiend 
hocks at my Breaſt, and bids it nor be quiet; 
heard how Deſperate Wretches, like my ſelf, 
ye wander d out at this dead time of Night, 
meet the Foe of Mankind in his Walk ; 
e Im ſo curſt, that, rho' of Heav'n forſaken, | 
Miniſter of Darkneſs cares to rempr me. Or; 
| Beneath this Gloomy Shade, 
Nature only for my Sorrows made; 
III ſpend this Voice in Cries, 
In Tears I'll waſte theſe Eyes 
By Love ſo vainly fed : | 
Luſt of Old the Deluge puniſhed. | 
When Thoughts of Love I entertain, 
et no Words, but Never, and In vain ! 
Never! Alas; that dreadful Name, 
Which fuels the Eternal Flame! 
Never my Time to come muſt waſte 
ain torments the Ereſent, and the Paſt ! 
Then down I laid my Head, 
n on cold Earth, and for a while was Dead, 
my free'd Soul to a ſtrange ſomewhere fled, 
Ah! ſorriſh Soul, ſaid I, 3 
n back to its Cage again I ſaw it fly - - 
Fool! to reſume her broken Chain, 
And row her Galley here again! 
Fool to that Body to return, 
ere it condemn'd, and Deſtin'd is to burn ! Cort. 
'oydore, Let us embrace, and from this very Moment, 
# an Eternal Miſery together. : 
Hon:mia, And wilt thow be a very Fairhful: Wrereh'? 
er grow fond of chearful Peace again? 
[thaw wich: me frady to be unhappy, | 
Eg Þ And 
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1 
And find out Ways how to encreaſe Afflictions? 
Pol. We'll Inſtitute new Arts, unknown before, 
To vary Plagues, and make 'em look like new ones. 
Then ler 's together. | | 
Full of our Guilr, diſtracted where to roam, 

Like the firſt wretched Pair, expel'd their Paradiſe. 
Let's find ſome Place where Adders neſt in Winter, 
Loathſom and Venomous ; where Poyſons hang, 
Like Gums, againſt the Walls : where Witches meer 
By Night, and feed upon. ſome pamper'd Imp, 
Far with the Blood of Babes : there we'll inhabir, 
And live up to the Height of Deſperation. | 

. Pefire ſhall languiſh, like a with'ring Flow'r ; 

And no Diſtinction of the Sex be thought of: 
Horrors ſhall fright me from thoſe pleaſing harms, 
And Ill no more be caught with Beautie's Charms: 
Bur when I'm Dying, take me in thy Arms, 


DEVIL. See Hell. 


DEVOTION. 

Devotion! that oft binds rh' Almighty's Arms, 
And with her Pray'rs and Tears, her pow'rful Charm, 
Of all irs Thunder, his Right Hand Diſarms. 
She paſſes quick Heav'ns Lofty Cryſtal Walls, 
And the high Gares fly open when ſhe calls : 
Her Pow'r can ſentenc'd Criminals reprieve, 
Judgment Arreſt, and bid the Rebel live. 
Her Voice did once the Sun's ſwift Chariot ſtay ; 
And on the Verge of Heav'n, held back rhe falling Day 
She makes Contentious Winds forget their Strife, 
And calls back to the Dead departed Life. 5 
Charm'd by her Voice, Rivers have ſtop'd their Cour, 
And the chill'd Fire laid down its burning Force. J 
Devotion in Diſtreſs 
Is born, but Vaniſhes in Happineſs.  £ 


bye 


The Graceful Goddeſs was array d in Green 3 
About her Feet were little Beagles ſeen; (Quee! 


That watch'd with upward Eyes, the Motions of the her 


(89) 


Her 15 were Buskin'd, and the Left before; . 
in act ro ſhoot, a Silver Bow ſhe bore, 

and at her Back, a painted Quiver wore. 

he trod a wexing Moon, that ſoon would w 

\nd drinking borrow'd Light, be fill'd again. 

ich down-caſt Eyes, as ſeeming to Survey 


) Goddeſs, Haunter of the Wood- land Green, N 

To whom both Heav'n, and Earth, and Seas are ſeen; 

Nucen of the nether Skies, where half the Year 

Why Silver Beams deſcend, and light rhe Gloomy * 
oddeſs of Maids, and conſcious of our Hearts: 

Thy Votreſs from my tender Vears, am 

\nd love, like Fhes, the Woods and S Te 85 Game; 

Thou, Goddeſs, by thy triple Shape arr ſeen 

n Heav'n, Earth, 1 


DIS DAIN. See Seon: 


Diſdainfully ſhe look'd, then turning round, 
he fix d her Eyes unmov'd upon the Ground; 
Ind what he ſays and ſwears, regards no more 
[han the Deaf Rocks when the loud billows roar: 
zut whirl'd away to ſhun his hateful Sight. Dryd. Virg. 
diſdain has ſwelPd him up, and choak'd. his Breath, 
ullen and Dumb, and obſtinate to Death  - 
o Signs of Pity in his Face appear : 
ramd with his Pride, he leaves no Room within, 
or Sighs to iſſue out, or Love to enter in. Dyyd. 
Still ro weep and ſtill Complain, | 
Does but more provoke Diſdain. 
Ja Diſdain and Love ſucceed by Turns, 
One freezes me, and Yother burns: 
f Away, fond Love, thou Foe ro Reſt! Lf 
le ire Hate the full poſſeſſion of my Breaſt. 
: Hate is the Nobler Paſſion far, 
When Love is ill repay'd : 3 
For at one blow it ends the War, . 
And cures the Love. ſick Maid. | Dry, 


DISEASES. See Infirmary. 


Nigh the Receſs of Chaos and dull Night, 
Yere Death maintains his dread Tyrannick Sway, 


he Dark Dominions, her alternate Sway. . bod 


ell, and ev 'ry where a Queen. | __ Dyd. 
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P __ 
Tir middle of a Dusky Cypreſs Grove) 
| Where Goblins frisk, and Airy 3 rove; 
Yawns a dark Cave moſt formidably Wide, 
And there rhe Monarch's Triumphs are deſcry'd- 
Within irs dreadful Jaws thoſe Furies wait, 
Which execute the harſh Decrees of Fate. 
Pebris is firſt ; the Hag relentleſs hears 
The Virgin's Sighs, and ſees the Infant's Tears. 
In her parch'd Eye-balls fiery Meteors Reign, 
— — Ferments revel in each _ N 
Then Hydrops next appears amon e Throng, 
Bloated 3 big, ſhe lowly Sails —— 2 228 | 
Bur, like a Miſer, in Exceſs She's poor, L. 
And pines for Thirſt amidſt her wat'ry Store. 
Now loathſome Lepra, that offenſive Spright, 
With foul Eruprions ftain'd, offends the Sight: 
\She's Deaf ro Beaurie's ſoft perſwading Pow'r, it: 
Nor can bright Hebes Charms her Bloom ſecure. 
Whilſt meagre Phehifis gives a filent Blow: 
Her ſtrokes are ſure, bur her Advances flow = + 
No loud Alarms, nor fierce Aſſaults are ſhewn 5 Dif 
She ſtarves the Fortreſs firſt, then rakes the Town. 
Behind ftood Crowds of more inferiour Fame, 
Too num'rous to repeat, too foul to Name. 
Ihe Vaſſals of their Monarch's Tyranny, 
Who, at his Nod, on fatal Errands fly. 


DISPUTE. 


"Tis ſtrange how ſome Mens Tempers ſult, 
Like Bawd and Brandy, with Diſpute 
Thar for their own Opinions ftand faſt, 
Only to have them Claw'd and Canvaſt. 
That keep their Conſciences in Caſes, 


As Fidlers do their Crowds and Baſes, nan 
Ne'er to be us'd, but when they're bent 

To play a Fit for Argument. 

Make True or Falſe, Unjuft or Juſt ruth 


Of no uſe but to be Diſcuſs d. 
Diſpure, and fer a Paradox : 
Like a ſtrait Boot upon the Stocks, is d 
And ftrerch it more unmercifully 
Than Helmont, Montaigu, White or Tuly. 


ſr 


_ ae © 
And when Diſputes are wearied out, 
*Tis Intereſt {till reſolves the Doubt. Hud: 
— Diſputants, like Rams and Bulls, = 5 
Do fight with Arms chat ſpring from Skulls. Hud. 


DIS SEM BL ER. 


Why, 1 can Smile, and Murther while I Smile, 
\nd cry Content to that which Grieves my Heart. 
ind wer my Cheeks with artificial Tears, 8 
And frame my Face to all Occaſions. £7 . Shak 
Now we muſt ſhew a Maſter-piece indeed; 1 

To meet the Man whom we would make an end of, 

vn at that time when mortal War's within, 

hen the Blood boyls, and fluſhes to be ar him; 

Yer then to ſhew the Signs of heartieſt Love, 

Tro Cringe, to Fawn, to Smile, ro Weep, to Swear. Lee! 

Thou ſhalr not break yer Heart, nor ſhall ſhe know . | 

y inward Tormenr by my outward Show : 
To let her ſee my Weakneſs were too baſe ; 
diſſembled Quiet, fir upon my Face 

y Sorrow, to my Eyes no paſlage find; 

ut let it inward fink, and drown my Mind. 

alſhood ſhall want its Triumph! I begin 

To ſtagger, but T'll prop my ſelf within: 

ſhe ſpacious Tow'r no Ruin ſhall diſcloſe, * ß, 

Till down ar once the Mighty Fabrick goes. Dryd. 

nhurt, Untouch'd, did I complain, 

d terrify d all others with my Pain, 

Bur now I feel the mighty Evil: 
Ah there's no fooling with rhe Devil! 

o wanton Men while they would others fright, 
Themſelves have mer a real Sprit. 
Darts, and Wounds, and Flame, and Heat, 

nam d bur for the Rhime, or the Conceit : 

Nor meant my Verſe ſhould raiſed be 

To this ſad Fame of Prophecy. + 
ruth gives a dull Propriety to my Style, 

And all the Meraphors does ſpoyl. 

In things where Fancy much does Reign, 

is dangerous too Cunningly to fein. 
The Play at laſt a Truth does grow, 

And Cuſtom into Nature go. | 


But now, by Love, the mi ighty Phalaris, I 


So Lines, that from their Parallel decline, 


Dif plays his Beauties and his ſcaly Pride: > 
Like a bright-Rain-bow in a watry Cloud; 


And ever doubting to be Fortunate, 


(92) 

By this curft Art of 8 I becamm 
Lame, with counterfeiting Lame, 1 
Muy lines of Amorous Deſire 7765 

J wrote to kindle, and blow others Fire. 

And 'twas a barbarous Delight 

My Fancy promis d from the Sight: 


My; burning Null, t 
© DISSENSION. 


+ Difſenſi ions, like ſmall Streams, are firſt begin 
"Fontan ſeen they riſe, but gather as they run, 


e firſt do try. _ 


More they e the more they ſtil Aan 0 


| DOLPHIN. 
Eo = 2 Dolp hin ſports upon the Tide, 


His various colour'd Arch adorns the Flood,” 


He from the Billows leaps with gameſome Strife; 
Wanton with Vigour, and immoderate 15 Bli 


DDVYPT 


Doubr's the worſt Tyrant of a gen'rous is Mind, | 
The Coward's ill, who dares not meet his Fare, 


— 


Falls to the wretchedneſs, his Fears create. Den. 
Oh how this Tyrant Doubt torments my Breaſt! 
My Thoughts, like Birds, who, frighred from their Reſt, 
Around the Place, where. all was huſh'd Rs; 

Flutrer, and hardly Settle any more. on 
This way, and that he turns his anxious Mind, 8 
Thinks, and 5 18 the Counſel he deſign d; 3 


Explores himſelf in vain in ev ry Part, 

And gives no Reſt to his diſtracted Heart. 1 
But as a Ship which Winds and Waves aail, | 
Now with the Current drives, now with. the Gale, Thin 


Both oppoſite, and neither long prevail: . 
She feels a double Force, by © urns obeys 
IS 6 Tempeſt, and th impetuous Seas. Ds 


„„ Rn 
For various Thoughts began to Buftle; 
And with his inward Man to Juſtle. 
He ſtop'd'and paus'd upon the ſuddain,” © © | 
And with a' ſerious Forehead plodding: 
| Sprung a new Scruple in his Head. 
hich firſt hg ſcrarch'd, and after ſaid.” 
Quor he, in all my paſt Adventures 
I ne'er was ſer ſo on the Tenters, ' © © 
Or taken tardy with Drlemm. 
Thar ev ry way J turn does hem me 
And with inextricable Doubt, l 


3 
>. 


- 


Beſers my puzkd Wits 'abour. ' + Hud. 
- "dba is r N n 


DO VE 
We . 
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" As when a Dove her Rocky Hold forſake s? 

Rowz'd in a Fright, her ſounding Wings ſhe ſhakes: © 
he Cavern Rings with, Clatt' ring: *our ſhe flies, 
And leaves her callow Care, and cle ves the Skies. 
It firſt ſhe Flutters, but at length ſhe Springs 


F 171 
Dreams are but Interludes which Fancy makes, 
Vhen Monarch Reaſon ſleeps, this Mimick wakes, 
ompounds a Medley of disjointed things 
Court of Coblers, and a Mob of Kings 

ight Fumes are merry, groſſer Fumes are ſad-x 

both are the reaſonable Soul run ma 
Find many Monſtrous forms in Sleep we ſee, 

That never were, nor are, nor e er ſhall be. 

dometimes forgotten things, long caſt behind, 

Auth forward in the Brain, and come to Mind: 

Ihe Nurſe's Legends are for Truth receiv'd, 

ind the Man Dreams, bur what the Boy beliey'd. 
dometimes we but rchearſe a former Play, | 
Ihe Night reſtores our Actions done by Day: 1 
s Hounds in ſleep will open for their Prey. 

In ſhort the Farce of Dreams is of a Piece; 3 
F-iimeras all, and more abſurd or leſs. | Dryd. 
ve from Repletion and Complexion bred, 


dis! 
Fo 


o ſmoother Flight, and ſhoots upon her Wings. Dryd. Vi 2. 


— . 
2 T4 
2 42. 40g 


| i 
__ 
From riſing Fumes of indigeſted Iood, _ 
And noxious Humours that infect rhe Blood. 
When Choler overflows, then Dreams are bred 
Of Flames, and of the Family of Red: 
Red Dragons, and red Beaſts-in ſleep we view, 
For Humours are Amn by tlieir Hue. 
From hence we dream of Wars and warlike Things: 
And Waſps, and Hornets with their double Wings. 
Choler aduſt congeals our Blood with fear, 
Then black Bulls toſs us, and black Devils tear: 
In Sanguin Airy Dreams, aloft we Bound! 
With Rheums oppreſs'd, we ſink in Rivers drown'd, D, 
| When heayy Sleep has clos'd the Sight, 
And fickly Fancy Labours in the Night, 
We ſeem to run, and deſtitute of Force, 
Our ſinking Limbs 1 us in the Courſe, 
In vain we heave for Breath, in vain we Cry, 
The Nerves unbrac'd, their uſual Strength deny; 
And on the Tongue the fault ring Accents die. Pd. Vir) 


DRINKING. See Bowl. 


Crown high the Goblets with a chearful Draught, 
Enjoy the preſent Hour ; adjourn the furure Thought, 
They brim their ample Bowls. | = 
Fill high the Goblets with a ſparkling Flood. 

Indulge thy Genius, and o'erflow thy Soul, 
22 thy Wit ſparkle like the chearful Bowl. Dryd.P 
ere's to Thee, Dick, this whining Love deſpiſe, - 
Pledge me, my Friend, and drink till thou art Wiſe : 
It Sparkles 1 far than ſhe ; 


*Tis pure, i 


1d. right without D 
And ſuch no Woman e'er will be, 
| No! they are all Sophifticare ! 
Here's to thee again : thy Senſeleſs ſorrow drown'd, 
Let the Glaſs walk, till all things too go round: 
Again: till theſe. two Lights be four: 
No Errours here can dang rous prove; 
Thy Paſſion, Man, deceives thee more: 
None double See like Men in Love. 
Fill the Bowl with Roſy Wine: 
Around ogr Temples Roſes twine, 
And ler us chearfully awhile, | 
Like the Wine, and Roſes, ſmile. Cromy. 


* 
- 


to 


_ (95) 
 Crown'd with Roſes, we contemn 
Gyges wealthy Diadem. 
Jo Day is our's | what do we fear? 
To Day is our's | we have it here! 
Let's treat it kindly, that it may, 
Wiſn at leaſt with us to ſtay. 
Let's baniſh Bus ' neſs, baniſh Sorrow, | 
To the Gods belongs to marrow. _ Cowl. Anac; 
Underneath this Myrtle ſhade, 8 
On Flow'ry T. r laid, | 
With od'rous Oils my Head o'er-flowing, 
And around it Roſes growing, 7 
What ſhould I do but drink away  , - 
The Hear and Troubles of the Day ? 
In this more than Kingly State, 
Love himſelf ſhall on me wair: 
Fill to me, Love, nay, fill it up, 
And, mingled, caſt into the Cup, 
Wit, and Mirth, and noble Fires, 
Vigorous Health and gay Deſires; 
The wheel of Life no leſs will ſtay, 
In a ſmooth than rugged Way: 
Since it equally does flee, 
Let the Motion pleaſant be: 
Why do we precious Ointments ſhow 'r, 
Noble Wines, why do we pour, 
Beauteous Flow'rs, why do we ſpread, 
: On the Monuments of the Dead } 
Nothing they bur Duſt can ſhow, 
Or Bones that haſten to be ſo : 
Crown me with Roſes whilſt I live : 
Now your Wines and Ointments give: 
After Death I nothing crave : | 8 
Cowl. Anac. 


Let me alive my Pleaſures have; 
All are Stoicks in the Grave. 
He crown'd a Bowl, unbid; 

e laughing Nectar over-look'd the Lid: 
e Recon iler-Bowl went round the Board, 

ich empry'd the rude Skinker ſtill reftord. 

cal Feaſt continu'd till declining Light, . 

ey drank, they laugh'd,they Lov'd ; and then't was Nighu 
nken ar laſt, and Drowſie they depart, _ 
ito his Houſe : 


The 
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— The Thandie ring God, 
Even he wikis to reſt,” and had his 19982 1 
His ſwimming Head to needful Sleep . 
And Juno lay unheeded by his Side. 


7 DRUM. 


IE is ths Trumpet and; the Drum: 

That make the Warriour's Sromach come. 
Whoſe Noiſe whers Valour ſharp, like Beer 
By Thunder turn'd to Vinegar : ' 

For if a Trumpet ſound or Drum beat, 
Who has not a Month's Mind to Combar 5 


DUE I. See Gauntlets: 


Now ar the Time, and in th' appoinred place, 
The Challenger and Challeng'd, Face to Face, 
Approach : each other from afar they knew, 
And from afar their Hatred chang'd their Hue : 
So ſtands the Thracian Herdſman with his Spear, 
Full in the Gap, and hopes the hunted Bear ; 
And hears him ruſtling in the Wood, and ſces 
His Courſe at Diſtance by the bending Trees 3 
And thinks: Here comes my Mortal Enemy; ; 
And either He maſt fall in Fight, or J. 
Thus while he ſtands, he lifts aloft his Dart; 
A gen'rous Chillneſs ſeizes ev'ry Part; 
The Veins pour back the Blood, and fortify rhe Hear 
Thus Pale they meer ; their Eyes with Fury burn ; 
None Greets; for none the greeting will return: 
Bur in dumb Surlineſs, each arm'd with Care, 
His Foe profeſs'd, as Brother of the War. 
Then both, no Moment loft, at once advance 
Againſt each other, arm'd with Sword and Bes: 
They laſh, they foin, they paſs, they ſtrive ro bore 
Their Corſlets, and the rhinneſt Parts explore. 
Thus two long Hours in equal Arms they ſtood; | 
And wounded wound, till both were bath'd in Blood: 
And not a Foot of Ground had either _— 
As if the World depended on that Spor. 
Fell Arcite, like an angry Tyger far'd, 
Ang, like a Lyon Palamon appear d: 
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Or as two Boars, whom Love to Battel draws, 

Wich riſing Briſtles, and with frothy Jaws, | 
heir adverſe Breaſts with Tusks oblique they wound, 
With Grunts and Groans the Foreſt rings around: 

do fought the Knights. 
n mortal Barrel doubling Blow on Blow; | 

ike Lighr'ning flam'd their Faulchions to and fro; 
and ſhor a dreadful Gleam: So ſtrong they Strook, 


DUNGEON. 


Them to a Dungeon's Depth I ſent, both bound, 

here, ſtow'd with Snakes, and Adders, now they lodge © 
wo Planks their Beds, ſlipp'ry with Ooze and Slime, 

he Rats bruſh O er their Faces with their Tails, 


EAGER, 


In the fiery Tract above 
ppears in Pomp, th' Imperial Bird of Fove : 
plump of Fowl he ſpies, that ſwims the Lakes; 
nd o'er their Heads his ſounding Pinions ſhakes : 
hen, ſtooping on the faireſt of the Train, 
his ſtrong Talons rruſs'd a Silver Swan: 
t while he lags, and labours in his Flight, 
hold the Daſtard Fowl return anew; 
d with united Force the Foe purſue: 
am rous around the Royal Hawk they fly, 
d, thick ning in a Cloud, O er- ſnade the Sky: 
hey Cuff, they Scratch; they croſs his Airy Courſe, 
or can th' incumber'd Bird ſuſtain their Force. 
t, vex'd, not vanquiſh'd, drops the pond'rous Prey, 
d, lighren'd of his Burthen, Wings his way. Did. 
us, on ſome Silver Swan, or tim'rous Hare, | 
es Bird comes ſouſing down from upper Air, 
r crooked Talons truſs the fearful Prey, IS 
en bur of Sight ſhe Soars, and Wings her way. Dryd; 
ſtoops the yellow Eagle from on high, 
d bears a ſpeckled Serpent thto' the Sky; 


il; 


Id 


6 


Faſt: 


There ſeem'd leſs Force requir'd to fell an Oak. Dryd: 


nd croaking: Paddocks crawl upon their Limbs. D: ya; 
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Faſt'ning his crooked Talons on the Prey,  - 
The Pris'ner Hiſſes thro' the Liquid way, 
| Refiſts the Royal Hawk, and, tho oppreſs d, 
She fights in Volumes, and Erects her Creſt: 
Turn d to her Foe, ſhe ſtiffens ev'ry Scale, b 
And ſhoots her forky Tongue, and whisks her chreatning Ta 
"Againſt the Victor all Defence is weak, - 
Th' Imperial Bird {till plies her with his Beak, 7 
Hie tears her Bowels, and her Breaſt he Gores, 
Then claps his Pinions, and ſecurely Soars. Did. Vir 


EARTHQUAKE. 

Earth felt the Wound, and Narure, from her Sear, 
Sighing, rhro' all her Works gave Signs of Woe. Mi 
Earthquakes, which are Convulfions of the Ground, 
Break bellowing forth, and no Confinememt brook, - 
Till the third ſertles what the former ſhook : 

Such heavings had our Souls. Dy 
So the pent hs art with a rumbling Sound, 
Heave from below, and rend the hollow Ground : 
A ſounding Flaw ſucceeds, and from on high 
The Gods with hate behold the nether Sky. 
The Ghoſts repine art violated Night, 5 
And Curſe th' invading Sun, and ficken at the Sight. Dy 


E CH O. 


| 


Tir'd with the rongh Denials of my Pray'r 
From that hard She whom I obey, 
I come, and find a Nymph much gentler 3 
That gives Content to all I ſayr 
Ah! Gentle Nympth, who likes ſo well 
In hollow Solitary Caves to dwell, wr 
| Her Heart being ſuch, into it go, 
And do but once from thence Anſwer me ſo. | 
Complaiſant Nymph ! who doſt thus kindneſs: ſhare Aare 
| In Griefs, whoſe Cauſe thou doſt not know, Me: be 
Hadſ thou but Eyes, as well as Tongue and Ear, "ay 
0 How much Compaſſion would'ſt thou ſhew! it v 
Ihy Flame, whilſt living, and a Flower, 
Was of leſs Beauty, and leſs raviſning Pow'r, 


© 


e 


Ls 44 
Alas I might as eaſily | Rt. 
paint thee ro her, as deſcribe her to Thier: 
By repercuſſion Beams ingender Fire 
Shapes by reflexion Shapes beger; 
The Voice it ſelf, when ſtop'd, does back retire; 
And a new Voice is made by it, 
Thus Things by oppoſition 77 
The Gainers grow : My barren Love alone 
Does from her ſtony Breaſt rebound; 
producing neither Image, Fire nor Sound. Cart; 
He forc'd the Valleys to repeat 
The Accents of his fad Regret. 
And Echo from the hollow Ground 
f His doleful wailings did reſound, 
i More wiſtfully, by many times, 
Than in ſmall Poets Splay-foot Rhimes, 
That make her, in their Ruthful Stories; 
To Anſwer to Inter'gatorics, 
And moſt unconſcionably depoſe 
To things of which ſhe nothing knows ? 
And when ſhe has {aid all ſhe can ſay, 9 
"Tis wreſted to the Lover's Fancy. Hud. 


" . © EDUCATION. 


— 


Children, like tender Oziers, take the Bow, 

Ind as they firſt are Faſhion'd always grow: 

or what we Learn in Youth to that alone 3 

age we are, by ſecond Nature prone. Dryd. Fuv:; 
Then thy moiſt Clay: is pliant ro Command, | 
\nwroughr, and eaſie to the Porter's hand; 

ow take the Mold; now bend thy Mind to fec! 5 
he firſt ſharp Motions of the forming Steel. Ou d. Perſi 


Souldi erly Education. 


Strong from the Cradle, of a ſturdy Brood, 

e bear our New-born Infants to the Flood; _ 

here, bath'd amid the Stream, our Boys we hold; 

th Winter hardn'd, and inur d ro Cold : . 

hey wake before the Day to range the Wood, 

il Cer they Bat; nor Taſte unconquer d Food: 

1 6 3 N 
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. wee) | 

No Sports, but what belong to War they know, 
To break the ſtubborn Colt, to bend rhe Bow ; 
Our Youth, of Labour partenr, earn their Bread, 
Hardly they. Work, with Frugal Dier fed ; 

From Ploughs and Harrows ſent to ſeek Renown, 
They fight in Fields, and Storm the ſhaken Town. 
No part of Life from Toils of War is free: 


No change in Age, or diff rence in Degree: 7 
We Plough and Till in Arms; OurOxen feel, : 
Inſtead of Goads, rhe Spur, and pointed Steel. = / 

ITh' inverted Lance makes Furrows in the Plain; 5 


Ev'n Time, that changes all, yer changes us in vain: 
| The Body, not the Mind: nor can controul 
T' Immortal Vigour, or abate the Soul: 


Our Helms defend the Voung, Diſguiſe the Grey, 


We live by Plunder, and delight in Prey. Did. Vie 

ELDER BROTHER. 5 
| Is not the Elder » 
By Nature pointed out for preference ® e 


Is not his Right enrolbd among thoſe Laws | 
Which keep the World's vaſt Frame in beauteous Order? ri 
Ask thoſe thou nam'dſt but now, what made them Lords uy; 


What Titles had they had? if Merit only _ nd 

Could have conferr'd a Right? if Nature had nor h 

Strove hard to thruft the worſt-deſerving firſt, he 

And ſtampt the noble maßt of Elderſhip 

pen their baſer Metal? | N 
ELEMENTS. > nc 


- - For this Eternal World is ſaid of old, 

But four Prolifick Principles to hold; 

Four diffrent Bodies: Two to Heaven aſcend, 
And other two down to the Center tend: 

Fire firſt with Wings expanded mounts on high, 
Pure, void of Weight, and dwells in Upper Sky : 
Then Air, becauſe unclog'd in empty Space, 
Flies after Fire, and claims the Second Place: 
Bur weighty Water, as her Nature guides, 


Lies on the Lap of Earth, and: Mother Earth ſubſides. Dc: 
4 ELI 7 I Fropt 


(101) 
ELIZIUM. 


The Verdant Fields with thoſe of Heav'n may Vie, 
Wich Ether veſted, and a Purple Sky. | 
The bliſsful Sears of happy Souls below: 

Stars of their own, and their own Sun they know. 
heir Airy Limbs in Sports they exerciſe, 

and on the Green contend rhe Wreſtlers Prize: 

Some in Heroick Verſe divinely Sing: | 

Others in Artful Meaſures lead the Ring. 

he Chiefs behold rheir Chariots from afar, 

heir ſhining Arms, and Courſers train'd to War: 

heir Lances fix'd in Earth; their Steeds around, 

tee from their Harneſs, graze the flow'ry Ground. 
The Love of Horſcs, which they had alive, 

Ind Care of Chariots, after Death Surviye. 

dome chearful Souls were feaſting on the Plain; 

Some did the Song, and ſome the Quire Maintain, 

ere Patriots live, who, for their Countries Good, 

n fighting Fields were Prodigal of Blood. 

riefts of unblemiſh'd Lives here make abode z 

lud Poets, worthy their Inſpiring God. = 
nd ſearching Wits of more Mechanick Parts, 

ho grac'd their Age with New-Invented Arts. 

hoſe, who to Worth their Bounty did extend, 

ind thoſe, who knew that Bounfy to commend. 

he Heads of theſe, with Holy Fillets bound. 
nd all their Temples were with Garlands crown'd, 
no fix d Place the happy Souls refide ; .. 

n Grdves they live, and lic on Mofly Beds, | | 
y Cryſtal Streams, that murmur thro'the Meads. Dy Hrg. 


ELOMGUEN e 


Whene' er he ſpeaks, Heay'n ! how the liſt'ning Throng 
wells on the Melting Muſick of his Tongue: 
s Arguments are th' Emblems of his Mien; 
1d, but not faint ; and forcing, tho Sercne : 
nd when the Pow'r of Eloquence he'd try, 
cre Lightning ſtrikes you, there ſoft Breezes ſigh, Gar, 
| ——- His Tongue 
opt Manna, and could make the worſe appear 
| IR The 


Timorous and Storhful ; yet he pleas'd the Ear. 


He drove them wich the Torrent of his Tongue. 


(693) 
The better Reaſon, to perplex and daſh 
Matureſt Counſels : for his Thoughts were low, 
To vice Induſtrious, but to noble Deeds 


Nectar Divine flow'd from his Heav'nly Tongue, 
And on his Charming Lips Perſwaſion hung. 


But here bright Eloquence does always ſmile 
In ſuch a Choice, yet unaffected Stile, 

As does both Knowledge and Delight imparr, 
'The Force of Reaſon with the Flow'rs of Arr : 
Clear as a beautiful Tranſparent Skin, 

Which never hides the Blood, yer holds it in, 
Like a Delicious Stream it ever ran, | 
As ſmooth as Woman, bur as ſtrong as Man, 


EMBRACE. 


Then like ſome wealthy Iſtand thou ſhalt lie, 
And like the Sea about it j 
Thou like fair Albion to the Sailors Sight, 
Spreading tliy beauteous boſom all in White; 
Like the kind Ocean J will be 
With loving Arms ever embracing thee. 
Oh my Focaſta tis for this the Wet 
Starv'd Soldier hes all Night on the Cold ground, 
For this he Bears the Storms _ | 
Of Winter Camps, and freezes in his Arms, 
To be thus circl'd, to be thus embrac'd ; 
That I could hold thee ever Doi. Ou 


: Venus embracing Vulcan. 
The Goddeſs ſtraighr her Arms of Snowy hue 
About her unreſolving Husband threw, 


Her ſoft Embraces ſoon infuſe Deſire, err 
His Bones and Marrow ſuddain Warmth inſpire, (ls 
And all the Godhead feels the wonred Fire. Vhy 
Nat half ſo ſwift the rouling Thunder flies, et h 
Or Streaks of Light'ning flaſh along the Skies: hus 
The Goddeſs, pleas'd with her ſucceſsful Wiles, Vhic 
And conſcious of her conqu ring Beauty, ſmiles Per! 


- £21 (103) 

he Power obnoxious to her Charms, 

Panting, and half diflolving in her Arms : 

Snatch'd the willing Goddeſs to his Breaſt 

Till in her Lap infus'd, he lay poſſeſs d 

Of full Deſire, and ſunk to pleaſing Reſt. Did. Virg. 
For what do Lovers when they're fait 

In one anothers Arms Embrac'd ; 

Bur ſtrive to Plunder and convey 

Each other like a Prize away? Lud. 


EMPIR E and Emperour. 
When Empire in irs Childhood firſt appcars, 


f watchful Fate O erſees irs tender Years : 
ill grown more Strong, it thruſts, and ſtretches our, 
Ind elbows all the Kingdoms round abour : 
The place thus made for its firſt breathing tree, 
t moves again for Eaſe and Luxury: 
Till, ſwelling by Degrees, it has poſſeſs'd 
The greater Space, and now crouds up the reſt, 
hen from behind there ſtarts ſome petty State, 
Ind puſhes on its now unwieldy Fate: 
[hen down the Precipice of Time it goes, 
Ind ſinks in Minutes, which in Ages-roſe, Dryd. 


In. 


Roman Emperour. 


Haſt thou not ſeen my Morning Chambers fill d 

ich Sceprer'd Slaves, who waited to ſalute me ? 

th Eaſtern Monarchs, who forgot the Sun 

o worſhip my up-riſing? Menial Kings 

an courſing up and down my Palace Yards, 

tood ſilent in my Preſence, watch'd my Eyes, 

ind, at my leaſt Command, all ſtarted out 

ke Racers to the Goal. | . 

here's no true Joy in ſuch unwieldy Fortune; 

ternal Gazers laſting Troubles make: 

l find my Spots, but few my Brightneſs take. 2 

hy was I born a Prince? Proclaim'd a God! | 

have no Liberty to look abroad. 

nus Palaces, in Proſpect, bar the Eye, t 

Yhich, pleas'd and free, would o'er che Cottage fly, 

Yer flowry Launs to the Gay diſtant Sky. \ 
Gs * Farewe! 
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The Name of Souldier with Inglorious eaſe : 


With all her ſmiling Off- ſpring at the Gate, 
Where in our humble Beds all ſafe might lie, 


(104) 

Farewel then Empire, and the Racks of Love! 
By all the Gods! I will to Wilds remove; 
Stretch'd like a Sylvan God, on Graſs lie down, 
And quite forget that e er I wore a Crown. Lee's Ala 
Emperour ! Why that's the Name of Victory! 
The conqu'ring Souldier, red with unfelt Wounds, 
Salutes his General ſo ! but never more 

Shall that ſound reach my Ears.— 
For I have loſt my Reaſon, have diſgrac'd 


In the full Vintage of my flowing Honours, 
Stood ſtill, and ſaw it preſs'd by other hands. Dye 
Oh ! that I had been born ſome happy Swain, 

And never known a Life ſo great, ſo vain |! 

Where I extrcams might not be forc'd to chuſe, 

And bleſt with ſome mean Wife no Crown could loſe ; 
Where the Dear Part'ner of my little State, | | 


| 


Bleſſing my Labours, might my coming wait; 
And not in curſed Courts for Glory die. 
ENJOYMENT. 


I ſaw em kindle to Deſire, 
While with ſoft Sighs they blew the Fire ; 
Saw the Approaches of their Joy, 

He growing more fierce, and ſhe leſs coy : 

Saw how they mingled melting Rays, 

Exchanging Love a thouſand Ways : 

Kind was the Force on ev'ry fide, 

Her new Defire ſhe could nor hide ; 

Nor would the Shepherd be deny'd. 

The bleſſed Minute he purſu'd, 

Till ſhe, rranſported in his Arms, 

Yields tothe Conqu'ror all her Charms. 

His panting Breaſt ro her's now Join'd, 

They Feaſt on raptures unconfin'd : 
Vaſt and Luxuriant ! fuch as prove 

The Immortality of Love! | 

For who bur a Divinity 

Could mingle Souls to that Degree? 

And melt 'em into Ecſtaſie ! 


& 


5 


Now, like the Phœnix both expire, 

While from the Aſhes of their Fire, 

Sprung up a new and ſoft deſire. 

Like Charmers, thrice they did invoke 

The God, and thrice new Vigour took. 
Phills has a gentle Heart, 

Willing to the Lover's Courting ; 

Wanton Nature, all the Art 

To direct her in her Sporting: 


In th' Embrace, the Look, the Kiſs, 


All is real Inclination, 

No falſe Raptures in the Bliſs, 

No feign'd ſighing in the Paſſion. 

But oh! who the Charms can ſpeak, 
Who the thouſand ways of toying ! 
When the does the Lover make, | 
All a God in her enjoying ! 


Who the Limbs thar round him move, 


And conſtrain him to the Bliſſes! 
Who the Eyes that ſwim in Love, 
And the Lips that ſuck in Kifles ! 


Oh the Freaks when mad ſhe grows, 


Raves all wild with the poſſefling ! 
Oh the filent trance, which ſhews 
The Delight above expreſling ! 
Every way ſhe does engage, 

Idly talking, ſpeechleſs lying, 

She tranſports me with the Rage, 
And ſhe kills me in her dying. 


Ye Gods ! the Raprures of that Night! 


What fierce Convulſions of Delight! 

How in each other's Arms involy'd _ 

We lay, confounded, and difloly'd ! 

Bodies mingling, Sexes blending, 

Which ſhould moſt be loſt contending, 

Darting fierce and flaming Kifſles, 

Plunging into boundleſs bliſſes; 

Our Bodies, as our Souls, on Fire, - 

Toſt by a Tempeſt of Deſire, 

Till with urmoſt Fury driv'n, 

Down at once we ſunk to Heav'n. 
Celia was coy and hard to win, 


Wich artful cunning plaid the Virgin's part; 


(105) . 
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But when ſhe once had try d the Sin; 

She hug'd the Charming tingling Dart, 

Cry'd nearer Deareſt to my Heart, 

Thou 'rt Lord of all Within. 
'Tis with this Rage the Mother Lyon ſtung 
Scours o'er the Plain, regardleſs of her Young : 
Demanding Rites of Love, ſhe ſternly ſtalks, 
And hunts her Lover in his lonely Walks: 
"Tis then the ſhapeleſs Bear his Den forſakes, 
In Woods and Fields a wide Deſtruction makes; 
Boars whet their Tusks : to battel Tygers move, 
Enrag'd with hunger; more enrag'd with Love. 
The Stallion Snuffs the well-known Scent from far; 
And Snorts, and trembles for the diſtant Mare: 

Nor Bits, nor Bridles can his Rage reſtrain ; 

And Rugged Rocks are interpos'd in vain. 
He makes his way o'er Mountains, and conremns 
Unruly Torrents, and unforded Streams. 
The briſtled Boar, who feels the pleaſing Wound, 
New grinds his arming Tusks, and digs the Ground: 
The fleepy Lecher ſhurs his little Eyes, 
About his churning Chaps the frothy Bubbles riſe : 
He rubs his Sides againſt a Tree, prepares, 
And hardens both his Shoulders for the Wars: 
The Youthful Bull is oft with Love poſſeſs'd ; 
With two fair Eyes his Miſtreſs burns his Breaſt. 
He looks, and languiſhes, and leaves his reſt. 
Forſakes his Food, and pining for the Laſs, 5 
Is joyleſs of the Grove, and ſpurns the growing Graf: 
The ſoft Seducer, with enticing Looks, 
The bellowing Rivals to the Fight provokes. 
A Beaurcous Heifer in the Woods is bred ; 


' 

| 

f Ihe ſtooping Warriours, aiming head to head, 

| | Engage their claſhing Horns with dreadful found, 

| The Foreſt rattles, and the Rocks rebound. 

| They fence, they puſh, and puſhing loudly roar, 

| Their Dewlaps and their Sides are barh'd in Gore, 
Nor when the War is over is it Peace, 
Nor will the Vanquiſh'd Bull his Claim releaſe; 
Bur, feeding in his Breaſt his ancient Fires, 
And curſing Fate, from his proud Foe retires. 

Driv'n from his Native Land to Foreign Grounds, 

He with a Gen'rous Rage reſents his Wounds, 


(167). 


: [gnominious Aighr, rhe Vidtor's Boaſt ; 


- 


| more than both, the Loves, which unteveng'd, he loſt 2: 


en he turns his Eyes, and, with a Groan, 
reys the pleaſing Kingdoms, once his ow: 
i therefore to repair his Strength he tries, 
ning his Limbs with painful Exerciſe, 
| rough upon the flinty Rock he lies. 
prickly Leaves, and on ſharp Herbs he feeds; 
n to the Prelude of a War proceeds: 
Horns, yet ſore, he tries againſt a Tree, 
q meditates his abſent Enemy: 2 
nuffs the Wind, his heels the Sand excite ; ö 
when he ſtands collected in his might, 8 
roars, and promiſes a more ſucceſstul Fight. | 
n to redeem his Honour at a blow, 
moves his Camp, ro meer his careleſs Foe : 
with more Madneſs, rolling from afar, 
ſpumy Waves proclaim the wat'ry War: 
mounting upwards, with a mighty roar, 
ch onward, and inſult the rocky Shore: 
mate the Middle Region with their height, 
fall no leſs than with a Mountain's weight: 
Waters boil, and belching from below, 
k Sands, as from a forceful Engine throw. 
$ the Wars that ſpotted Linxes make, 
their fierce Rivals for the Females ſake. 
houling Wolves, the Maſtiff's am'rous Rage, 
n even the fearful Stag dares for his Hind cngage; 
far above the reſt, the furious Mare, 
d from the Male, is frantick with Deſpair: 
tears the Harneſs, and ſhe rends the Rein; _ 
Love, ſhe'll force thro? Thickets of the Wood, 
climb the ſteepy Hills, and ſtem the Flood: 
every Creature, and of ey'ry Kind, 
ſecrer Joys of Sweet Coition find: 
only Man's Imperial Race, but they 
wing the Liquid Air, or ſwim the Sca; 
aunt the Del, ruſh into the Flame: 
Love is Lord of all, and is in all the ſame. Did. Virg. 
Once in a Seaſon Beaſts too taſte of Love, 
Only the Beaſt of Reaſon is its Slave, 
And in that Folly drudges all the Year. Otw. 
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(108) | 


Love's Pow rs too great to be withſtood 
By Feeble Human Fleſh and Blood. 
Twas he that brought upon his Knees 
The Hect'ring Kill-Cow Hercules; 
Reduc'd his Leaguer-Lyon's Skin 
I' a Petticoat, and made him Spin; 
Seiz'd on his Club, and made it dwindle 
T' a feeble Diſtaff, and a Spindle : 
"Twas He made Veſtal Maids Love-ſick, 
And venture to be bury'd Quick. 
Tis He that proudeſt Dames enamours 
On Lacquays, and Valets de Chambres, 
Their haughry Stomachs overcomes, 
And makes em ſtoop to dirty Grooms ; 
To flight the World, and to diſparage 
CTClaps, Iſſue, Infamy, and Marriage. 
The Thunderer, who, without the female Bed, 
Could Goddeſſes bring forth from our his head, 
Choſe rather Mortals this way to Create; 
So much I eſteem'd his Pleaſure bove his State. 
When Souls mix 'tis a happineſs, 
Bur not complear, till Bodics too f 
| And cloſely as our Minds together Join: 
| But half of Heav'n the Souls in Glory taſte, 
| | | Till by Love in Heav'n ar laſt 
| The Bodies too are plac'd. 
Then haſte to bed: 
There let me tell my Story in thy Arms 3 
There in the gentle Pauſes of our Love; 
Between our Dyings, cer we live again, 
Thou ſhalr be told the Battel and Succeſs ; 
Which I ſhall oft begin, and then break off : 
For Love will often interrupt my Tale, 
And make ſo ſweet Confuſion in our talk, 
That thou ſhalt ask, and I ſhall anſwer, things 
That are not of a Piece; but patch'd with Kiſſes, 
And Sighs, and Murmurs, and Imperfect Sounds, 
And Nonſenſe ſhall be Eloquent in Love. 
Il ſpeak I know not what. 
Speak ever ſo, and if Tanſwer you 
I know nor what, it ſhews the more of Love: 
Loye is a Child thar ralks in broken Language, 
Yer then he ſpeaks moſt plain. 


4 


with what ſoft Devotion in her Eyes; 

e render Lamb came to the Sacrifice 

| how her Charms ſurpriz d me as I lay! 
ke too near Sweets, they took my Senſe away 5 
11 ev'n loſt the Pow'r to reach at Joy! | 
t thoſe Croſs Wirchcrafts ſoon unravell'd were, 
11 was lull'd in Trances ſweeter far: | 
anchor'd Veſſels in calm Harbours ride; 


ere's no ſatiery of Love in thee; 

joy'd, thou ſil art new ; Perperual Spring 

oh Arms ; the ripen'd Fruit but falls, 

| Bloſſoms riſe to fill irs empty Place: $54” TOS 

{I grow rich by giving. AD 
me not Live, but thou art all Enjoyment'z/ F 238-2 
charming and fo ſweer, 


at not a Night, but whole Eternity | 5 
re well employ d. — [Spoken by Jupirer] 
love thy each Perfection, as it oughr. Ded. 


v dear, how ſweer his firſt Embraces were! 

th what a Zeal he join'd his Lips to mine, 

jought ! oh no! tis falſe: I could not think > 15 
25 neither Life nor Death, but both in ones  — 
| ſure his Tranſports were not leſs than mine 3 

by the high-hung Tapers Light, — 1 %% D198 2. 
ld diſcern his Cheeks were glowing 1 

very Eye- balls trembled with his Love, 

l ſparkled thro' their Caſements humid Fires: 

figh'd, and kiſs'd, breath'd ſhort, and would have ſpoke, 
was too fierce to throw away the Time ; $/ 270 


he could ſay was, Love and Leonora. NIC Dryd. 


Oh how I flew into your Arms, 
| melred im your warm Embrace, 
not my Soul even Sparkle at my Eyes, 
ſhoot it ſelf into your much-lov'd Boſom 2 
I not tremble with Exceſs of Joy, | 
7, agonize with Pleaſure at your fight, 

h ſuch inimitable Proofs of Paſſion, 

no falſe Love could feign ? | Dryd. 

nhappy Morrals ! whoſe Sublimeſt Joy 

s on it ſelf, and does it ſelf deſtroy. Web. 
I hate Fruition, now tis paſt; cn 


[Tis all but Naſtineſ at beſt : 


ced on the Swellings of the floating Tide.-- + Qi 
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C110) 
The homelicſh Thing that we can do: 
Beſides, tis Mort and fleeting ro- 
A Squirt of flippry, Delight; 
That with a moment rakes its Flight: 
A Fulſome Bliſs, that ſoon does Cloy - 
And makes us loath what we Enjoy, 
Then ler us not too eager run, 
By Paſſion blindly hurty d on, 
Like Beaſts, who nothing better know, 
Than whar meer Luſt incites them too: 


For when in Floods of Love we're drenchd, 


3 


The Flames are by Enjoyment quench d. 
And why this Niceneſs to chat Pleaſure ſhown, 
Where Nature Sums up all her Joys in one d 
Gives all ſhe can, and, lab ring ſtill ro give, 
Makes it ſo great, we can but Taſte and Live: 
So fills the Senſes, that the Soul ſeems fled, 


Bad Thought ir ſelf does for the time lie dead ; 
Bo 935 


ill, like a ſtring ſcru'd up with eager haſte, 
It breaks, and is too exquiſite to laſt. 
And full Fruirion will but raiſe Deſire;: ; 
As Heav'n poſſeſs d exalts * Zealot's Fire 5 
For Love, and Love alone of all our Joys, 


By full Poſſeſſion does but fan the Fire: 


The more we ſtill enjoy, the more we {ill Peſire. | 


ENTHUSIASM. 


He comes! Behold the God! Thus while ſhe ſaid, 


Her Colour chang d, her Face was not rhe ſame, 
And hollow Groans from her as 6g came: 
Her Hair ſtood up; Convulſive Rage poſſeſs d 
Her trembling Limbs, and hcav'd her lab'ring Breaſt; 
Greater than Humanc- kind ſhe ſeem'd to look, 
And with an Accent, more than Mortal, ſpoke: 
Her ſtaring Eyes with ſparkling Fury roul. 

When all the God came ruſhing on her Soul: 

Thus full of Fate ſhe grew, and of the God; 

Struggling in vain, impatient of her Load: 

And lab'ring underneath the pond'rous God. | 

The more ſhe ſtrove to ſhake him from her Breaft, 

With more and far ſuperionr Force he preſs'd ; 


(111) 

\mmands his Entrance, and without Controul; - 

urps her Organs, and inſpires her Soul. 1 

length her Fury fell, her foaming ceas d. 

d, Ebbing in her Soul, the God decreas d. , Dryd. Virg. 
Something I'd unfold, -. ©. 

that the God would wake: I feel him now, - 


ea ſtrong Spirit, Charm'd into a Tree, 

at leaps, and moves the Wood without a Wind, ., - - 

e rowzed God, as all this while he lay | 

zmb'd alive, ſtarts, and Dilates himſelf: 7 

ſtruggles, and he tears my aged Trunk 

h Holy Fury; my old Arteries burſt : 

Rivell'd Skin. — „ 1 

e Parchment, Crackles at the hallow'd Fire; 

all be young agen: Manto, my Daughter, 

du haſt a Voice, that might have ſav'd the Bard 

Thrace, and forc d the raging Bachanals, 1 ora 

h lifted Prongs, to liſten to thy Air: 

harm this God, this Fury in my Boſom, 7 

| him with tuneful Notes, and artful Strings, 

h pow'rful Strains: Manzo, my lovely Child. 

th the unruly Godhead to be mild. 5 
oben by Tireſins 5 in Oedipus.} 

> God of Battle rages in my Breaſt; _- 

| as at Deſphos, when the Glorious Fux 

dles the Blood of the Prophetick Maid, 

bounded Deity does ſhoot her out, 

ws ev'ry Nerve, thin as a Spider's Thread, 

beats the Skin our like expanded Gold; 

vith the Meditation of the Work, 55 

ch my Soul bears, I ſwell almoſt to burſting, Lee: 


PUBLICK-ENTRIES. 


it Bullingbrool 
nted upon a hor and fiery Steed, 
ch his aſpiring Rider ſeem'd to know, 

flow, but ſtately Pace, kept on his Courſe; 
would have thought the very Windows ſpoke, 
any greedy Looks of Young and Old, | 
» Caſements darted their deſiring Eyes, 
Wn his Viſage ; and that all the Walls, | 
| 0 
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| God fave thee Bullingbrook. 
But as in a Theatre, the Eyes of Men, 
After a well-grac'd Actor leaves the Stage, 

Are idly bent on him that enters next, 
Thinking his prattle to be tedious 5 ; | 
Ev'n ſo, or with much more Contempt, Mens Eyes 


Did Scowle on Richard : No Man cry'd God fave him: 


No joyful Tongue gave him his Welcome home, 
Bur Duſt was thrown upon his Sacred Head, 

Which with ſuch goodly Sorrow he ſhook: off, 

His Face ſtill combating with Tears and Smiles, 
The Badges of his Grief and Patience) 

That had not God, for ſome ſtrong: Purpoſe, Steel'd 
The Hearts of Men, they muſt perforce have melted, 
And Barbariſm ir ſelf have pity'd him. 
Your glorious Father, my Vidtorious Lord yt 
Loaden with Spoils, and ever-living Lawrecl, 

Is Entring now, in martial Pomp, the Palace: 

Five hundred Mules precede his ſolemn March, 
Which groan beneath the weight of Mooriſh wealth; 
Chariots of War, adorn'd with glitt'ring Gems, 
Succeed, and next a hundred neighing Steeds, 
White as the fleecy Rain on Alpine Hills, 

That bound, and foam, and champ the Golden Bit, 
As they diſdain'd the Victory they Grace: 
Pris'ners of War in ſhining Fetters follow, 

And Captains of the nobleſt Blood of Africk 

Sweat by his Chariot Wheels, and lick and grind, 
With gnaſhing Teeth, the Duſt his Triumphs raiſe. 
Ihe ſwarming Populace ſpread ev'ry wall, 

And cling, as if with Claws they did enforce 

Their hold thro' clifted Stones, ſtretching and ſtaring, 
As they were all of Eyes, and ev'ry Limb 

Would feed his Faculty of Admiration. 


ENT. 


Beneath the gloomy Covert of an Eugh, 
Thar taints the Graſs with fickly Sweats of Dew * 
No verdant Beauty entertains the Sight 
But baneful Hemlock, and cold Aconite: 
There crawol'd the meager Monſter on the Ground. 
And breath'd a livid Peſtilence around: 


(113) 
A bald and bloated Toad-ſtool rais'd her Head, 

And Plumes of boding Ravens were her Bed : 

Down her wan Cheeks ſulphureous Torrents flov- 
ind her red haggard Eyes with Fury glow. 

ike Ætna, With metallick Streams oppreſs'd; - 

She breaths a blew Eruption from her Breaft ; 

And rends with canker'd Teeth the pregnant Scrolls, 
Where Fame the Acts of Demi-Gods enrolls. | 

She blazons in dread Smiles her hideons Form; 

do Lightning gilds the unrelenting Storm. 

ty at laſt crawls forth from that dire Throng, 

Df all the diretuPft ! Her black Locks hung long; 
utird with Carling Serpents; her pale Skin, 

Vas almoſt dropt from the ſharp Bones within. 

ind ar her Breaſt ſtuck Vipers, which did prey 

pon her panting Heart both Night and Day, 

ucking black Blood from thence, which to repair; 
oth Night and Day they left freſh Poyſons there. 

er Garments were dcep-ſtain'd in humane Gore, 

nd torn by her own hands, in which ſhe bore 

knotted Whip, and Bow], which to the brim, 

id with Green Gall, and Juice of Worm-wood ſwim 3 
ith which when ſhe was Drunk, ſhe furious grew, 

nd laſh'd her ſelf. Envy, the worſt of Fiends 


Gar. 


ny, good only when ſhe her ſelf Torments. Cow; 
. Aſide he turn'd 

of Envy, and with jealous Leer Malign, 

yd them Askaunce. | Milt: 


ETERNITY: 


Eternity no Parent does admit; 
ton it ſelf did firſt ir ſelf beger : | 
Gulf, whoſe large Extent no Bounds engage 
til beginning, never-ending Age. 
Eternity, that boundleſs Race, 
Which time Himſelf can never run, 
ift as he flies with an unweary'd Pace, | 
hich, when Ten thouſand thouſand Years are done; 
bl the ſame, and {till ro be begun: Cong: 


- 
* 
* - 


(614). 
EVENING: 


be Sun er Fog pot | 
Declin'd, was haſting now with prone Carger 
To the Ocean Illes, and in th aſcending Scale 
Of Heaven, the Stars that uſher Ew ning roſe. Mil 
Now came ſtill Ey'ning on, and Twilight A 
Had in her ſaber Livery all things clad. J 
And ſee, yon ſunny Hill the Shade extends, 
And curling Smoke from Cottages aſcends. Dod. lig 
See from afar the Fields no longer fmoke, 
The ſweating Steers unharneſs d 3 the "TH 
Bring, as in Triumph, back the crooked Plough : 
The Shadows lengrhen, and rhe Sun goes low ; 
Cool Breezes now the raging Heats remove. Dryd. Vir 
Night ruſhes down, and eadlong drives the day. Dy 
When the low Sun is finking on the Main, 
When riſing Cynthza theds her Silver Dews, | 
And the cool Evening Breeze the Meads renews. 
When Linnets fill the Woods with tuneful Sound, 
And hollow Shores the Halcyon's Voice Pune, | Did. l 
Ihe gilded Planet of the Day 

In his Gay Chariot, drawn by Fire, 

Was now deſcending =. 

And left no Light to guide the World, 
But what from Chloris brighter Eyes was hurl'd. Ri 
As when from Mountain tops the dusky Clouds 
Atcending, while the North-Wind ſleeps, o'cr{pread 
Heav'ns cheartul Face, the Jowring Element 
Scowls o'er the darken'd Lantskip Snow, or Show'r ; 
If chance the Radiant Sun with farewel {weer 
Extend his Evening Beam, the Fields revive, 
The Birds their Notes renew, and bleating Herds 
Arreſt their Joy; that Hill, and Valley rings. J. 


EUNU CH. 


Pleaſure forſook his earlieſt Infancy; 
The Luxury of others robb'd bis Cradle, 
And Raviſh'd thence the Promiſe of a Man: 
Caft out from Nature, diſinherited | 
| of whar her meaneſt — claim by Kind. 


E 7 
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EXAMPLE, 
| Example is a living Law, whoſe fray N 
Men more than all the written Laws obey. Seal; 


Quoth Hudibras, the Cale is clear, 

A: thou haft prov'd it by their Practiſe z 

No Argument like Matrer of Fact is: 

And we are beſt of all led to 3 
Mens Fringe by whar they do. Hud. 


EXPERIENCE. 


Sixty Years have ſpread 

Their Grey Experience o'er thy hoary Head. Cree: 
get Guide! chou open'ſt Wiſdom's way, 

Ind giv'ſt Acceſs, tho ſecret ſhe retire. Milt: 
The Conpaent of Age the Youth's ſcorn'd Guide; Da. 


DYES. 


He ſtar'd, and rowl'd his haggard Eyes around. Dry; 
—— Round He rhrows his baleful Eyes, 3 

hat wirneſs d huge Affliction and Diſmay, 5 

ix d with obdurate Pride, and ſtedfaſt Hate. Milt. 

- Thus did his Fury Riſe, | 

nd Streaks of Fire flaſh'd from his raging Eyes. Blac:; 

ho knows haw Eloquent theſe Eyes may prove, 


= 
. 
= 5 8 
: 1 
2 


—— RB — 


— — 
8 — . 
„ P 
— 22 „ _ . — e WR 7 om \ 
*s bs l 7. z 
. 


. 
* We #3 ns © 


— 
2 


= 1 — 1 9 1 1 - k _ 8 5 % = — — — wy — —- - — * 
e dd 2 eo N FER NE) 0 : 44 " * 3 - > 2 : ba 
— 3 - 4 w hs - N * — * — 
er OT TEST” — * — — —— * - . a v — x — * 5 — ; 
- — ä 8 —— r es en ORCS. rog ns OE ARS. = 2 — i — x —— © 4 — : — 2 
> 0 . n * * an = —— 2 OR — a * — 
1 — = 8 2 -= — 5 1 —— 2 W ER 2 : p 
* 2 3 —— — > * 10. = r 2 = — © _ 
” 4.4 nl OE ARG —,. a4 d _ * — — th - : 
OY 1 6524 - a 
1 - \ : 12 * =_ - 
< 3 2 = — : „ EE =; l 
= —— —ͤ— = \ 1 reer 4 
— IE: 22 — * 1 * 0 _ \ 
— 2 r 0 — - — 
G 2 — ä * 3 : we.” N inks W 
L * 4 K 


epging in Floods of Tears and Flames of Love. Fal. 
Then only hear her Eyes; 

ho they are Mute they plead, nay more, command. 

or Beauteous Eyes have Arbitrary PowW r. ' Dj: 


Crown'd with Charms, 

e ſhow'd her Heav 'nly Farni without Diſguiſe, 

Mad gives her ſelf to his en Eyes. 

roud of the Gift, he pps 7 is greedy Sight 
ound the Work, and gaz d wich vaſt Delight: byd: 


FAIR. See 2 


Fair as the Face of Nature did appear, 
Den Flow'rs firſt peeꝑ d, and gr did Bloſſoms bear, | 
LA | 


( 116) | 


And Winter had not yet deform'd th' Inverted Year. Dy 

Leſs Fair are Orchards in their Autumn Pride, 

Adorn'd with Trees, on ſome Fair River's fide. 

Leſs Fair are Vallies, their Green Mantles ſpread, 

Or Mountains with tall Cedars on their Head. Cont 

As Fair—as Winter Stars, or Summer ſetting Suns. Lt, 

Form Join'd with Virtue is a Sight too rare: 

Chaſte is no Epithet to ſuit with Fair. Dy 
| |  Fairer to be (cen 

Than the fair Lilly on the Flow'ry Green; 

More freſh than May herſelf in Bloſſoms new; 

For with the Roſie Colour ftrove her Hue. Dod 


FAIRIES. 


| Like Fairy Elves = F 
Whoſe Midnight Revels, by a Foreſt fide, - 
Or Fountain, ſome belated Peaſant ſees, | 

Or dreams he ſces, while over head the Moon 
Sits Arbitreſs, and nearer to the Earth , 
Wheels her pale Courſe ; they on their Mirth and Dance 
Intent, with Jocund Muſick charm his Ear: Mil 
They Dance their Ringlets to the whiſtling Wind: 
The Honey-bags ſteal from the Humble Bees, 
And for Night Tapers crop their waxen Thighs, 
And light them ar the fiery Glo-worms Eyes; 
And pluck the Wings from painted Burrerflics, 
To fan the Moon beams from their ſleeping Eyes. 


Robin Goodfellow, 


J fright the Maidens of the Villages, 
Skim milk, and ſometimes labour in the Quern; 
And bootleſs make the breathleſs Houſewife chern 
And ſometimes make the Drink to bear no Barm : 
Miflead Night-wanderers, laughing at their harm: 
And ſometimes lurk J in a Goſſip's Bowl, 
And when ſhe drinks againſt her Lips I bob, 
And on her wither'd Dewlap, pour the Ale ; 
The wiſeſt Aunt, telling the ſaddeſt Tale, 
Sometimes for three- foot Stool miſtaketh me, 
Then ſlip I from her Bum. down topples the, 
And Tailour Cries and falls into a Cough, 


(117), | 


And waxen in their Mirth, and Sneeze and Swear, 
\ merrier hour was never waſted there. 


> 
- 


In days of old, when Arthur fill'd the Throne, 

Vhoſe Acts and Fame to Foreign Lands were blown, 
e King of Elfs, and little Fairy Queen 

ambol'd on Heaths, and danc'd on ev'ry Green: 

And where the Jolly Troop had led the Round 

The Graſs unbidden roſe, and mark'd the Ground : 

or darkling did they Dance, the Silver Lighr 

Df Phabe ſerv'd to guide their Steps aright, 

Ind, with their tripping pleas'd, prolong'd the Night. 
er Beams they follow'd, where at full ſhe play'd, 

or longer than ſhe ſhed her Horns they ſtaid, 


— 


— 
— 


boye the reſt our Britain held they dear, 
ore ſolemnly they kept their Sabbaths here, 


ſpeak of Ancient Times, for now the Swain 
leturning late may paſs the Woods in Vain, 
nd never hope to ſee the Nightly Train: 
n vain the Dairy now with Mints is dreſs d, 
he Dairy-Maid expects no Fairy Gueſt | 
o kim the Bowls, and after pay the Feaſt. 
he ſighs, and ſhakes her empty Shoes in vain, 
o Silver Penny to reward her Pain: 
or Prieſts with Pray'rs, and other goodly Geer, 
lare made the merry Goblins diſappear : 

d where they play'd their merry Pranks before, 
Wave ſprinkled Holy Water on the Floor; 

nd Fry'rs that thro' the wealthy Region run, 
hick as the Motes that rwinkle in the Sun, 
eſort to Farmers rich, and bleſs their Halls, 
dexorciſe the Beds, and croſs the Walls : _ 
his makes the Fairy Quires forſake the Place, 
hen once tis hallow'd with the Rires of Grace: 
t in the Walks where wicked Elves have been 
he Learning of the Partſh now is ſeen, 
he Midnight Parſon poſting o'er the Green; 
ith Gown tuck'd up to Wakes : for Sunday next, 
ih humming Ale encouraging his Text, 
or wants the Holy Leer -— Country Girl betwixt. 

| 3 


rom thence with airy Flight to Foreign Lands convey'd. 


nd made more ſpacious Rings, and revel'd halfthe Year. 


And then the whole Quire hold their Hips and laugh; 


Shak. 


Lo 


7 
8 


From 
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From Fiends and Imps he ſets the Village free, 
There haunts not any Incubus, but he. 
The Maids and Women need no Danger fear 
To walk by Night, and Sanctity ſo near. 
For by ſome Haycock, or ſome ſhady Thorn, 
He bids his Beads both Even-Song and Morn. Dl 


FALCON 
| The Falcon from above; 
Truſſes in middle Air the trembling Dove: 
Then Plumes the Prey, in her ſtrong Pounces bound; 
The Feathers foul with Blood, come tumbling down. 


| ( Drzd, Jig 
FALSE. 1 


She has a Tongue that can undo the World; 
She eyes me juſt as when ſhe firſt inflam'd me; 
Such were her Looks, ſo melting was her Language, 
Such falſe ſoft Sighs, and ſuch deluding Tears, | 
When from her Lips I took the luſcious Poyſon, 

When with that pleafing Perjurd Breath avowing, 
Her whiſpers trembled thro my credulous Ears, 
And told the Story of my utter Ruine. 

Caſtalio! Oh ! how often has he fworn, 
Nature ſhould change, the Sun and Stars grow dark, 
E'er he would falſify his Vows to me: 

Make hafte confuſion then ! Sun loſe thy Light 
And Stars drop dead with Sorrow to the Earth! 

For my Caftalio's falſe ! | 

Falſe as the Wind, the Warer or the Weather ! 
Cruel as Tygers o'er their trembling Prey: 

I feel him in my Heart, he tears my Breaſt, | 

And at each Sigh he drinks rhe guſhing Blood. 
He Hates, He loaths the Beauties that he has enjoy'd ; 
Oh! he is Falſe ! that great, that Glorions Man, 

Is Tyrant midſt of his Triumphant Spoils, 
Is bravely Falſe, to all the Gods forfworn ! 

e that has warm'd my Feet with Thouſand Sighs, 
Then cool'd em with his Tears! Dy'd on my Knees ! 
Out-wepr the Morning with his Dewy Eyes, 
And groan'd, and ſworn the wond'ring Stars away! 
Falſe to Srerire ! Falſe to her that lov'd him, 


E119) 

har lov d him, cruel Victor as he was, ö 

And took him bath d all o'er in Perfiar Blood; 

i'd the dear cruel Wounds; and wath'd *em Oer 

and Oer in Fears, then bound em with my hair; 

Laid him all Night upon my panting Boſom, 

ulld like a Child, and huſh'd him win my Songs! , 

There was a Time, (Lee's Alex. 

hen Belvedera's Tears, her Cries ant Sorrows: 

cre-nor deſpis d: wher if ſhe chanc'd to figh, 

r look but fad There was indeed a Time, 

When Faffeir would have ta'en her in his Arms, 

asd her declining Head, upon his Breaſt, 

ind never left till he had found the Cauſe | 3-1 

zut now ler het weep Seas. 

ry till ſhe rend the Earth, ſigh till ſhe burſt 

er Heart aſunder: Still he bears it all, | 4 

Deaf as the Winds; and as the Rocks unſtaken. Ot w. 

ft night he flew not with 4 Lover's haſte, 2 

Which eagerly prevents the pointed hour: 290 

told the Clocks, and watch'd the waſting Light, | 

Id liſten' d to each ſoftly treading Step, 

hopes twas he, but ſtill it was not he: | 

t laſt he came, but with fuch alter'd Locks 2 

wild, ſo gaſtly, as if ſome Ghoſt had met bim; S 

pale and "Specchleſs he ſurvey d me round 

hen with a Groan he threw himſelf abed, Meeks 

ut far from me; as far as he could move; . 
| figh'd, and toſs d, and rurn'd him ſtill from me: 

laſt I preſs d his Hand, and laid me by His Side; 

e pull'd it back, as if ne touch d a Lage 0m | 

ith that I burſt idro a flockt of Tears, | 

d ask'd him how I Rad offended him . 9211: 

eanfwer'd nothing; but with Sighs and Groans: 

reſtleſs paſsd the Night, and at the Dawn, 

a from the Bed, and vaniſh'd. O54. 
har have I done, ye Powers! what have 1 done, 

o ſee my Youth, my Beauty, and my Ley 

o ſooner gain'd, but flighred and betra yd? 

d, like'a Roſe, juſt gather d from the Sta, 

t only ſmelt, and cheapty rtrown afide, | 

o wither on the Ground! Tell me Heav'h t 

hy name I Heaven? there is no Heat for mel 

pair, Peary, Fell, have feind my wrtur d Soul, ., 

H 4 When 


51 


if 
| + 
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When I had rais d his groveling Fate from Ground, 
To Pow'r and Love, to Empire and ro me, 
When each Embrace was dearer than the firſt; 
Then, then to be contemn'd; then, then thrown off, 
It calls me old and wither'd, and deform d, 
And Loathſom }.. 
The Turtle flies not from his billing Mate, 
But bills the Cloſer: but Ungrateful Man, f 
Baſe barbarous Man; the more we raiſe our Love, 
The more we pall , and cool, and chill his Ardour : 
Racks, Poyſons, Daggers, rid me bur of Lite, 
And any Death is welcom. 
Drive me, O drive me from that ier Man; 
So I mighr ſcape that Monſter, let me dwell 
In Lyons Haunts, or in ſome Tyger's Den! 
Place me on ſome ſteep, craggy, ruin'd Rock, 
That bellies out Juſt dropping in the Ocean: 
Bury me in the hollow of its Womb; — 
Where, ſtarving on my cold and flinty Bed, 
I may from far, with giddy Apprehenſion, 
See Infinite Fathoms down the rumbling Deep: 
Vet not ev'n there, in that vaſt whirl of Death, 
Can there be found fo terrible a Ruine, 
As Man! falſe Man! ſmiling Deſtructive Man! 
Ohl my hard Fare | why did J truſt her ever Pi 
Whar Story is not full of Woman's Falſhood ? 
The Sex is all a Sea of wide Deftruction ! 
We are the vent'rous Barks that leave our home, 
For thoſe ſure Dangers, which their Smiles conceal 
Ar firſt they draw us in with flatt'ring Looks 
Of Summer Calms, and a ſoft Gale of Sighs : 
Sometimes like Syrens charm us with their Songs, 
Dance on the Waves, and ſhew their Golden Locks; 
Bur when the Tempeſt comes, then, then they leave us, 
Or rather help the New Calamity ; 
And the whole Storm is one Injurious Woman! 
The Lightning follow'd with a Thunderbolr 
Is Marble-hearted Woman! all the Shelves, 
The faithleſs Winds, blind Rocks, and ſinking Sands, 
Are Woman all ! rhe wracks of wretched Men. 


Di 


Ingrareful Woman Fe, 
Who follow'd me, bur as the Swallow Summer ; gd 
Harching b her young ones in my kindly beams; Nus 


Sing 


ca} 

ging her Flatteries ro my Morning wake 

t now my Winter comes, ſhe ſpreads her Wings, 
d ſeeks the Spring of Caſar.— 


[laid of Cleopatra by Antbon 
has prophan d the Sacred Name of Friend, K 00 4 1 
d worn it into Vileneſs ! | e 
ih how ſecure a Brow and ſpecious Forſmm 
gilds the ſecrer Villain ! Sure that Face 
as meant for Honefty ; but Heav'n mis-march'd it, 
d furniſh'd Treaſon out with Nature's Pomp: 
how he ſets his Countenance for Deceif, 
{ Promiſes a Lye before he ſpeaks. Dryd, 
ies Loans Two, two ſuch! | 
there's no farther Name ! two ſuch to me, 
me, who lock'd my Soul within your Breaſts, . 
d no Deſire, no Joy, no Life but you : - 
hen half rhe Globe was mine, I gave it you 
Dowry with my Heart: I had no uſe, x 
Fruit of all but you: a Friend and Miſtreſs + 
xs all the World could give! Oh Cleopatra 
Dolobella! how could you betray, _ , 
is tender Heart, which with an infant Fondneſs 
j lull'd betwixt your Boſoms ; and there ſlept 
ure of injur'd Faith 4 80 met 


"1 o 


Subs 25 Dy. 
% e RAE Cen. 

en Love begins to ſlacken and decay, 
les an inforced Ceremony : ß 1. , 

ere are no Tricks in plain and ſimple Faith: 
hollow Men, like Horſes, hot at gaand. 
ke gallant ſhew, and promiſe of their Mettle; 
when they ſhould endure the bloody Spur, 
y fall their Creſt, and like deceitful Jades, _  - 
in the Tryal. „140 
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"FAME... 1 

me, the great IIl, from ſmall, beginnings grows; 

ift from the Firſt, and ev'ry moment Brings 

Vigour to her Flights, new Pinions to her Wings. 

n grows the Py gmee to Gigantick ſize: | 

Feet in Earth, her Forehead in the Skies. 

gd againft the Gods, revengeful Earth - _ | 

wed her laſt of the Titanian Birth; + et 
| 7 Swift 


ing! 


«+ 
Swift is her Walk, More fWwift Her winged hafte, 
A monſtrdus Phantom, Korible and VARt;- 
As many Plumes as raiſe Her lofty Flight; © 
Lo many piercing Eyes inlatge her Sight. 
Millions of opening Mottths to Fame belong, 
And ev'ry Mouth is furniſt't with à Tongue. iN 
And round with liſt ning Ears the flying Plague is hung. 
She fills the peaceful Univerſe with Cries, | 
No Slumbers evef cloſe her wakeful Eyes: 
By Day, from jofty T owW'ts' her Head the ſhews, 
And ſpreads thro' trembling Ctouds diſaſtrous news. 
Wick Court-Informers haunts and Royal Spies, (with h 
Things done relates, not dohe ſhe feigns, and mingles tn 
Talk is her Bus'tieſs, and her chief Delight 
To tell of :Ptodigies, and cauſe Affright. Did. 
There is # Tall long-fided Dame, 
Bur wondrous Light, ycleped Fame: 
Thar like a thin Cumeleon boards 
Her {elf dn Aif, and eats her wörds. 
Upon her Shoulders wings the wears 5 
Jake hanging-Sleeves ; lin'd thro” with Ears, Wk: 
And Eyes and Tongues, as Poets liſt, 
Made good by deep Mythologift, 
With theſe ſhe thro the Welkin flies, 
And ſometimes carries Truth, oft Lics. 
| About her: Neck # Packet- Male, 
Fraught with Advice, ſome freſh, ſome ſtale: 
Of Men that walk'd when they were Dead; 
And Cows of Motiftets brought to Bed. 
Two — ſhe does Sound at once, 
But both of clean contrary "Tones. 
But whether both with the ſame Wind, 
Or one before, and one behind, 
We know not; only this can tell, 
The one Sounds viſely, ti other well: 
And therefore Vulgar Authors Name 
| + THY one Good, th' other Evil Fame, 
While Fame is young, too weak to fly away, 
Envy purſues her, like forme Bird of Prey: 
But once on Wing, then all the Dangers ceaſe ; 
Envy her ſelf is glad to be at Peace; 
Gives over, weary'd with ſo high a Flight, 
Above her reach, and ſcarce within her Sight. 
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(124) 


rich the. frailty is of Humane kind, 

n roll for Fame, which no Man lives to find. 

ro-rip'ning under Ground this Chins lies: 

bears no Fruit till the vain Planter dies. Norm: 

d wich whar fare Inventions do we ſtrive, 

Our ſelves then to ſutvive? 

t ſubtle Arts; and ſuch as well befir 

That nothing Man's tio Wit. 

e with vaſt coſtly Tombs would purchaſe ir. 

d by the Proofs of Death pretend to live. 

Here lies the Great falſe Marble, where © 

thing bur ſmall and ſordid Duſt lies there. 

ne build Enofmous Mountain-Palaces: 

alting Life in well-hewn Stone they rear: 

So he, who on rh' Egyptian Shore £ 

i ſlain ſo many hundred Years ago, e 

es in the dropping Ruines of his Kabine 5 

Father-in-Law, a higher Place does Claim = - 

he Seraphick Entiry of Fame: | EE. 

He, ſince that Toy his Death, | 

s fill all Mouths, and breaths in all Mats breath. 

true, the two immortal Syllables remain; 

„O ye learned Men, explain, 9 
What Eſſence, what Exiſtence chic, | | 
In fix poor Letrers is 5 | | 

oſe alone does the Great Cæſar live; 

Tis all the Conquet'd World could give. 

We Poets, madder yer than all, 

h a refin'd Phanraſtick Vanity, 

nk we not only have, bur give Eternity. 

Fain would I ſee that Prodigal, 
Who his To-morrow would eſtow, EE, 
all Old Homer's Life, ere ſince he dy'd till 11 Cow!. 
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Palace of Fame. 


ull in the midſt of this created Space, 

vixt Heav'n, Earth, and Skies, chere ſtands a Place 
ining on all three, with triple Bound ; | 
ence all things, tho remote, ate view'd around; | 5 
ithither bring their undulating Sound, y 
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(124) 
The Palace of loud Fame ! Her Seat of Pow'r ; 2 
Plac'd on the Summer of a lofry Tow'r : 
A thouſand winding Entries, long and wide, 
Receive of freſh Report a flowing Tide ; 

A thouſand Crannies in the Walls are made ; 
Nor Gates, nor Bars exclude the buſie Trade. 
Tis built of Braſs, the better to diffuſe 
The ſpreading Sounds and multiply the News : 
Where Echos in repeated Echos play : 

'A Marr for ever full, and open Night and Day : 
Nor Silence 1s within, nor Voice expreſs, 
But a deaf Noiſe of Sounds that never ceaſe : 
Confus' d, and chiding like the hollow Roar 

Of Tides, receding from th' inſulted Shore, 

Or like the broken Thunder, heard from far, 
When Fove at diſtance drives the rolling War. 
The Courts arefill'd with a rumulruous Din 

Of Crowds, or iſſuing forth, or entring in: 

A Thorough-fare of News; where ſome Deviſe, 
Things never heard, ſome mingle Truth with Lies: 
The troubled Air with empty Sounds they beat; E 
Intent to hear, and Eager to repeat, 
Error fits Brooding there ; with added Train 

Of vain Credulity ; and Joys as vain: 
Suſpicion, with ſedition joyn'd, are near; 
And Rumours rais'd, and Murmurs mix'd, and Panick 
Fame firs aloft, and ſees the ſubject Ground, (Did. 
And Seas about, and Skies above: * g all aron 


FAMINE. 


This Famine has a ſharp and meagre Face: 
*Tis Death in an undreſs of Skin and Bone: 
Where Age and Youth, their Land-mark ta en away, 
Look all one common Sorrow. 
Famine ſo fierce, that what's deny'd Man's uſe, 
Ev'n deadly Plants, and Herbs of Poys'nous Juice, 
Wild Hunger eats, and to prolong our Breath, 

We greedily devour our certain Death. 

The Souldier in th' Aſſault of Famine falls, 

And Ghoſts, not Men, are watching on the Walls. 
He daily dies, by Hours and Moments. | 

All vital Nouriſhment, bur Air, is wanting ; 


[ 


= on} > 

ree riſing Days and two deſcending Nights 

ve chang d the Face of Heay'n and Earth by turns 
tbrought no kind Viciſſitude to him: 
Stare is ſtill the ſame, with Hunger pinch'd, 
viting the flow Approaches of his Death, 

ich halting onwards, as his Life goes back, 

| gains upon his Ground. 


FA De. 


Flavia the leaſt and ſlighteſt Toy 
Can with reſiſtleſs Art imploy: 
* This Fan in meaner hands would prove 
An Engine of ſmall Force in Love : 
Vet ſhe with graceful Air and Mien, 
Not to be told, or ſafely ſeen, 
Directs its wanton Motions ſo, { 
Thar it Wounds more than Cup:id's Bow: 
Gives Coolneſs to the matchleſs Dame, 
To ev'ry other Breaſt a Flame. Alter. 


Dryd. 


FANCY. 


There is a Place, which Man moſt high does rear; 

e (mall World's Heay'n, where Reaſon rules the Sphere: 
rein a Robe, which does all Colour ſhow, 

<5, wild Dame, with much laſcivious Pride, 
Twin-Cameleons drawn, does gaily Ride. 

Coach there follows, and throngs round about 

Shapes, and Airy Forms, an endleſs Rout. 

ea rouls on with harmleſs Fury there, 

ut 'tis a Field, and Trees and Herbs appear; 

ein a moment are vaſt Armies made: 

la quick Scene of War/and Blood difplay'd : 

e ſparkling Wines, and brighter Maids come in, 

Bawds for Senſe, and livings Baits for Sin. 

e Golden Mountains ſwell the Cov'tous Place, 

centaurs ride themſelves a painted Race. Cowl. 
en Reaſon ſleeps our Mimick Fancy wakes, 

Plies her Part, and wild Ideas takes, 

n Words and Things ill-ſuired and mis-joyn'd, 
Anarchy of Thought and Chaos of the Mind, Did. 


Howe'er 
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LR  #® 
Howe'er %is well, that while Mankind 
'Thro' Fate's fantaſtick Mazes errs. 
They can imagin'd Pleaſures find 
To combar againft real Cares. 
Fancies and Notions we purſue, 
Which ne'er had being bur in Thought, 
And, like the doating Axtiſt, woe 
The Image we our ſelves have wrought. þp, 


FATE. See Fortune. 


The Pow'r that Miniſters to God's Decrees, 
And executes on Earth whar he Foreſees: 

. Call'd Providence, or Chance, or Fatal ſway, 
Comes with reſiſtlefs Force, and finds or makes its way 
Nor Kings, nor Nations, nor united Pow'r, 

One moment can retard rh' appointed Hour: 
For ſure what c'er we Mortals 3 or Love, 
Or Hope, or Fear, depends on Pow'rs above. 
They move our Appetites to good or ill, | 
And by Fore- ſight Neceſſitate the Will. 
An unſeen hand makes all our Moves: 
And ſome are great, and ſome are ſmall: 
Some climb to good, ſome from good Fortune fall: 
Some wiſe Men, and ſome Fools we eall: 

Figures, alas! of Speech: for Deſtiny Plays us all. 

The Prieſthood — Cheat us with Free-will: 
Will to do what N bur what Heay'n firſt Decreed; 

Our Actions then are neither Good nor HI, | 
Since from eternal Cauſes they proceed: 

Our Paſſions, Fear and Anger, 9 and Hate, 
Meer ſenſeleſs Engines that are mov'd by Fate: 
Like Ships on ſtorming Seas, without a Guide, ther 

Toſt by the Winds, and driv'n by the Tide. vit! 

Let thy great Deeds force Fate to change her Mind; In bli 

He that Courts Fortune boldly, makes her Kind. t mer 

Tis our own Wiſdom moulds our State: did 
Our Faults and Virtues make our Fate. 5 wit 
| Man makes his Fate according ro his Mind. t vaſt 

The weak low Spirit Fortune makes her Slave, rim 
Bur ſhe's a Drudge when hector'd by the Brave. here | 
If Fate weaves common Thread, He'll change the Docter! 

And with new Purple ſpread a nobler Loom, make 
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utions of their N 75 
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Ir Haz s męęt US . 

Fare be not, then what can we nts 

| how can we avoid it, if it be? 
by Free- will. in our own Paths we move, 


ether we _—_— or whether, we 727 Priy = BEE. 


N would you e ador'd fg e beige Hood, 
only fear d for proving Miſc ferou s? 

would yon have your Mercy Aigle, Ys 

o could create a ſretch like Maximus, | 

lain d, tho' Guilxleſs, to be Infamous. 4 

ream firſt C uſes | you whenee al rhings flow, 

ſe Infiniteneſs does each little fill; 9 8 

, who. Decree cach ſceming Chance below, tf 

feat in Pow'r,: were you 2s good i in, Wl © | 

could you eycr have produc? d ſuch III ? 

your eternal e een bent on rk bow 
Id human Hap ineſs have prov J. ſo Lame? 8 
ine, Revenge, Ene Thir £ of Blood 7 
f, Anguiſh, Horror, Want, Deſj air, and dre, 


— 2 — td 


never found a Being nor a Name! 

therefore leſs Impiety to ſay 

with you has Coeternity), | 

blindly taking it the other way, 

t merciful, and of Election free, | | 

did create the Miſchiefs you foreſee ! Roch. 
$ with ſhort Plummets Heay'ns deep Will we Sound 
vaſt Abyſs where human Wit is drown'd ! 

r ſmall Skiff we muſt not Launch too far; 


ter Heav'n ! ſuch Virtue puniſh'd thus. | 
make us think thar Chance rules all above, . a 
n 


ware we boynded by Decrees . | 7 | | | 
|, tis ours; i . 0 the Alx of Heavn. e 
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here but Coaſters, nor Diſcayerers are. Dryd. 
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(128) 
And ſhufles, with 4 Random Hand, the Lots 
Which Man 1 is forc'd ro Draw. 8 
Eternal Deities | 4: 
Who FR the World with abſolute Decrees : 
And write whatever Time ſhall bring to paſs, 
With Pens of Adamant, on Plates of Braſs ; 
Whar is the Race of Human-kind your Care 
Beyond whar all his fellow Creatures are? 
He with the reſt is liable ro Pain, 5 
And like the Sheep, his Brother Beaſt, is flain. 
Cold, Hunger, Priſons, Ills without a Cure, 
All theſe he muſt, and Guiltleſs oft, endure : 
Or does your Juſtice, Pow'r, or Preſcience fail, 
When the Good ſuffer, and the Ill prevail ? 
What worſe to wretched Virtue could befall,* 
If Fate, or Giddy Fortune govern'd all? 
Nay, worſe than cher Beaſts is our Eſtate; 
Them, to purſue their Pleaſures you create; 
We, bound by harder Laws, muſt curb our Will, 
And your Commands, not our Deſires fulfil : 
Then when the Creature is unjuſtly ſlain, 
Yer after Dearh at leaſt he feels no Pain ; 
Bur Man in Life ſurcharg'd with Woe before, 
Not freed when. Dead, is Doom'd to ſuffer more. ! 
* Good Heav'ns! why gave you me a Monarch's Soul, 
And cruſted it with 4 ch Plebeian Clay? 
Why gave you me Deſires of ſuch Extent, 
And ſuch a Span to graſp them? Sure my Lot 
By ſome o'er-haſty Angel was miſ-placd . 
In Fate's eternal Volume 
Tell me why, Good Heaven |- 
Thou mad'ſt me what J am, with all the Spirit, 
Aſpiring Thoughts, and Elegant 8 
That fill the happieſt Man? Ah, rather why F 
Didſt thou not form me ſordid as my Fare, | wy 
Baſe-minded, Dull, and fir ro carry Burrhens ? the 


Why have I Senſe to know the Curſe rhat son me? r 
Is this juft Dealing Nature? he 

Ye Cruel Powers | ! hal 
Take me as you have made me, Miſerable ! | 5 


Vou can not make me Guilty! Twas my Fate, 
And you made that not . | ity 


(r2g} 

But why, alas! Do mortal Men in Vain 
Fortune, Fate, or Providence complain? 

zod gives us what he knows our Wants require, 

nd better things than thoſe which we Deſire: 

me pray for Riches, Riches they obtain; 

ur watch'd by Robbers, for their Wealth are ſlain: 
"me pray from Priſon to be freed : and come, 
Vhen guilry of their Vows, to fall at home. 
urther d by thoſe they truſted with their Life, 
Favour'd Servant, or a Boſom Wife. | 

ch dear-bonghr Bleflings happen ev'ry Day, 

cauſe we know not for what things to Pray. 

ire drunken Sots about the Streets we roam, 

ell knows the Sor he has a certain home; 

et knows not how to find rh' uncertain Place, 

d blunders on, and ſtaggers ev'ry Pace. 

us all ſeek Happineſs, but few can find, 

r far the greater part of Men are blind. Did. 


FEAR. 


A deadly Fear o'er all his Vitals Reigns, 5 
d his chill'd Blood, hangs curdled in his Veins. Blaci 
rrour froze up his Hair, and on his Face 


aſt he wak d, and ſtarting from his Bed, 
dd Sweats, in clammy Drops, his Limbs O er- ſpread. Did. 
s knocking knees are bent beneath the Load, 
d ſhiv'ring Cold congeals his Vital Blood. Did. Virg, 
e pale Aſſiſtants on each other ſtar d, 
th gaping Mouths for iſſuing Words prepar'd : 
e Still-born Sounds upon the Palate hung, 
d dy'd imperfect on the faulr'ring Tongue. Dryd, 
thy dread Anger the fix'd World ſhall ſhake, 
d frighred' Nature her own Laws forſake; 
thou bur threat, loud Storms ſhall make reply, 
Thunder, echo'd to rhe trembling Sky; 

bile warring Seas ſwell to ſo bold a height, 
ſhall the Fires proud Element affright : 
old drudging Sun, from his long-beaten way 
all at thy Voice ſtarr, and miſ- guide the Day 
e jocund Orbs ſhall break their meaſur'd pace, 
i tubborn;Poles change their allotted Place. 
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(130) 
Heav'n's gilded Troops ſhall flutter here and there; 
Leaving their boaſting Songs run'd to a Sphere: 
Nay their God ro0.—-for Fear he did, when we 
Took noble Arms againſt his Tyranny : 
So noble Arms, and in a Cauſe ſo great, 1 
That Triumph they deſerve for their Defeat. cn 
: [Spoken by Envy to the Dea 
With that with his long Tail he laſh'd his Breaft, 
And horribly ſpoke out in Looks the reſt. 
The quaking Pow'rs of Night ſtood in amaze, 
And at each other firft, could only gaze: 
A dreadful Silence fill'd the hollow ſpace, 
Doubling rhe native Terrour 'of Hell's Face. 
Rivers of flaming Brimſtone, which before 
So loudly rag d, crept ſoftly ro the Shore. 
No Hiſs of Snakes, no Clank of Chains was known, 
The Souls amidſt their Tortures durſt nor groan. CN 
The Silver Moon with Terropr paler grew, 
And Neighb'ring Hermon de flow'ry Dew. (n 
Who would believe what ſtrange Bug- bears 
Mankind creates it ſelf of Fears! 
That ſpring, like Fern, that inſect Weed, ey 
Equivocally, without Seed; 
44 And have no poſſible Foundation, 
| But meerly in th' Imagination. g 
And yer can do more dreadful Feats | 
Than Hags, with all their Imps and Teats: Wh! 


Make more bewitch and haunt themſelves, e$S 
Than all their Nurſeries of Elves : oy 
For Fear does things ſo like a Witch, forn 
"Tis hard t' unriddle which is which. War! 
Sets up Communities of Senſes, | es 
To chop and change Inrelligences : 
As Roſicrucian Virtuoſis e HN 
Can ſee with Ears, and hear with Noſes; ol 
And when they neither ſee nor hear, the 
Have more than both fupply'd by Fear. fy 
That makes them in the Dark ſee. Viſions, > but 
And Hag themſelves with Apparirions ; no 
And when their Eyes diſcover leaſt, by 
Diſcern the ſubtleſt Objects beſt. 


Do things not contrary alone | t She 
To the Force of Nature, but its owns | Bur 


: 1 

The Courage of the braveſt daunt; 

And turn Poltroons to Valiant: 

For Men as reſolute appear | 

With too much, as too little Fear, 
And when they re our of hopes of flying, 
5 Will run away from Death by dying: 

Or turn agen to ſtand it out, 


And thoſe that fled, like Lyons rout; Hud. 
For Fear oft braver feats performs, 
Than ever Courage dar'd, in Arms. Hud. 


It is an Ague that forſakes, 8 
And Haunts by Fits thoſe whom it takes. Hud: 


FI GHTING 5 Sea. See War. 


Now they begin the Tragick Play, 

d with their ſmoky Cannon baniſh Day, _. 

the firſt ſhock, with Blood, and Powder ſtain'd; 

r Heav'n, nor Sea, their former face retain'd. 

ry and Art produce effects ſo ſtrange, 

ey trouble Nature, and her Viſage Change. 

ght, Horror, Slaughter, with Confuſion meets; 

d in their Sable Arms embrace the Fleets. 

ro yielding Planks the Angry Bullets fly, 

dot one Wound Hundreds together dye: = 

mn under diffirent Stars, one Fate tliey have, 

e Ship their Coffin, and the Sea their Grave: 3 
e Sea that bluſh'd with Blood. Tall. 
form d Deſtruction, and wild Horrour ride | 
earful Pomp upon the Crimſon Tide. Blas; 
e Jove from Ida, did both Hoſts ſurvey, 

when he pleas'd ro Thunder, part the fray : 

e Heay'n in vain that kind retreat ſhould ſound; 


0 


louder Cannon had the Thunder drown'd.- Wal. 
the Waves ſome their pale Bodies throw, 


y from Death above to Death below. Blac: 
burning Ships the baniſh'd Sun ſupply, | a 
ino Light ſhines, bur that by which Men die; al. 
by a Whirlwind of Tempeſtuous Fire, _ 
ouſand Wrerches in the Air expire; Den: 
Sheets of Flame and pitchy Clouds atiſe, 

Burning Vomit ſpouts againſt the Skies: 


12 | Tempeſts 


LE (132) 
Tempeſts of Fire th' aſtoniſh'd Heav'ns annoy, 

Fierce as thoſe Storms that from their Clouds deſtroy. Bla 
As th' Elm, which of its Arms the Ax bereaves, } 
New Strength and Vigour from its Wounds receives; [ 
Their Rage by loſs of Blood is kindled more; | 
And with their Guns, like Hurricanes, they roar. { 
Like Hurricanes, the knorted Oaks they tear, 

Scourge the Vex'd Ocean, and torment the Air. 

Whilſt Earth, Air, Sea, in wild Confuſion hurl'd, | 
With Univerſal Wreck, and Chaos threat the World. 
Such would the Noiſe be ſhould this mighty all . 
Cruſh'd and Gonfounded into Atoms fall. ; 
The Ships, which in Magnificent Array, | 
Bur juſt before did their Proud Flags diſplay, 

And ſeem 1 warring Deſtiny to play; 


Now from dur Rage, deſpoil'd of Rigging row, 0 
Or burn, or up into the Air they blow: | 
Thus a large Row of Oaks does long remain e 


The Ornament, and Shelter of the Plain: 
With their aſpiring Heads they reach the Sky, 

Their huge extended Arms the Winds defy : 

The Tempeſt fees their Strength, and Sighs, and paſſes by, 

When Jobe concern'd that they ſo high aſpire, 

Amongſt them ſends his own revenging Fire: 

Which docs with diſmal Havock on em fall: 

Burns ſome, and tears up ſome, but rends them all; 

From their dead Trunks their mangled Arms are torn, 

And from their Heads their ſcatter'd Glories born: 

Upon the Heath they blaſted ſtand and bare, 

And thoſe whom once they ſhelrer'd, now they ſcare. Þ 
Moving they fight: with Oars and forky Prows 

The froth is gather'd and the Water glows : 

It ſeems as if the Cyclades again 5 

Were rooted up, and juſtled in the Main; 

Or floating Mountains, floating Mountains met; 

Such 1s the fierce Encounter of the Fleet : 

Fireballs are thrown, and pointed Jav'lins fly: 

The Fields of Neptune take a Purple Die. Did. Ii 


FL ATT ERV. 


| Give me Flatrery, 
Flattery, the Food of Courts that I may rock him, 


SER (133) 
and lull him in the Down of his Deſires. 
o Flattery, Boy! an Honeſt man can't live by'r. 
ris a little ſneaking Art, which Knaves 
ſe to Cajole, and ſoften Fools withall: 
thou haſt Flattery in thy Nature, out with it; 
Or ſend it to a Court, for there /r will thrive. 
here, like a Statue, thou haſt ſtood beſieg'd 
y Sycophants and Fools, the Growth of Courts: 
here thy gull'd Eyes, in all the gawdy round, 
et nothing but a Lie in ev'ry Face; 
ind the groſs Flatt'ry of a gaping Croud, | 
mious who firſt ſhould Catch, and firſt applaud 
The Stuff, or Royal Nonſenſe : when I ſpoke, 
y honeſt homely words were carp'd and cenſur'd, 
or want of Courtly ſtyle : relared Actions, | 
ho' modeſtly reported paſs d for Boaſts : 
cure of Merit, if I ask'd reward, 
hy hungry Minions thought their Rights invaded, 
Ind the Bread ſnarch'd from Pimps and Parafires. 


FLIGHT. 


Diſguis'd in all the Masks of Night, 
We left our Champion on his Flight : 
In equal fear of Night and Day: 
He never was in greater Need, 
Nor leſs Capacity of Speed: | 

Diſabled both in Man and Beaſt, * 

Tofly ; and run away, his beſt ; 
To keep the Enemy and Fear, 
From equal falling on his Rear. 
And tho with Kicks and Bangs he ply'd 
The further, and the nearer fide : | 
(As Scamen ride with all their force, 
And tug as if they row'd the Horſe; ._ 
And when the Hackney Sails moſt ſwift, 
Believe they lag, or run adrift.) 
So tho he poſted c'er ſo faſt, 
His Fear was greater than his Haſte. 
For Fear tho' fleeter than the Wind, 
Believes xis always left behind. 


Fa 
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FLOOD: 
Thus Deluges, deſcending on the Plains, 4 
Sweep o'er the Yellow Year, deftroy the Pains 
Of abring Oxen, and the Peafant's gains; 0 


Unroot the Foreſt Oaks, and bear away 9 10 
Flocks, Folds, and Trees, an undiſtinguiſh'd Prey. 
The Shepherd climbs the Cliff, and ſees from far 


The waſteful Ravage of the Watry War. Did. Vir 

Not with ſo fierce a Rage the foaming Flood . 
Roars when he finds his rapid Courſe withſtood; | 
Bears down the Dams with unrefiſted ſway, be 
And ſweeps the Cartel, and the Cots away. Dod. e 
The Fruitful Nile | 
Flow'd e'er the wonted Seaſon, with a Torrent Mm 
So unexpected, and ſo wondrous fierce _ | Fir 
Thar the wild Deluge overtook the Haſte 91 


Ev'n of the Hinds that watch'd it. Men and Beaſts 

Were born above the Tops of Trees, that grew 

On th' utmoſt Margin of the Water-mark : 

Then with ſo ſwift an Ebb the Flood drove backward, 

Ir ſlip'd from underneath the Scaly Herd: 

Here monſtrous Phoce panted on the Shore, 

Forſaken Dolphins there, with their broad Tails, For 
Lay laſhing the departing Waves; hard by em 

Sea-Horſes, flound'ring in the flimy Mud, 

Toſs d up their Heads, and daſh'd the Ooze about em. h) 


; FLOWERS. See Garden. if 


Within the Chambers of the Globe they ſpice 

The Beds, where ſleeping Vegetables lie; 
Till the glad Summons of a Genial Ray 
Unbinds the Glebe, and calls them out ro Day: 
Hence Pancies trick themſelves in various Hue, 
And hence Fonquils derive their fragrant Dew: 
erg the Carnation, and the Baſhful Roſe 
Their Virgin Blaſhes to the Morn diſcloſe. 
_ Arbours are with twining Greens array'd, 

I' oblige complaining Lovers with their ſhade. 
Theſe Flow'rs laſt but for a little ſpace, 
A ſhort-liv'd Good, and an uncertain Grace 


| (135) 

This way and chat the feeble Stem is driven, 

Weak to ſuſtain the Storms, and Injuries of Heaven. 

rop'd by the Spring, it lifts aloft the Head ; 

ut of a ſickly Beauty, ſoon to ſhed 8 
Summer living, and in Winter dead. i 

or Things of tender kind, for Pleaſure made, 

hoot up with ſwift Encreaſe, and ſuddain are Decay d. DH. 


FO GS. 


* 


Thick Damps, and lazy Fogs ariſe, 

d with their ſluggiſh Treaſures cloud rhe Skies: 

me from dark Caverns far remote from Day, 

om each embowel'd Mount, and hollow Vault, 

rude Exhalations, and raw Vapours brought. 

me from deep Quag-mires, Ponds, and Sedgy Moors, 
rive the dull Reeks, and ſhove the haizy Stores. 
otheir appointed Station all repair, 8 

d with their heavy Wings encumber all the Air: 

he pond'rous Night's impenetrable Steams 

clude the Sun, and choak his brighteſt Beams, Blac. 


FOND. 


Fonder than Mothers to their firſt-borg Joys. Dx. 
Ol ſhe Dores on him PETS 

ds on his Looks ; eyes him as pregnant Women 

ne on the precious things their Souls are fer on, Lee. 
| She would hang on him, 

if increaſe of Appetite had grown | 

hat it fed on.— Sha 


F O O *. 2 5 
Fools are known by looking Wiſe, | 

As Men find: Woodeacks by their Eyes. Hud, 
une takes Care that Fools ſhould ſtill be ſcen ; | 
places em aloft, o th Top-moſt Spoke. 
all her Wheels. Fools are the daily Work 
Nature; her Vocation: if ſhe Form 
Man, ſhe loſes by't ; 'ris roo expenſive. 2 

ould make ten Fools: a Man's a Prodigy. Lee, 


was a Fool thro! Chdice, not want of Wit, L 
1 4 | His 


This Down-fall-—— 


Lyes the true Proof of Virtue : on ſmooth Seas 


(136) 


His Foppery, without the help of Senſe, 
Could ne'er have riſen to ſuch an Excellence: 


Nature's as Lame in making a true Fop, 

As a Philoſopher : the very Top, 

And Dignity of Folly, we attain 

By ſtudious Search, and labour of the Brain; 


Buy Obfervation, Counſel], and deep Thought; 


God never made a Coxcomb worth a Groat: 
We owe that Name to Induſtry and Arts; 
An Eminent Fool muſt be a Man of Parts, N 


FOR TEFTUDE. 


Endure and Conquer; J7ove will-ſoon diſpoſe, 
To future Good our paſt and preſent Wocs: 
Reſume your Courage, and diſmiſs your Care : 
An hour will come, with Pleaſure ro relate 
Your Sorrows paſt, as Benefits of Fate: 
Endure the Haydſhips of your preſenr State : 
Live and reſerve your ſelves for better Fate. Dryd.; 
Bur thou ſecure of Soul, unbent with Woes 
The more thy Fortune frowns the more oppoſe : 
No Terrour to my View, 
No frightful Face of Danger can be New : 
Inur d to ſuffer, and reſolv'd to dare; (Did. Vi 
The Fates without my Pow'r, ſhall be without my Cx 
What tho' the Field be loſt, 
All is nor loſt ! th' unconquerable Will, 
And ſtudy of Revenge; immortal Hare, 
And Courage never to ſubmit or yield ; 


| Andfwhar is elſe not to be overcome? 
That Glory never ſhall his Wrath or Might 


Extort from me. To bow and ſue for Grace 
With Suppliant Knee, and Deify his Power, 
Who from the Terrour of this Arm ſo late 
Doubred his Empire; that were low indeed, 
That were an Ignominy and Shame beneath 


In ſtruggling with Misfortunes 


How many bawble Boats dare ſet their Sails, 
And make an Equal way with firmer Veſſels? 
But let the Tempeſt once inrage the Sea, 


Rig 


1 


8 


em) 
ad then behold the ſtrong-rib'd Argeſie, 
ounding between the Ocean and the Air, 
ike Perſeus mounted on his Pægaſus: 
ten where are thoſe weak Rivals of the Main? 
r ro avoid the Tempeſt fled to Port, 
made a Prey to Neptune : even thus 
o empty Show and true priz'd Worth divide 
Storms of Fortune. Shak, 
tho! leſs worthy Stones are drown'd in Night, 
he faithful Diamond keeps his Native Light, 
d is oblig'd to Darkneſs for a Ray, 
har would be more oppreſs'd than 'help'd by Day. ml. 
But Hudibras, who ſcorn'd to ſtoop 
To Fortune, or be ſaid ro droop, 
Cheer'd up himſelf with Ends of ee 
And Sayings of een, | 
Quoth he, | 
Jam not now in Fortune's Pow 4 
He that is down, can fall no Low'r. 
And as we ſee th' Eclipſed Sun, 
By Mortals is more gaz'd upon, L 
Than when, adorn'd with all his Li 11 1 
He ſhines in Serene Sky moſt bright: : 
So Valour in a low eſtate + 
Is moſt admir'd, and wonder'd at. | 
As Beards, the nearer that they tend 
To th' Earth, ſtill grow more Reverend; 
And Cannons ſhoot the higher Pitches, - 
The Lower we let down their Rreeches ; 
Tl make this low dejected Fate 
Advance-me to a Greater Hei ghr. | Hud. 


i | 0 RTV NE. | 


Fortune! made up of Toys and Impudence, 

ou common Jade, that haſt not common Senſe ! 
It, fond of Bus'neſs, inſolently Dares | 
tend to rule, and ſpoil the World's Affairs! 

e Flutt ring up and down her Favours throws, 

the next met, not minding whar ſhe does, 8 
Ir why, nor whom, ſhe helps or Injures, knows. - 

merimes ſhe ſmiles, then like a Fury raves, 

id ſeldom truly loves, but Fools or Knaves. 


* 


Let 


(x33) 
Let her love whom ſhe pleaſe, I ſcorn to wooe her; 
While ſhe ſtays with me, T1 be civil to her: 
Bur if ſhe offer once to move her Wings, 
T'll fling her back all her vain Gugaw things; 
And, arm'd with Virtue, will more Glorious frand 
Than if the Birch ſtill bow'd-at my command. 
Il marry Honeſty tho ne er ſo Poor, 
Rather than follow ſuch a blind dull Whore, 
Fortune, that with Malicious Joy, - 01 
Does Man, her Slave, opprels, ' | 
Proud of her Office to deftroy, | | 
15 E ſeldom pleas 'd to bleſs. 
| Still various, and unconſtant Rill; 
But with an Inclination to be ill, 
Promotes, degrades, delights in Strife, 
And makes a Lottery of Life. -. 
I can enjoy her while ſhe's Kind; 
But when ſhe dances; in the Wind, 
And ſhakes her Wings, and will vor ſtay; 
I puff the Proſtixute awFwax. 
The little or the much ſhe gave, is quiedy: refign'd ; 
Content with Poverty, my Soul I arm; 
And Virtue, tho in Rags, will keep me an 
What ist to me, 
Who never Sail in her Unfaithful Sea 
If Storms: ariſe, and Clouds grow black; 
F the Maſt ſplit, and threaten Wreck, 
Then ler the — Merchant fear 
For his ill-gotten Gain, 
And pray to Gods, thar will not hear, 
Wie the debating Winds and Billows bear 
His Wealth into the Main. 
For me, ſecure from Fortunes blows, 
Secure of what J cannot loſe, 
In my ſmall Pinnace I can ſail, 
Contemning all the bluſt ring roar; 
And running with a merry Gale 
With friendly Stars my ſafery ſeek 
Within ſome little — reek, 
| And fee the Storm aſhore. 
Whoſe Fortune is not fitted ro his will, 
Too great, or little, is uncafie ftill ; 


/ 
/ 
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r Shoes and Fortunes ſure are much ally'd, | 

- limp in ftrair, and ſtumble in the wide. Saf. Hor, 
Mortals! blind in Fate, who never know . | 
bear high Fortune, or endure the low! _ . Dryd. Virg. 
for her Pleaſure can her Fool advance, 

| toſs him Topmoſt on the wheel of Chance. Dryd. 
une a Goddeſs is to Fools alone, | 
ewiſe are always Maſters of their own. Dad. jun. 
alure has been the bus'neſs of my Life, „ 
every Change of Fortune eaſie to me, 4 
zuſe I ſtill was eaſie to my ſelf Dryd. 
xd Fortune that comes ſeldom, comes more welcom. Dryd. 
me came ſmiling ro my Youth, and wood it: 

| Purpled Greatneſs met my ripen'd years, 

en firſt I came to Empire, I was born 

Tides of People, crowding to my Triumphs. 

e Wiſh of Nations, and the willing World —- —_. 
civ'd me as its Pledge of Furure Peace: 

2s ſo Great, ſo Happy, ſo Belov'd, 

could nor ruine me; till I took Pains SV 

| work'd againſt my Fortune, chid her fromme-. 
turn d her looſe, yet ſtill ke came again: 
careleſs Days, and my Luxurious Nights 


- * 


e, Gone, Divorc'd for ever — 
ſhe is Cæſar a now, and whar am? 
| I am now ſo ſunk from what I was, + 
hu find'ſt me at my loweſt Warer-mark ; 
Rivers that ran in, and rais'd my Fortunes, 
al Dry'd up, or take another Courſe. 85 
at | have left is from my Native Spring 5 z 
 ftill a Heart thar ſwells in ſcorn of Fare, 
lifts me ro my. Banks. {Spoken by Anthony IDA. 
Ay me | What Perils do environ | i117 
The Man that meddles with cold Iron ? 
What plagyy Miſchiefs and Miſhaps 
Do dog him ſtill with After-claps.! 
For the Dame Fortune ſeem to ſmile, 
And leer upon him for a Mhile: 
She'll after ſhew. him in rhe Nick 
Of all his Honours a Dog-trick > 
For Hudibras who thought h' had won 
The Field as certain as a Gun, 


ength have. weary'd her, and pow'the's gonc, 8 | 


& 
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Then every Thought draws Blood.——- 


And had my Rival Priſoner ! Brave, Brave Actions! 


= „ 
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Gay — * 


Nay worſe, a Woman's fool. 


Of Falſhood to be happy. — [Spoken by Cleoparra, ] J 


89 
And, havin g routed the whole Troop; - 


. With Victory was 'Cock-a-hoo 
| Found in few Minutes to his & = 
He did bur count without his Hoſt, 
And that a'Turn-ftile is more certain 
Than in events of War Dame Fortune. 
Events are doubtful which on Battels wait, 
But where's the Doubt to Souls ſecure of Fate. 
Tis better not to be than to be Unhappy ! 
Tis better not to be than to be Creon- | 
A thinking Soul is Puniſhment enough; 
But- when tis Great, like mine, and Wretched too, 


My Soul's ill Marry'd ro my Body: - 

I would be Young, be Handſom, be Belov'd, 
Could I bur breath My {elf into Adraſtus ! 
Were but my Soul in Oedipis, I were a King 
Then I had killd a Wenner Gain d a Battel! 


Why have not I done theſe ? 
My Fortune hindred | ——— = 
There's it: J have a Soul to do em . | 
Bur Fortune will have nothing done thar's great, 
But by young handſom Fools! Body and Brawn 
Do all her work; Hercules was a fool, 

And ſtreight grew famous: A mad boiſt'r rous Fool! 


Fool is the Stuff of which Heav'n makes a s. 
| polen by Creon, in Ocdy 
ature meant me 

'A Wife, a filly medals houſhold Dove, 


Fond without Art, and kind without Deceit: 
But Fortune that has made a Miſtreſs of me, 


Has thruſt me out to the wide World, unfurniſh'd 


Why was I fram'd with this plain honeſt Heart, 
Which knows nor ro diſguiſe irs Griefs and weakneſs, 
But bears its working outward to the World? 

I am made a ſhallow-forded Stream, 

Seen to the Bottom: all my Clearneſs corn a. 

And all my Faults expos'd. 

Fate's dark receſſes we can never find, 

But Fortune, at ſome hours, to all i5 Kind. 


(141) 
lucky have whole days, which ſtill they chooſe ; Ft] 
unlucky have but hours, and thoſe — looſe. Dryd. 


FREEDOM. See Liberry, 


-cedom, the firſt Delight of Hamas Kind l Died. 
Freedom with Virtue takes her * 8 | 
Her proper Place, her only Scene, o Nat 
Is in the Golden Mean. n. 

lives not with the Poor, nor with thi INS & 

> Wings of thoſe, Neceſſity has Clipt, 

And they're in Fortune Bridewel whipt, 
To the laborious Task of Bread: 470 

ſe are by various Tyrants Captive let. 

wild Ambition, with Imperious Force, 

es, reins, and ſpurs them, like th' unruly Horſe: 4 
And ſervile Ay'rice yoaks them now, 

Like toilſom Oxen, to the Plough : 

| ſometimes Luft, like the miſguiding Light, 

ws them thro? all the Labyrinths of Night: 

few among the Great there be, 

From theſe Inſulting Paſſions free, 
Yer we ev'n thoſe too fetter'd ſee 

Cuſtom, Bus'neſs, Crowds, and formal Decency. 

| whereſoc'er they ſtay, and whereſoe'cr they go, 
Impertinencies round them floss: 
Theſe are the ſmall uneaſie things,, ö 
Which about Greatneſs {till are found, 
And rather;it moleſt than wound 3 | (41114 

e Gnats, which too much heat of Summer brings: 25 

Cares do [warm there 00 and Peng have e e 


FRIEND. 


had a Friend that low d Me :- 
as his Soul, He'liv'd not but in me: 

were ſo clos d within each other's Breaſts, 

e Rivers were not found that join'd us firſt : 

at does not reach us yet: we were ſo mix d, 

meeting Streams; both to our ſelves were loſt. 

were one Maſs, we could not give or take; 

from the ſame: for he was I; I, He: 

urn my better half, and give me all my ſelf, 

thou art all! : | It 


- CO —— — 


1 * hy. 4 YA 11 N 
* Sr Fs * 
7 
7 
> * | 


The topmoſt Part his glitr'ring Arms adorn ; 
Warm Waters then, in brazen Cauldrons born; 

Are pour'd to waſh the Body Joint by Joint, 

And fragrant Oils the ſtiffen d Limbs anoinr. 

With Groans and Cries Miſenus they Deplore : 
Then on a Bier, with Purple cover'd oer, 

The breathleſs Body, thus bewail'd, they lay; 

And fire the Pile, their Faces turn d away. 

Such Rey'rend Rites their Fathers us d to pay. 
Pure Oil and Incenſe on the fire they throw, 
And Fat of Victims, which his Friends beſtow. 
Theſe Gifts the greedy Flames to duſt Devour, 
Then, on the living Coals, red Wine they pour. 
And laſt the Relicks by themſelves diſpoſe, 
Which in a Brazen Urn the Prieſts incloſe. 

Old Chorineus compaſs d thrice. the Crew, 

And dip'd an Olive Branch in Holy Dew ; . : 
Which thrice he ſprinkled round, and thrice aloud 
Invok'd the Dead, and then diſmiſs'd the Croud. Dvd. 


_ FURIES, * See Alecto. 


Deep in the diſma] Regions void of Lighr, 
Three Daughters at a Birth were born to Night : 
Theſe the brown Mother, brooding on her Care, 
Indu'd with windy Wings to flit in Air, 
With Serpents girt alike, and crown'd with hiſsing 

In Heav'n, the Dire call'd ; and ftill ar hand 
Before the Throne of Angry Fove they ſtand ; 
His Miniſters of Wrath! and ready ſtill, 
The Minds of Mortal Men with Fears to fill; , 
Whene'er the Moody Sire, to wreak: his Hate, ot 
On Realms or Towns, deſerving of their Fate, 
Hurls down Diſeaſes, Death, and Deadly Care, 


And terrifies the Guilty World with War. Did. 4 
ou 
| 542 g f DU BAEMETYG een 
Diſtruſt and Darkneſs of a Furure ſtate 15 iou 


Make poor Mankind ſo fearful of their Fate. 
Death in it ſelf is nothing, but we feaoe r 
To be we know not What, we hoy not where. 


To be or not to be! that is the Queſtion 1 


| 0_ 
hether tis Nobler in che Mind to ſuffer ' 
The Stings and Arrows of outrageous Forttine; 
Jr to take Arms againſt a Sea of Troubles, 
\nd by oppoſing end them? To dye; to ſleep! 
o More | and by a ſleep ro ſay we end 
he Hearr-ach, and rhe Thouſand Narutal ſhocks 
har Fleſh is Heir ro! Tis a Conſummarion 
voutly to be wiſh'd. To die, to ſleep ! 
o ſleep; perchance to dream ! I, there's the Rub; 
rin that ſleep of Death what Dreams may come; 1 
hen we have ſhuffled off this Mortal Coyle; - 
Iuft give us Pauſe. There's the Reſpect © - 
hat makes Calamity of ſo long Life: 
r who would bear the whips and ſcorns of Time, 
Oppreſſor's wrong, the Poor Man's Contumely; 
he Pangs of diſpriʒz d Love, the Law's delay, 
e Inſolence of Office, and the Spurns 5 a 
at patient Merit of th' unworthy takes, 
en he himſelf might his Quietus make 
ih a bare Bodkin. Who would theſe Fardles bear 
groan and ſwear under a weary life, 
W: that the Dread of ſomething after Death, | 


undiſcover d Country, from whoſe Borne |. 
Traveller returns, puzzles the will, 
| makes us rather bear thoſe ills we have; 
an fly ro others that we know not of. 
5 Conſcience does make Cowards of us all, 
d thus the Native hue of Reſolution 1 
ickled o'er with the pale Caſt of Thought : 
| Enterprizes of great Pirti and Moment | 
h this Regard their Currents turn away, 1 
[ loſe the Name of Action. Shak; 

In whiatſoever Character 

15 The Book of Fate is writ, 

Tis well we underſtand not it: 
ſhould grow Mad with roo much Learning there, 
dn the Brink of every ill we did foreſee; 

Undecently and fooliſhly, 
ſhould ſtand ſhiv'ring, and bur ſlowly venture 

The fatal Flood to enter: 

e willing or unwilling, we mult do it, 5 | 
feel leaſt cold and pain; who plunge at once into it; Cow!: 
es but peep on — Worlds, 
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(* 49 
And draw the diſtant Landſcape as they pleaſe; | 

But who has e'er return d ſrom thoſe bright Regions, 

To tell their Manners and relate their Laws. Dy 
Think, rimely think on the laſt dreadful Day, 2] 

How you will tremble there to ſtand expos'd, 

The foremoſt in the Rank of Guilty Ghoſts, . - 

Thar muſt be doom'd for Myrther | Think on; Murther! 
Thar Troopis plac'd apart from common crimes :. 

The damn'd themſelves ſtarr wide, and ſhun that Band 
As far more black, and more forlorn than they: Sf 

"Tis terrible! it ſhakes, ir ſtaggers me: 

I know this truth, but I repell'd char thought: 

Sure there is none but fears a Future ſtare ; 

And when the moſt obdurare Swear they do not, 
Their trembling Hearts belie their ng Tongues, Dy 
Conſider former Ages paſt and | 

Whoſe circles ended long e'er 4 begun; 
Then tell me, Fool, what part in them thou haſt ? 
Thus may'ſt thou judge the Future by the paſt. 

What horrour ſeeſt thou in that quiet ſtate, 

What Bugbear Dreams to frighr thee after Fate? 

No Ghoſts, no Goblins that ſtill Paſſage kcep, 

But all is there ſerene in that Eternal Sleep. 

For all the diſmal Tales that Poets tell, 

Are verify'd on Earth, and not in Hell: * 

No Tancalus looks with a fearful Eye, 

Or dreads th impending Rock to cruſh him * on high, 
But Fear of Chance on Earth diſturbs our Eafie hours. 
Or vain-imagin'd Wrath, of vain-imagin'd Pow'rs. 
No Titus torn by Vulcures, lies in Hell ; 

Nor could the Lobes of his rank Liver Swell 

To that prodigious Maſs, for their Eternal Meal. 

Not tho' his monſtrous Bulk had cover'd o'er 

Nine ſpreading Acres, or Nine Thouſand more : 

Not tho' the Globe of Earth had been the Gyant's Hoop 
Nor in Eternal Torments could he lie, 

Nor could his Corps ſufficient Food ſupply : 
But he's the Tizyus, who, by Love oppreſs'd, + 
Or Tyrant Paſſion preying on his Breaſt, 
And ever anxious Thoughts, is rob'd of Reſt. 
The Si/iphus is he, whom Noiſe and Strife 
Seduce from all the ſoft retreats of Life, 
To vex the Government, diſturb the Laws, 


_ Wag -. 
Drunk with the Fumes of Popular Applauſe, 
He mounts the giddy Croud ro make him great, 


And ſwears and toils in vain to mount the Sov'raign Seat. 

For till ro aim at Pow'r and till to fail, | 

Ever to ſtrive, and never to prevail, 

What is it, but, in Reaſon's true Account, 

To heave the Stone againſt the riſing Mount; 3 

Which urg d and labour d and forc'd up with pain, (Plaiti; 

Kecoils, and rowls impetuous down, and ſmokes along the 

hen ſtill ro treat thy ever-craving Mind 

ith ev'ry Bleſſing, and of ev'ry Kind; 

et never fill thy rav ning Appetite, 

ho Years and Seaſons vary thy Delight; 

Yet nothing to be ſeen of all the Store, 

zut ſtill the Wolf within thee barks for more; 

This is the Fable's Moral which they tell 

Df fifty fooliſh Virgins damn'd in Hell 

[0 leaky Veſſels which rhe Liquor ſpill ; 3 

lo Veſſels of their Sex, which none could ever fill; 
for the Dog, the Furies, and their Snakes, 

he gloomy Caverns, and the burning Lakes, 

Ind all the vain Infernal Trumpery, 

ey neither are, nor were, nor e er can be. 

ut here on Earth the Guilty have in View 

he mighty Pains to mighty Miſchiefs due: 

acks, Priſons, Poiſons, the Tarpeian Rock, 

ripes, Hangmen, Pitch and ſuffocaring Smoke; 

d laſt, and moſt, if theſe were caſt behind, 

b avenging Horrour of a Conſcious Mind, 

'hoſe deadly fear Anticipates the blow, * | 

d ſees no end of Puniſſiment or Moe: 

ut looks for more at rhe laft gaſp of Breath; : 

his makes a Hell on Earth, and Life a Death. Dryd. Lucr: 

hen whirher went his Soul, ler ſuch relate, 

ho ſearch rhe Secrets of the Future State. 

vines can ſay but what themſelves believe; 

ong Proofs they have, but not Demonſtrarive; 

Ir were all Plain, then all Sides muſt agree; 

d Faith ir ſelf be loſt in Certainty, 

live uprightly then is ſure the beſt ; _ ; 

fave our ſelves, and not to damn rhe reſt; Bid. 
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GARDEN. 


Now did I not ſo near my Labours end 

Strike Sail, and haſt'ning to the Harbour tend, 

My Song to flow'ry Gardens might extend. 

To teach the Vegetable Arts, to ſing 
The Paſtan Roſes, and their double Spring: 
How Succ'ry drinks the running Stream, and how 
Green Beds of Parſley near the Rivers grow: | 
How Cucumers along the Surface creep, 

With crooked Bodies, and with bellies deep; 
The late Narciſſus, and the winding Trail 

Of Bearsfoor, Myrtles Green, and Ivy Pale : 
For where with ſhady Tow'rs Farentum ſtands, 
And deep Galeſus ſoaks the Yellow. Sands, 
1 e an old Corycian Swain to know, 
Lord of few Acres, and thofe barren too: 
Unfit for Sheep and Vines, and more unfit to Sow. 
Vet lab'ring well his little ſpot of Ground, | 
Some ſcatt'ring Por-Herbs here and there he found 
Which, cultivated with his daily Care, 

And bruis'd with Vervain, were his frugal Fare: 
Sometimes white Lillies did their Leaves afford... 
With wholeſom Poppy-Flowers to mend his homely board; 
For late returning home, he Sup'd ar eaſe, 

And wiſely deem'd the wealth of Monarchs leſs : 
The little of his own, becauſe his own, did pleaſe. 

To quit his Care, he garher'd, firſt of all, 
In Spring the Roſes, Apples in the Fall! 
And when cold. Winter Split the Rocks in Twain, 
And Ice the running Rivers did reſtrain, ._ 
He ſtript the Bearsfoot of its leafy Growth, 

And, calling Weſtern Winds, accuſ'd the Spring of Sloth. 
He therefore firſt among the Swains was found 
To reap the Product of his labour'd Ground 
And ſqueeze the Combs with Golden Liquor crown'd. 
His Limes were firſt in Flow'r, his lofty Pines ot h 
Wirh friendly Shade ſecur'd his render Vines : 
For ev'ry Bloom his Trees in Spring afford, | 
An Autumn Apple was by Tale reſtor'd, oth 


5 


G —_ 
He knew to rank his Elms in even Rows: 
For Fruit the grafted Pear. tree to diſpoſe; 
And tame to Plums the ſourneſs of rhe Sloes:' 
With ſpreading Planes he made a cool 17 
To ſhade Good-fellows from the Summer's heat. Dy d. Virg. 
0 Bleſſed Shades! O Gentle Cool Retreat 5 
From all 'th' Immoderate Heat 
In which the frantick World does burn and Ski: : 
Where Birds that dance from Bough ro Bough, 
And ſing above in ev'ry Tree, 
Are not from Fears and Cares more free, 
Than we who lie or walk below. 
What Prince's Quire of Mufick can excel, 
That which within tfiis Shade does dqwell! > 
To which we nothing pay or ä 
Birds like all other Pbets live e . 
without Reward or Thanks for their obliging Pais: : 
"Tis well if they become nor Prey: 
The Whiſtling Winds add their leſs Artful: 9 
Ind a Grave Baſe the Murm'ring Fountaitis Wks 
«ture does all this Harmony beſtow ; 
ut to our Plants, Art's Muſick too, Lye? 2b | 
The Pipe, Theorbo, and Ghittar we Wwe 
[he Lure it Self, which ofice was green and mute: 5 
When Orpheus Struck th Inſpired Lure, 
e Trees danc'd round, and underſtood, 
Sympathy, the voice "of Wood. 
heſe are the Spells that to kind Sleep i invite, 
Ind nothing does within Reſiſtance make; 
Which yet we moderarely take, 
Who would nor chuſe ro be awake, 
ken he 's incompaſs d round with Such delight, | 
och Fax: the Noſe, the Touch, the Taſte, the Sight? 
th. When Venus would her Dear. .4{canins kecp 
Pris'ner in the downy Bands;of+ Sleep; 
e Od'rous Herbs and Shrubs beneath him ſpread, 
As the moſt ſoft and ſweeteſt Bed; 
ot her own Lap would more have charni d bis Head, 
e no where Art do ſo Triumphant ſee 
As when it Grafts or, buds the Tree: 
other things we count it to excel 
1 it a docil Scholar can appear 
Nature, and but Imitate her well; 
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It over-rules, and is her Maſter here. 
Who would not Joy to ſee his Conquring hand 
Oer all the Vegetable World Commands 
He bids the ill natur 'd Crab produce 
The Gentle Apple's winy Juice. _ 
He does the Savage Hawthorn teach, 
To bear the Medlar, and the Pear : 
He bids the Ruſtick Plum to rear 
£2 nobler Trunk, and be a Peach. 
Ev'n Da _ s Coyneſs he does mock; - 
And we 
Tho' ſhe refus'd Apollo's Suit, 
Ev'n ſhe, that Chaſte, and Virgin Tree, 
Now wonders at her ſelf ro ſee 
That ſhe's a Mother made, and-bluſhes in her fruit. 
Methinks I ſee Great Diocleſam walk 
In the Salonian Garden's noble ſhade, 
Which by his own Imperial hands were made. 
Merhinks I ſee him ſmile while he does talk 
With the Ambaſſadors, who come in vain 
T' invite him to a Throne again; 
If I my Friends, ſays he, ſhou'd to you ſhow, 
All rhe Delights that in this Garden grow; 
"Tis likelier much that you ſhou d with me ſtay; 
Than tis that you ſhou d carry me away: 
And truſt me not, my Friends, if ev'ry day, 
I walk not here with more Delight, 
Than ever after the moſt happy Fight. 
In Triumph to the Capitol I rode, 
To thank 2 Gods, and to be. thought my Self almoſt a God 


(Con 
GAUNTLETS. 


the Cherry to her Stock; 


He threw 
Two pond' rous Gauntlers down, in open view : 
Gauntlets, which Eryx wont in fight to wield, 
And ſheath his Hands within the lifted Field. 
With Fear and Wonder ſeiz d, the Croud beholds 
The Gloves of Death, with ſeven diſtinguiſh'd Folds 
Of rough Bull-Hides : the ſpace within is ſpread 
With Iron, or with loads of heavy Lead. 
| Tip round their Shoulders to their Wriſts they tyd; 


Bo 
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goth on tlie Tiptoe ſtand, at full extent; 

Their Arms aloft, their Bodies inly ber: 

Their Heads from aiming blows they bear afar ; 

ind claſhing Gauntlets then provoke the War. 

One on his Youth, and plianr- Limbs relies, 

Nne on his Sinews and his Giant Size: ; 
The laſt is ſtiff with Age, his Motion flow, | 

: heaves for Breath, and ſtaggers to and fro; ; c 
Ind Clouds of iſſuing Smoke, his Noſtrils loudly blow. 

er equal in Succeſs, they watd, they ſtrike ; 

heir Ways are diffrent, bur their Arr alike, 

fore, behind, the blows are dealt around; 

heir hollow; Sides the. rat ling Thumps reſound. 

Storm of Strokes, well meant, with fury flies, 

nd errs about their Temples, Ears, and Eyes: 

ot always errs; for oft the Gauntlet draws _ 

ſweeping, Stroke, along the crackling Jaws, 

Teavy with Age, Entellus ſtands his Ground, 

ut with bis warping Body wards rhe Wound : 

is Hand and warchful Eye keep even pace: 

hile Dares traverſes and ſhiſts his Place, 

ih hands on high Entelus threats the Fe, 7 
t Dares watch'd the Motion from below, - 

nd Slip'd afide, and Shun d the long deſcendinghlowr 5 
telus waſtes his Forces on the Wind, 

d thus deluded of the Stroke deſign d. : 

exdlong and heavy fell: his ample Breaſt, 

nd weighry Limbs his ancient Mother preſt. 

He lays on load wick either hand amain, 

d headlong drives the Tran Oer the Plain 
or ſtops, nor ſtays, nor Reſt, nor Breath allows, 8 


t ſtorms of Strokes deſcend about his Brows, 

raling Tempeſt, and a hail of Blows. 

s Mouth and Noſtrils pour d a Purple Flood, 

d pounded Teeth. came ruſhing with the Blood. 

intly he ſtagger d thro! the hiſſing Throng, 

d hung his Head, and trail his Legs Along. Drya. 2 


GIRDLE 
That which her ſie der Waſte conf a 
Shall now my Joyful * Temples bind, 


Boll / K 4 No 


1 

No Monarch but would give his Crown, 

His Arms might do what this has done. 

My Joy; my Grief, my Hope, my Love, 

Did all within this circle move. 

A narrow Compaſs ! and yer there 

Dwelt all that's Good, and all that's Fair. 

Give me but what this Ribban bound ; 
Take al the reſt che Sun goes en = 


GOLD. 


Gold! Yellow, Glinering, Nee Gold! allles 
Gold] that will make Black, white; Foul, fair; Wrong, right 
Baſe, noble; Old, young; Coward, Valiant! | 
« Ha ! you Gods Why this—— 
Te. Will lug your Prieſts and Servants from your Sides, 
Pluck ſtout Mens Pillows from below their Heads 
| This yellow Slave | 
Will Knit and break Religions: : Bleſs thy Acciiry' 2 
Make the hoar Leproſie Ador'd : Place Thieves, 
And give them Title, Knee, and Approbarion, | 
With Senators on the Bench. 15 
Gold makes a Patrician of a Slave; 
A Dwarf an Atlas; a Therfi boy brave; 
Ir cancels all Defects. PEE 
Ir Guides the Fancy, and ih the Mind © nk 
No Bankrupt ever found a fair one Kind. Ge 
| Virtue now, nor Noble Blood. 
Nor Wit. by Love is underſtood ; 
Gold alone does Paſfion 1 move : 5 r [2402 
Gold Monopolizes Love. | 
A Curſe on her, and on the Man, 
Who this Traffick firſt began. 
A Curſe, all Curſes from above, . 1 
On thoſe who us'd it firſt in Love! 
Gold begets in Brethren Hate; 
Sold, in Families Debate: 
Gold does Friendſhip ſeperate. 
Theſe the ſmalleſt Harms of it; | 
Gold, alas! does Love beget. Con 
For Love in all his am'rous Bartels, 


No Advantage finds like Goods and Chatrels Hu 
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eacred Hunger of pernicious Gold! 


Wen I made ' 
is Gold, I made a Greater God than Jove, a 
d gave en nee N 
nal HOqE IEC pon by Jupirer.} 


| GRASSHOPPER. | 


13 Inſect! Whar can be 

In Happineſs compar d to thee? 

Fed with Nouriſhment Divine, 2 4 

; The dewy Morning' s gentle Wine. 
Nature Waits upoi thee ſtill; - - tdord ru 1 

And thy Verdam Cup does fill: 3 bus 41a Wd 


All the Fields which thou, doſt 'fegy (iy OD 
All the Plants belong to the. 
All thar Summer hours produce, in Tiny 

Fertile made with eaſie Juice. ee. 


Man for thee does Sowand Plough';» 1 
Farmer he, and Landlord thou. 
, To rhee of all things upon Earth, 
"I 1 is no 122 thy Mirth. 
| 1 Lies won happy theu, 187 9:11 8 
neither Age, nor Winter Know; 
Bo when thou'ft drunk, and danc'd, _ ſung 


Thy fill, the flow'ry, Leaves among, 1 5 


8 Voluptuous and wie * 25 
Epicurean Animal ET 
dared with thy Summer Fealt, 1370 FT mon 
Thou retir Wt to b reſt. { en 10. 
din m 1057 ? 11 WF 


Ware we bandy'd up We dit by Fae; | 

much more Unhappy as we 're Great. Otw. 
es, thou Gaudy torment of our Souls, 

riſe Man's fetter, and the range of Fools. 5 51. en 
els, moſt envy d, when leaſt Underſtood, 

art no real bur a ſeeming Good: 

at the Heart, thou in the Face look'ſt wel; | 
y exalted ſtate we only gain, 367 1 
more wrerchedd than the * can.  Dryd, 


Greatneſs 


Con 
Hut 
Ace 


hat bands of F aith, can Impious Lucre hold. "MOR Virg: 
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Greatneſs we owe to Fbrtune or to Fare, | 
But Wiſdom dnl A pe chat State. 


Farewel, a long Farewel to all my Grünes 

This is the State of Man! Te day he puts fortn 
The tender Leaves of Hopes; to morrow; Bloſſoms, WM; 
And bears his-bluſhing Honours thick upon him: 
The third day comes a Froſt, a killing Froſt, 1 
And when he thinks good eafie- man, full farely, | 
His Greatneſs is a ripening, nips his Root, | | 
And then he falls as I do. I have ventur "a; h 
Like little wanton Boys, that Swim on Bladders, 
This many a Summer, in à Sea of Glory, ' 4 
Bur far beyond my depth: my bigh-blown pride | 
Ar length broke under me; and now has left me, 1 
Weary and old with Service, to the Mere7 


Of a rude Stream, chat muſt for ever hide me. | . 

Upon the flipp'ry tops of Human State, 17 ): 
The gilded. Pinacles of Fate, a1: | 

Let others —— ſtand, _ for a- while 15 | 

if Fe The giddy 'dan o beguile, 3903 30t l. \( 


With Joy web — Di 2 look down on all, 157 
Till their Heads turn, and ſo they ur 03 
Me, O ye Gods, on Earth, or elſe ſo near, 


That I no Fall to Earth may Fear. 
And, O ye Gods, at a good diſtance Ser i; 
From the long Ruins of the — fl | 
Here 2 my Life with as much ſilence aide, FE eh 
As Time that meaſures ir does gude 3h e; 


Nor ler the Breath of Infamy or Fame 
From Town to Town; echo about my Name: ; 
Nor let my homely Death Embroiderd be 

With Scutcheon or with 23 

An old Plebeian let me dy: 
Alas! all then are ſuch as well as J. 
I now begin to loath all human Greatneſs; 
T'll fly all Courts, and Love ſhall be my Guide; 
Love, that's more worrh than all the world befide. 
Princes are barr'd the Liberty to roam; 
The ferter'd Mind ſtill languiſhes at home 3 
In Golden Bands ſhe treads the thoughtful Round, | 
Bus'neſs and: Cares eternally abound ; 
And when for Air the Goddeſs would unblad, 


82 8 clog d with Scepters, and to Crowns conkn'd. 7 | [| 
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IE F. See Deſpair. Melancholy. Tears > Weeping 


is not alone my Inky Cloak; | 

Cuſtomary Suirs of ſolemn Black, 

windy Suſpirarion of forc'd Breath, 

nor the fruirful River in the Eye, | 

ther with all Forms, Moods, Shows of Grief, 

can denote me truly. Theſe indeed ſeem, '. h 

hey are Actions that a Man may play; : 5 

fo is that within which paſſes ſhew, © © 

but che Trappings and the Suirs of Woe. Shak. 

|] have no words to tell my Grief; ; : 

ent my Sorrow would be ſome Relief: * 

Suff rings give us leiſure to complain 

roan, bur cannot ſpeak in greater Pain. Dryd. 

humb, as ſolemn Sorrow ought to be: 

my Grief ſpeak, the Tale would have no end. or. 

he Wrerches Comfort ſtill to have 

ſmall Reſerve of near and inward Woe, _ 

unſuſpected hoard of datling Grief, 

h they unſeen may Wail, and . and Moni, | 

Glurtondike, devour alone. C  Congr. | 

gives increaſe to my Afflictions, | | 

cling Hours that gather all the Woes,” 

bare diffus d thro! the reyolving Years, 

e heavy laden with th epprefff g WeighK®. 

e; with me ſucceſſively they leaye 

bighs, the Tears, the Groans, the reſtleſs Cares, | 

che Damps of Grief that did rerard their flight: 

ſhake their Downy Wings, and ſcatter all 

dire collected Dews on my poor Head. 

fly with Joy and Swiftneſs fromme. Cogr. 

Of Comfort no Man ſpeak; 185 

talk of Graves, and Worms, and Epiraphs ! 

Duſt our Paper, and with rainy Eyes, 5 

Sorrow in the Boſom of the Earth. Shake 

t no other Accents fill the Air, ON : 
rains of raging Grief, and Yellings of Deſpair. Blade © 

been, i in ſuch a diſmal Place, | | 

joy ne'er enters, which the Sun ne'er chears; - 
lin with Darkneſs, over-ſpread with Damps; 

| have ſeen, (if I could ſay I faw) 


R e 
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The good old King, Majeſtick in his Bonds, 


He threw his aged Arms about my. neck ; 


We mingled Tears in a dumb Scene of Sorrow. 


Which late appear d like Buds, were now o er- blown; 
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And midſt his Grief, moſt venerably Great, 

By a dim winking Lamp, which feebly broke 
The gloomy Vapours; he lay ſtretchd along 
Upon th'unwholſom Earth, his Eyes fix d upward, 
And ever and anon a ſilent Tear 

Stole down, and trickled from his hoary Beard. 
My heart is wither'd at that piteous Sight, 

As early Bloſſoms are with Eaſtern blaſts, 

He ſent for me, and while I ſought his Hand, 


And, ſeeing that I wept, he preſs'd me cloſe 55 
So leaning Cheek ro Cheek, and Eyes to Eyes, 


I found her on the Floor 
In all the Storm of Grief, yer Beautiful ; - - - 
Sighing ſuch Breath of Sorrow, that her Lips, 
Ponring forth Tears at ſuch a laviſſi rare, 
That were the World on Fire, they might have drown 
The Wrath of Heav'n, and quench d the mighty Ruin 


*T would raiſe your Pity, but to ſee the Tears . 
Force thro her Tnowy Lids their melting Courſe, * 


To Lodge themſelves on her red murmuring Lips, E 


That talk ſuch mournful e ſtrait a Gale 2 
Of ſtarting Sighs carries thoſe Pearls away 
As Deus by Winds are wafted from the Flow'rs. 


In Sorr ow drown'd, ror ot Gy 
Berwixt their Arms he ſinks upon the Ground: beg 
Where, Groveling while he lies, in deep Deſpair dy 
He bears his Breaſt, and rends his hoary Hair: Pre 
Forgerful of his State, he runs along 00 
With a diſtracted Pace, and cleaves the Throng; fol 
Falls on the Corps, and groaning there he lies ling 
With ſilent Grief, that ſpeaks. bur at his Eyes. he 1 


Short Sighs and Sobs ſucceed, till Sorrow breaks Wells 


A paſſage, and at once he Weeps and ſpeaks. Did. Wee 
His drooping Head was reſted on his hand: ap 
His grieſly Beard his penſiye Boſom ſought : 
And all on Lauſus ran his reſtleſs rhoughr. D194. ao 
-—He. ſate upon his Rump, 10 45 
His Head like one in doleful Dump ruſ 
Betwixt his Knecs ; his Hands apply'd 
Unto his Cheeks, on either fide ! 
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And by him in another Hole 
Aficted Ralpho, Cheek by Joul. Hud. 

GROVE. 

nd now my Muſe, what moſt Delights her, ſees ; 

ing Gallery of aged Trees: 4 | 

| Sons of Earth! that thruſt their Arms ſo high, 

once more they would invade the Sky. 

ch green Palaces the firſt King's reign'd, 

in their Shades, and Angels entertain'd : *. 

ſuch wiſe 'Councellours they did adviſe, 

by frequenting Sacred Groves grew Wiſe. Wal. 

if kind Heav'n had been ſo much my Friend, 

rake my Fare upon my Choice depend 

Ambition I would here-confine, 5 

only this Elizium ſhould be mine. | 

Solitary Groves! where Peace docs dwell ! 

t Harbours of pure Love and Innocence! 

willingly could J for ever ftay | 

ath the Shade of your embracing Greens: 

ing to th' Harmony of the warbling Birds; 

d with the gentle Murmur of the Streams, 

whoſe Banks, in various Liver, 

fagrane Off-ſpring of the early Year, 

Heads, like graceful Swans, bent proudly down, 

ter own Beauties in the Chryſtal Flood. Roch, 


BOTTOM] 3 7g 4 
Cypſie Feweſs. whiſpers in your Ear; 59 an 
begs an Alms : a High-Prieſt's Daughter She, 2 


Roſe. 


din their Talmud and Divinity; 

Propheſies beneath a ſacred Tree. 

oods a Basket, and old Hay her Bed: 

rouls, and, telling Fortunes, gains her Bread. 
ngs, and ſome {mall Moneys are her Fees : 

be interprets all your Dreams for theſe: 

ells ch' Eftare, when the rich Uncle dies, 

ces the Sweet-heart in the Sacrifice. - 

laps the pretty Palm to make the Lines more fair. 
kooreſt of the Sex have ſtill an Itch 


0d row their Fortunes, equal to the Rich: 
Dairy-Maid inquires if the ſhall take E 

ruſty Tailour, and the Cook forſake. Dryd. Juv. 
N HA G. 
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HA G. See Witch: 


In a cloſe Lane, as I purſu d my Tourney, 
I Spy'd a wrinkled Hag with Age grown double; 
Picking dry Sticks, and mumbling ro her Self: 
Her Eyes with Scalding Rheum were | op vary) red, 
Cold Palfie ſhook her Head: her Hands ſeem'd with 
And on her crooked e ak had ſhe wrap'd . 
The tatter'd Remnants of an old ſtrip'd Hanging, 
Which Serv'd ro keep her Carkaſs from the Cold: 
So there was nothing of a Piece about her. 
Her lower Weeds were all o'er courſly patch'd 
With diff rent colour d Rags, black, red, white, yelloy 
And ſeem'd to ſpeak variety of Wretchedneſs. 


N HAIL. 


Ihe patt'ring Hail comes pouring on the Main, 
When Jupiter deſcends in harden'd Rain: 
The bellowing Clouds burſt with a ſtormy Sound, 
And with an armed Winter ſtrew the Ground. 
As when thick Hail comes ratling in the Wind, 
The Ploughman, Paſſenger, and lab'ring Hind, 
For ſhelter, to the neighb'ring Coverts fly ; 
Or hous d, or ſafe in hollow Caverns lie, 
But that o erblown, when Heav'n above them ſſmmiles 
Return to Travel, and renew their Toils.. Did 


HAIR. | 
. bnb Locke 154 k 
Down from his parred Forelock manly hung wh 
Cluſt' ring, but not beneath his Shoulders broad. * 


She, as a Veil, down to her ſlender Waſte, 

Her unadorned Golden Treſſes wore, | 
Diſhevel'd, but in wanton Ringlers wav'd, 

As the Vine curles her Tendrils: — 

His golden Hair did on his Shoulders ſhine, | 
Like Locks of Sun- beams, curl'd with art Divine. 
Adown her Shoulders fell her Length of Hair. 


Cow ) 
Locks, the plenteous Harveſt of my Head, 

pg o'er my manly Face, and, dangling down, 

with a ſhady beer my Shoulders Crown. Did. 


HAPPINESS. 


wiſhing Nothing we enjoy eee, mn 
eyn our Wild, is in Poſſeſſion loſt : „ 15 
eſs we wander to a new Deſire, at Wt 
burn our ſelyes by blowing up the Fire; a 1 
toſs and turn about our Feav'riſh Will. * 
n all our eaſe muſt come by lying ſtill: „„ 4 
al the Happineſs Mankind can gain, „ 1: 
t in Pleaſure, but in Reſt from Pain. -. Dope 

We barbarouſly call thoſe bleſs d, 2 


OW 


are of largeſt Tenements poſſeſs d, 

e ſwelling Coffers break their Owners Reſt, 
More truly happy thoſe that can 
Govern the little Empire aan 380 

le their Paſſions, and direct their Wil,. 1.92 

al the glirt'ring Parhs of Charming Ill: . 

in a fix d unalterable Stare „ 
Smile at the doubtful Tide of Fate, „ 5 

Scorn alike her Friendſhip and her Hate: 7 
Who Poyſon leſs than Falſhood fear, 

Loth to purchaſe Life ſo Dear; | 

kindly for their Friend Embrace cold Death, Gx 

ſeal their Countrie's Love with their ns Breath. 

appineſs can be, where is no Reft, _ 

nknown, untalk d-of Man is only bleſt. 

s in ſome ſafe Clif, his Cell does keep, 

thence he views the Labours of the 

Gold-fraughr Veſſel which mad. Target be 

es now vainly make to his retreat: | 

when from far, the tenth Wave does appear, 

SUP in ſilent Joy that he's not there. 


HARE. 


e Hare in Paſtures, or in Plains iS ha 
m of Human Life! who runs'the. Round, 


er all his wand'ring ways are done, 7 Hot | 
Dryd | 


es, 


* —_— * 
r Y — 


cle fills, and ends where he begun, 
the ening meets the riſing Sun. . 
1H HARPIE S. 


1 
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 HARPIES. 


Monſters more fierce offended Heay'n ne'er ſent 
From Hell's Abyſs for humane Puniſhment : 
Wirh Virgin Faces, but with Wombs obſcene, 
Foul Paunches, and with Ordure ſtill unclean, 
With Claws for Hands, and Looks for ever lean: 

Nich hideous Cry, 

And clatr'ring Wings the hungry Harpzes fly: 
Their fared Skin is proof ro Wounds, 
And from their Plumes the ſhining Sword rebounds. Dh 


HAVE N. 


Within a long Receſs their lies a Bay; 

An Iſland ſhades ir from the rolling Sea ; 
And forms a Port ſecure for Ships to ride; 
Broke by the jutting Land on either fide, _ 
In double Streams, the briny Waters glide, 
Between two Rows of Rocks: a Sylvan Scene 
Appears above, and Groves for eyer Green. 
A Grott is form'd beneath with moſſy Sears, 
To reft the Nereids, and exclude the Heats. 
Down thro' the Cranies of the living Walls, 
The Cryſtal Streams deſcend in murm'ring falls; 
No Haullſers need to bind the Veſlels here, 
Nor bearded Anchors : for no Storms they fear. Dry4, 
Here th' op'ning Land invites, with out-ſtretch'd Arms 
The troubled Seas, free from the loud Alarm 
Of the rough windy Pow'rs, to take their Eaſe, 
And on its Boſom lie diffus'd in Peace : 
The flowing Waters ſmooth their furrow'd Face, 
And gently roll into the Land's Embrace : 
To ſecret Creeks the weary Billows creep; 
And ftrerch'd on Oozy Beds ſecurely ſleep. 


HEALTH. 
The Salt of Life, which does to all a Reliſh give; 
Its ſtanding Pleaſure, and Intrinfick Wealth: 
The Body's Virtue, and the Soul's good Fortune. 


HEIR 


aw Con 
 HEIRESS: 


What did ever Heireſs yer 

By being born to Lordſhips get? 

When rhe more Lady ſhe's of Mannors; 
She's but expos'd to more Trepanners ; 
Pays for their Projects and Deſigns, 
And for her own Deſtruction Fines ; 


And does bur tempt them with her Riches, 


To uſe her as the Devil does Witches; 
Fl Who: takes it for a ſpecial Grace, 
To be their Cully for a Space, 
Thar,when the Time's expir'd, the Drazels 
For ever may become his Vaſſals. 
So ſhe, bewitch'd by Rooks and Spirits, 
Betrays herſelf, and all ſnh' inherits ; 
Is bought and ſold, like ſtol'n Goods, 
By Pimps and Match-makers, and Bawds, 
Until they force her to convey, 
And Steal the Thief himſelf away. 


ait: 


ere Lucifer, the Mighty Caprive reigns, 

ud, midſt his Woes, and Tyrant in his Chains. 
— Him th' Almighty Pow'r 

td headlong flaming from th' Ethereal Sky, 

th hideous Ruine and Combuſtion down 
bottomleſs Perdirion, there to dwell 

\damantine Chains, and Penal Fire. 


. 
ms 


| roar'd at his firſt Plunge into the Flame: 
ſtiads of Spirits fell wounded round him there; 
h dropping Lights thick ſhone the ſinged Air: 
heard th* unſufferable Noiſe: Hell ſaw | 
Wn ruining from Heav'n, and would have fled, 
ghred : Bur ſtrict Fate had caſt roo deep 
dark Foundations. 41 Hd 
e; Ie days they fell; Confounded Chaos roar'd; 
felt ten- fold Confuſion in their Fall 
0 his wild Anarchy; fo huge a Rout 
Imber'd him with Ruine: Hell ar laſt; 


Hud, 


E owl. 


Mil 7. 


down, like Lightning with him ſtruck, he came; 


Cow! 5 


— 


IR L Yawking 
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Yawning receiv'd them whole, and on them clos d: 
Hell, their fir Habitation, fraught with Fire 
U nquenchable, rhe Houſe of Woe and Pain. 
Nine times the Space that meaſures Day and Night 
To Mortal Men, He with his horrid Crer 
Lay vanquiſh'd, rowling i in the Fiery Gulf : 
Confounded tho” Immortal: Bur his —— {+ 
Reſerv'd him ro more Wrath; for now the Thought 
Both of loſt Happineſs and laſting Pain | 
Torments him; round he throws his baleful Eyes, 
Thar witneſs d huge Affliction and Diſmay, 
Mix d with obdurate Pride, and ſtedfaſt Hate: 
At once, as far as Angels kenn, he views 
The diſmal Situation, Waſte and Wild; 
A Dungeon horrible, on all ſides round | 
As one great Furnace flam d, yet from thoſe Flames 
No Light, but rather Darkneſs Viſible 
Serv'd only to diſcover fights of Woe, 
Regions of Sorrow, Doleful Shades, where Peace 
And Reſt can never dwell, Hope never comes, 
That comes to all: but Torture without end 
Still urges, and a Fiery Deluge fed 
With ever- burning Sulphur unconſum'd. 
There the Companions of his Fall, o'erwhelm'd 
With Floods and Whirlwinds of Tempeſtuous fire, 
He ſoon diſcern'd, lie. weltering about him: 
His Head uplift above the Wave, his Eyes 
Thar ſparkling blaz'd, his other Parts — 
_ on the Flood extended long and large, 

ay floating many a Rood, in Bulk as huge 
As whom the Fables Name of . Monſtrous lize, 
Briareus, or Typhon, whom the Den 
By ancient Tarſus held: 
So ſtretchd out huge in Length, thi Arch-Fiend lay, 
Upen the Burning Lake. 
Forthwith upright he rears from off the Pool 
His mighty ftarure : on each hand the Flames 
Driv'n backward; flope their pointed Spires, and rowl'd 
In Billows, leave i th midſt a horrid: Vale. 
Then with expanded Wings he ſteers his 12 
Aloft, incumbent on the dusky Air, 
That felt unuſual weight, fil on dry Land 
He lights, if it were land that ever e 


W 
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ith Solid, as the Lake with Liquid Fire. 
Ale walk'd 5 

er the burning Marle, the torrid Clime 

ore on him ſore beſides, vaulted with Fire. 

t chis he ſo indur d, till on the Beach 

that Inflamed Sea, he ſtood and call'd 

s Legions, Angel Forms, who lay intrans'd, 

ick as Autumnal Leaves that ſtrow the Brooks 

Valombroſa, where th Etrurian Shades 

W d imbo wr: 

7 heard, and FA abaſh'd, 7 up they uh 

rring on Wing under rhe Cope of Hell, 

irt upper, nether, and ſurrounding Fires 

— Retreared in a ſilent Valley, ſing 

th Notes Angelical to many a 

cir own Heroick deeds and | hapleſe| fall 

Doom of Barrel ; and com lain that Fate 

e Virtue ſhould enthrall ro Force or Chance : 

ir Song was partial, but the Harmony 

ended Hell, and took with Raviſhmenr 

2 thronging Audience, n Diſcourſe more ſweet 

r Eloquence the Soul, Song charms rhe Senſe) | 

ters apart far on a hill repir'd, 

Thoughts more elevate, and "reaſon d high 

Providence, Foreknowledge, Will and Fate, 

d Fate, Free Will, Foreknowledge Abſolute, 

found no End, in 'wand'ring Mazes loft. 

Good and Evil much they argu'd then, 

Happineſs and Fipal Miſery, f 

ſon and Apathy, and Glory and Shame, 

n Wiſdom all, and falſe Philoſo hy: 

with a pleaſing Sorcery could c arm 

for a while, or Anguiſh,apd « excite | 

xcious Hope, or arm th' Obdurate Breaſt 

 Stubborn Patience as with triple Steel. 

ther Part in Squadrons and groſs Bands 

bold Adyenture to diſcover wide | 

r diſmal World, bend 

ways their flying March, along che Binks 

ur Infernal Rivers, chat diſgorge 

the burning Lake their baleful Feat 

orred Seyæ 3 Flood of Deadly Hate; 

wh {heron of Sorrow Black 14 5 5 


GU — rr r. — - 441 
- * — 2 = K. bh 
* 4 a; - — y 
b- . — . 2 a 
_— «i». 


” : 
» I? 
— 
* E ITS Agro 
2 oor oa 


1 
; 
14 
4 
9 
1 
i 
1 
15 
4 


* 


Cocytis, 


. 

Cocytus, nam'd of Lamentation loud 
Heard on the ruful Stream: Fierce Phlegeton, 
Whoſe Waves of Torrent Fire enflame with Rage; 
Far of from rheſe a flow and filent Stream, 
Lethe, the River of Oblivion, rowls _ 
Her watry Labyrinth; whereof who drinks, 
Forthwirh his former State and Being forgets, 
Forgets both Joy and Grief, Pleaſure and Pain. 
Beyond this Flood a Frozen Continent 

Lies dark and wild, beat with Perpetual Storms 
Of Whirlwind and dire Hai}, which on firm Land 
Thaws not, bur gathers heap, and Ruin ſeems 
Of Ancient Pile : all elſe deep Snow and Ice. 

| Ihe parching Air ; 

Burns frore, and Cold performs th effect of Fire. 
Thither by Harpy-footed Furies hal'd, 

Ar certain Revolutions all the Damn'd = 

Are brought, and feel by Turns the bitter Change 
Of fierce Extreams, Extreams by Change more herce 
From Beds of raping Fire to ſtarve in Ile 
Their ſoft Ethereal Warmth, and there to pine 
Immovable, Infix'd, and frozen round, 
Periods of Time, thence hurry'd back to Fire, 
They ferry over this Lethæan Sound 

Both to and fro, their Sorrow to Augtnent ; 

And wiſh, and ſtruggle, as they paſs, to reach 
The tempting Stream, with one ſmall Drop to loſc 
In ſweet forgetfulneſs, all pain and Woe; 

But Fate withſtands, and to oppoſe th Attempt 
Meduſa with Gorgonian Terror guards 

The Ford, and of it ſelf the Water flies 

All taſte of living Wight, as once ir fled 

The Lip of Tantalus. Thus roving on | 
In confus d March forlorn th* Advent'rous Bands 
With ſhudd'ring Horror Pale and Eyes Agaſt, 
View'd firſt their Lamentable Lot, and found 

No Reſt : Thro' many a dark and dreary Vale, 
They paſs'd, and many a Region Dolorous, 

O'er many a Frozen, many a Fiery Alp, 


Rocks, Caves, Lakes, Fens, Bogs, Dens, and Shades of De 


A Univerſe of Death. | 
Where all Life dies, Death lives; and Nature breeds 
Perverſe, all Monſtrous, all Prodigious Things, 


Al 
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bominable, Inutterable, and worſe 


han Fables yet have feign'd, or Fear conceiv'd ; 
gens, and Hydras, and Chimeras Dire. Alle, 


Obſcure they went thro' Dreary ſhades that led 
long the waſte Dominions of the Dead. 

us wander Travellers in Woods by Night, 
the Moon's doubtfull and malignant Light; 
hen Fove in Dusky Clouds involves the skies, 
d the faint Creſcent ſhoots by fits before their eyes. 
| in the Gates, and in the Jaws of Hell, 
erengeful Cares, and ſullen Sorrow dwell ; 

d pale Diſeaſes, and repining Age, 
ant, Fear, and Famine's unreſiſted Rage: 
lere Toils, and Death, and Death's half-Brother Slcep, 
orms terrible to view, their Centry keep; 

th anxious Plcaſures of a guilty Mind,. 
ep Frauds before, and open Force behind 
he Furies Iron Beds, and Strife, that ſhakes 
er hiſſing Treſſes, and unfolds her Snakes. 
ull in the mid'ſt of this Infernal Road 
Elm diſplays her dusky Arms abroad; 
he God of Sleep there hides his heavy head, 

d empty Dreams on-ey'ry Leaf are ſpread. 
f various Forms unnumber'd Spectres move, 
mt«urs and Double Shapes beſiege the Door; 

fore the Paſſage horrid Hydra ſtands, _— 
d Briareus with all his hundred Hands. 
ons, Geryon with his triple Frame, 
nd vain Chimera vomits empty Flame. 
fore the Gates the cries of Babes new-born, _ 
hom Fare had from rheir Tender Mothers torn, 
fault his Ears: Then thoſe whom Form of Laws 
ondemn'd to dye, when Traytors judg'd the Cauſc 
or want they Lots, nor Judges to review | 
he wrongful Sentence, and award a new: 
mos, the ſtrict Inquiſitor, appears 
Ind Lives, and Crimes, with his Aſſeſſors, hcars ; 
ound in his Urn the blended Balls he rolls, Y 
De bſolves the Juſt, and dooms the guilty Souls, 

he next in Place and Puniſhment are they 
Who prodigally throw their lives away: | 
ools, who, repining at their wretched State, 
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And loathing anxious Life, fuborn'd their Fate. 
With late Repentance now they wonld retrieve 
The Bodies they forfook, and wiſh to live: 
Their Pains and Poverty defire ro bear, 
To view the Light of Heav'n, and breath the Viral Ait 
Bur Fate forbids : the Srygian Flobds oppoſe, 
And, with nine circling Streams, the Caprive Souls incl 
Nor far from thertce the Mournful Fields appear, 
So call'd from Lovers that inhabit there: 
The Souls, whom that CH Flame invades, 
In ſecret Solitude, and mournful Shades, pe 
Make endleſs Moans, and, pining with Defire, 

Lament too late their unextinguiſfid Fire. 
The Heroe, looking on the le, eſpy d 
A Lofty Tow'r, and ſtrong on ev'ry fide | 
With treble Walls, which Phlegeron furronnds, 
Whoſe fiery Flood the burning Empire bounds : (ſbunc 
And preſs'd berwixt the Rocks, the bellowing Noiſe n. 
Wide is the fronting Gate, and, raisd on high, 
With Adamantine Columns threats the Sky. * 
Vain is the Force of Man, and Heav'ns as vain, 
To cruſh the Pillars which the Pile ſuſtain: 
Sublime on theſe a Tow'r of Steel is rear d, 
And dire Ti/iphone there 4 * the Ward; | 
Girt in her Sanguin Gown, by Night and Day 
Obſervant of the Souls that paſs the downward way: 
From hence are heard the Groans of Ghoſts, the Pains 
Of ſounding Laſhes, and of dragging Chains: 
And loud Laments that rend the Liquid Air. 

' Theſe dire Abodes 

Contain the Tortures of rh' ayenging Gods: 
Theſe are the Realms of unrelenting Fate, 


And awful Radamanthu rules the Stare: Hoi 
He hears and Judges each committed Crime, pail 


Enquires into the Manner and the Time : 

The conſcious Wretch muſt all his Acts reveal, 
Loath to confeſs, unable to conceal, 1 Reg 
From the firſt Moment of his Vital Breath, 

To the laſt hour of unrepenting Death. 

Strait o'er the Guilty Ghoſts the Fury ſhakes 
The ſounding Whip, and brandiſhes her Snakes, 


And the Pale Sinner, with her Siſters takes. 


High o'er their Heads a moulding Rock is plac'd, 
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har promiſes a Fall, and ſhakes ar ev'ry Blaſt. 
hey lie below in Golden Beds diſplay'd, 

nd genial Feaſts with Regal Pomp are made: 

he Queen of Furies by their fide is ſer, 

nd ſnarches from their Mouths the imitated Meat; 

hich if they touch, her hiſſing Snakes ſhe rears, 

king her Torch, and thund'ring in their Ears. 

hen they, who Brothers better Claim difown, 

pel their Parents, and uſurp the Throne; 

frand their Clients, and, to Lucre ſold, 

brooding on Unprofitable Gold. 

ho dare nor give, or ev'n refuſe ro lend 

their poor Kindred, or a wanting Friend. 

it is the Throng of Theſe; nor leſs the Train 

Luſtful Vouths for foul Adult'ry ſain: 

pts of Deſerters, who their Honour Sold. 

d baſely broke their Faith for Bribes of Gold. 

theſe within the Dungean's Depth remain, 

fſrairing Pardon, and expecting Pain. 

) Tyranrs others have their Country Sold, 

poſing Foreign Laws, for Foreign Gold. 

me have 61d Laws repeal'd, new Statutes made, 

t as the People pleas d, but as they paid. 

th Inceſt ſome their Daughters Bed prophan d, 

dar d the worſt of Ills, and what they dar'd attain'd. 

id I a hundred Mouths, a hundred Tongues, | 

d Throats of Braſs, inſpird with brazen Lungs, ' 

ould not half rhoſe horrid Crimes tepeat, : 
vr half rhe Puniſhkmenrs thoſe! Crimes have met, Dryd.Virg. 


| OY CS LADS: . 
Honour! a raging fit of, Virtue in the Soul. 
painful Burthen which great Minds muſt bear; 
dtain d with Danger, and poſſeſsd with Fear.  Dryd. 
Honour is like a-Widow; won 
With Briſk attempt and puſing on; 
With emring manfully, and urging, 
Not flow Approaches, like a Virgin. Hud. 
Honour frail as Life, thy fellow Flo Wr, 
i'd and watch'd and hum'rously eſteem d; 
en worn for ſnort Adornment of an hour; 
d is, when loſt, no more to be redeem'd! D'. 
4 | L 4 Honour 
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( 168) 
Honour is like that glaſſy Bubble, 
Which finds Philoſophers ſuch trouble; 
Whoſe leaſt part crackt, the whole does fly; 
And Wits are crackt to find out Why. Hy 
That Man is ſure to loſe 
That fouls his hands with dirty Foes ; 
For where no Honour's to be gain d, 
"Tis thrown away in being Maintain d. Hu 
Honour in the Breech is lodg (: 
As wiſe Philoſophers have judg'd ; 
Becauſe a Kick in that part, more 
Hurts Honour, than Deep Wounds before. Hy 
Honour the Errour and the Cheat, 
Of th' ill-narur'd buſie Great! 
Fond Idol of the flaviſh Croud! 
Nonſenſe invented by the Proud! 
Oh curſed Honour l thou who firſt did'ſt "My 
A Woman to the Sin of Shame !- 
Honour, who firſt taught lovely eyes the Art, 
To wound and not to cure the Heart; 3 
With Love t' invite, but to forbid with Awe, 
And to themſelves preſcribe a cruel Law, 
His chiefeſt Attributes are Pride and Spi ght; 
_ His Pow'r is robbing Lovers of Delight! 
Honour, that puts our Words that ſhould be free, 
Into a ſer formality | ! | 
Thou baſe Debaucher of the gen'rous Heart, 
That teacheſt all our Looks and Actions Art! 
What Love defign'd a ſacred Gift, 
What Nature made to be ſleſs d, 
Miſtaken Honour made a Theſt: 
Thou Foe to Pleaſure, Nature's worſt Diſeaſe! 
: — Tyrant over mighty Kings! 
© go ne to Princes Palaces, 
Bos et the humble Swain go on 
In the bleſt Paths of the firſt Race of Man; 
That neareſt were to Gods ally d, | 
And, form'd for Love, diſdain'd all a Ba Pride. „ 
Have I ofercome all real Foes, 
And ſhall this Phantom me oppoſe? 
Noiſy Nothing l Stalking Shade ! 
By what witchcraft wert thou made i 
Empty Cauſe of Spud Harms Co 


Col 


T 
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ʒ.i 
This Honour is the verieſt Mountebank; 
; firs our Fancies with affected Tricks, 


geauty, our only Treaſure, it lays waſte, 

urries us over our neglected Vouth 

lo the deteſted ſtate of Age and Uglineſs : 
ſearing our deareſt Hearts deſires from us 
Then, in reward of what it took away, 

cbountifully pays us all with Pride. 

cor Shifts ! ſtill to be proud and never pleas'd! _ 
fer this is all your Honour can do for you.” 


Which robs our Lives of all their ſofter hours 0 


bprince's Whiſper, ora Tyrant's Frown, f : 8 by 2 55 : | 
an awe the Spirit or allure the Mine. 
F him, who to ſtrict Honour is inclin u. 

ho' all the Pomp, and Pleaſure that does wait 
n Publick Places, and Affairs of State. 
ould fondly Court him tobe Baſe and Grear. 

th even Paſſions, and with ſettled Face, 
e would remove the Harlot's falſe embrace. 
„0 all the Storms and Tempeſts ſhould ariſe, 
hat Church Magicians in their Cells deviſe,” © 
nd from their ſettled Baſis Nations tear, 
e would unmov'd the mighty Ruin bear; 
cure in Innocence, contemn them all 

d, decently array'd in Honour, fall. 
onour, that Spark of the Celeſtial Fire, 

hat above Nature makes Mankind aſpire, 

mobles the rude Paſſions of our Frame, 
th Thirſt of Glory, and Defire of Fame. 

he richeſt Treaſure of a Generous Breaft,, ' 
lat gives the Stamp and Standard to the reſt. 
i, „ s 
Pnleſs this ſoften and direct their Courſe. + © 
Honour, Men at firſt, like Women, nice, 

aſe Maiden Scruples, at unpractisd Vice, 
heir modeſt Narure curbs the ſtruggling Flame, 

d ſtifles what they with ro act, with Shame: 
ut once this fence thrown down, when they perceive 
hat they may taſte forbidden Fruit, and live: 
hey ſtop not here their Courſe, but ſafely in, 
wowatrong, Luxuriant, and bold in Sin: 


ot all che Threats or Favours of a Crown, 


and makes us freakiſh, What a Cheat muſt that be | 


Rech. 


ourage are wild Dang'rous force, 


True 


Ce) 
True to no * preſs forward ſtill, 
And only bound, by Appetite, their Will. 
Now fawn and Harte 5 this Tide e prevails, 
Bur ſhifr, with, ev'ry veering blaſt, their Sails. | 
On higher Springs true, Men of Honour move, 
Free is their Service, and unbought their Love. 
When Danger calls, and Honour leads the way, 
Wich Joy they e and with Pride e 5 h 


n 


PIES Hope of al Ils ue. Men endure... 

The only c eap and uniye rlal Cure | | 

Thou Captive's Freedom, and 1 lick want Fea 

Thou Loſer's Victory, —_ goar's Wealth ! 

Thou Manna, 3 from Heavn we eat; 

To-ev'sy rate ee Mear | 

Thou ftrong retrear |, thou ſure-carail'd' Eſtate, 
Which nought bas POW r to — | 

Thou pleaſant honeſt Flatterer; for none. 7 

Flatter unhapy Men Du, thou alone | 


Happineſs it ſelf 5191, ove CELIA» 
In Thee, or in Po eflion : 7 


Only the Future's Thine; the . Is 

Thine's the more hard, and noble . 
Beſt Apprehender of our ms which haſt, 
So long a Reach, and yet canſt hold ſo alt! 

Hope, thou ſad Lovers only Friend! 
Thou Way that may'ſt diſpute it with the End. 
Men leave Thee by obtaining, and ſtrait flee 

Some other way again to the. 

Hope, whaſe weak Being ruin d is 

Alike, i ir * and if it Mis! __.. 
Whom good or Ill does equally. Mon 
And both the Horns of Fare's Dilemma wound ! 

Vain Shadow, which do' it vaniſh i 

Both at full Noon, and perfect Night ! 
Hope, thou bold taſter of eli gr! 

Who, while thou ſhould'ſt but caſte, devour 'ſt it quite! 
Thou bring ſt us an Eſtate, yer leav'ſt us Door, 
By clogging it with Legacies before. 

The Joys, which we intire ſhould wed, pris 

Come deflour'd Virgins to our Bed: 1 Mo 
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(771) 
Hope, Fortune's cheating Lottery!!! 
here for one Prize, a; hundred ks there he: 
nd Archer Hope I who tak ſt thy Aim ſo far, 
har ſtill, or ſhott, or wide, thy Atrows are. 2 
Thin empty Cloud | which th' Eye deceines, 
With Shapes that our own Fancy give: 
Cloud, which gilt and parnret]. Dew: eppes. 1 
Bur muſt drop preſently in Tears. Yaoi alt 
Brother of Fear L more gaily ela!!! 
he merrier Fool ofth* two, but quite as mad? 
re of Repentance! Child of fond Deſire!i! 
ou blow'ſt the Chymicks and the Lovers Fire tir; 
ading them ſtilb infenfebly along 
By the ſtrange Wirchcraft of anon 5: | - - = 2144 
Thee, the. one does changing Nature cheo?/ 2111 
r endleſs Labyririths purſuee attic: 96 
d th other Chaſes Woman, Wil ſhe ge 


— 4 


te ways and turns than huncetl Marure knows... | Cow. 


pe wich a godly Proſpect feeds tha Eye, 


ws from a riſin Grdund Poſſeſſion nigh : 
tens the diſtance; or Oerlooks it une. 141 07 edit 
calic tis ro travel wirh the ght! Dryil. 


Our Hopes, like tow'ring Falcons, aim 89H 23H 
Ar Objects; in an Aity height: e aa 
Bur all thePleaſure of the Game, 
Is, afar off ro view the Flix. 
The worthlefs' Prey bur only ſhews | 
The Joy conſiſted in rhe Strife: 
Whater We rake, as ſoon we loſe, 
In Homer's Riddle, ant in I, ife. 
50 whilft in Feav rim Sleeps we think | 
We tafte-whar waking we defire, - 
The Dream is better than the DrikKõ 
Which oi y feeds the ſickliy Fre. 
To the Mind's Eye things well rh ined 
At diftance, rhro' an artful 
Bring bur the flar' ring Object near. 
2 re all a ſenſeleſs ' Bloom: Kaſs. 4a Prior. 


HORSE. 


pright he roles; on babes firm — 
Motions Eaſie, PR in his Gate ; 


” * . 
”, 


The. 


Li 
F 
iP 
- 3 
19 
* 
1 
1 
4 
* 
3 
47 
IB 
of 
7X = # 
. 
ol 
” 1 
1 
: = 
" , 
JF : 
1 
; = 
* 
a= Y 
10 
1 
* 
. 7 
287 
17 
LAS 
$ 
. 
i 
IF 
I. 
4 * 
* £ £ 
i 
=; 
1 
2 5 
, « IWF 
by 
* 
1 
2 * 
BS + 
4 PA, 
' 
: 14 
vo 
403 
5 
4 3 
1 
s j 
{Re 
HE 
"3% 
1 
*& 
= 
4880 F 
5 2 
S 7. 
4 
'©7 
29 1 
1 
. 2 
1 
0 
þ 


F ü ro ogy A IE Eg Fas 
”. = * 
oo, ry, "I — — LE — — KEN” 
. 5 od 2 — 74 „ = — — 2 . — e. A 


(172) 
The firſt to Ty the way, to tempt the Flood, 

To paſs the Bridge unknown, nor fear the crembling Wood 
* at empty noiſes, Lofry neck d, | 
Headed ; barrel-Belly d; broadly, Back'd : 

— his Cheſt and deep; His Colour Grey, 

For beauty Dappled ; or the brighteſt Bay: 

Faint White and Dun will ſcarce the rearing pay. 

The Fiery Courſer, When he hears from far | 

The Sprightly Trumpets, and the Shouts af War, 

Pricks up his Ears, and trembling with Delicht, 

Shifts place and paws, and hopes the promis d Fight: 

On his right Shoulder his thick Mane _ 

Ruffles at ſpeed, and dances in the Wind 

His horny Hoofs are Jerry Black and round: 

His Chine is double: ſtarting with N "MW 

He turns the Turf, and ſhakes the; ſolid: Ground : 

Fire from his Eyes; Clouds from Kis: Noftrils flow; 

Hie bears his Rider Headlong on che Fe. - Dry wr 

Pleas'd with the Martial Noiſe, he auff abe Air, 

And ſmells the duſty Battle from-afar);;: (3 U 

Neighs to the Captains Thunder, and — Shours of W 

In ſuch a Shape Grim Saturn did reſtrain 

His Heav'nly Limbs, and flow'd With fuck a Mane: 

When half ſurpriz'd, and fearing to be ſeen, | 

The Leacher gallop'd from his Jealous _ 3575 

Ran up the Ridges of the Rocks amain, S 

And with ſhrill Neighings fill'd rhe rieighb'rin ring Plain. Dri, 

Freed from the Keepers thus, with broken Reins, 

The wanton Courſer Prances o er the Plains; 

Or in the Pride of Youth, O erleaps the Mounds, 

And ſnuffs the Females in Forbidden Grounds : 

Or Seeks his warring in the well-known Flood, 

To quench his Thirſt, and cool his Fiery Blood; : 

He Swims Luxuriant in the Liquid Plain, 

And o er his ſhoulders flows his waving Mane; 

He neighs, he ſnorts, he bears his Head on high: 

Before his ample Creſt rhe frotfry Bubbles fly. Dad 

He ſought the Courſers of rhe Thracian Race. 

At his approach they toſs their Heads on high, 

And, proudly neighing, promiſe Victory. he \ 

The Drifts of Thracian Snow were ſcarce ſo white, Ne Co 

Nor Northern Winds in fleetneſs march'd-their flight: ¶ Sore 
| off 


(173) 


£cious Grooms ſtand ready by his fide ; 1 

1 ſome with Combs their flowing Manes divide; 2 750 

d others ſtroke their Obelsand gently ſooth their Pride. 
(D194. Virg. 
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ire were his Fetlocks ad his Pver before, 
- i on his Front a ſnowy Star he bor... Dryd. Virg. 
The Beaſt was fturdy, large, and tall, 
With Mouth of meal, and Eyes of wall; 
J would ſay Eye, for h had bur one, 
As moſt agree, tho ſome ſay none: 
He was well ſtay'd, and in his Gate 
Preſerv'd a Grave Majeſtick Stare : 
Ar Spur or Switch no more he skip'd, 
Or mended pace, than Spani ard whip'd 
And yet ſo fiery, he would bound BIO 
As if he griev'd to rouch the Ground : th Le 19 
That Cæſar's Horſe, who, as Fame goes, . 
Had Corns upon his Feet and Toess, 
Was not by half ſo tender-hoof d, 
Nor trod upon the Ground ſo: loft. 
And as that Beaſt would kneel and ſtoop, 
(Some write)- to take his Rider up; 
So Hudibrass (tis well known) 
Would often do, to ſer him down : * | 
His ſtrutting Ribs on both fides ſhow'd 
Like furrows,” he himſelf had plow'd : : 
For undernearh the skirt of Pannel, 
I wixt ev'ry two. there was a Channel: 
His dragling Tail hung in the Dirt, 
Which on his Rider he would flirt, 
Still as his tender Side he prick'd, 
With arm'd Heel, or, with —— _ kick'd; 
For Hudibras wore but one Spu | 
As wiſely knowing, could he 
To active Trot; one Side of 's. Hate | | 
The e would not hang an Arſe. | Hud. 


At 'H V R 8 E-Race. 
he Signal ach * cis ill 8 ſound, 
e Courſers ſtart, and ſcour along the Ground: 
Boreas, ſtartin from his Northern Goal 
ceps o'er the Shoubtaind to the adverſe Pole; i 
0; | B is 


K. 


(74) 
| * furious Wings che flying Clouds remove 
the Blue Plains and ſpacious Wilds above. 

Inſulting der the Seas, he loudly roars, 
And ſhoves rhe rumbling Rillows to the Shores. 
While for the Palm the ſtraining Steeds contend, 
Beneath their Hoofs the Graſs does ſcarcely bend 
So long and ſmocth their ſtrokes, ſo ſwift: mer pak, 
That the Spectayors of the Noble Race. F 
Can ſcarce diſtinguiſh by their doubtful Dyk, | 
If on the Ground they run, or in che Air they fly: 
So when the Earth ſmiles with 2 Summer's Ray, 
And wanton Swallows Oer the Valleys) 35 
In Sport each other they ſo ſwiftly 
Sweeping with eafie Wings the 9 Face, 
They ſeem upon the Ground to fly a Race. 
O'er Hills and Dales rhe' ſpeedy Courſers fly, 
And with thick Clouds of Duſt obſcure the Sky. 
With claſhin * $ the furious Riders tear 
Their Courſers Sides, and wonnd th aMicted Air. 
On their chick Manes the ftooping Riders lie, 
A forward, and would fain their Steeds outfly. 

Turns they: are behind, by turns before, 
Tet Flanks and Sides all bark” d in Swear and Gore: 
Such Speed the Sreeds, fach Zeal the Riders ſhew, 
To reach bright Fame, chat ſwift before them flew. 
Upon the laſt, with; ſputning Heels, che firſt 
Caſt Storms of Sand, and — Clouds of Duſt: 
The hindmoſt-ftrattizheir Nerves, and ſnort and blow, 
And their white Foam upon the foremoſt r pt 
Eager of Fame, and bf che promis d Prize, | 
The Riders ſeize the Mark with greedy Eyes. 
Now Hope dilates, now fear Tae Break, 
3 with Joy and Grief poſſeſs d: 23 
Thus far St equal Fare che Riders paſs, -' 
Uncertain who fhould Conquer in the Race. e 
But now the Goal appearing daes Excire 
New Warmth, and calls out all their 1 Might, 
They laſh their CourſersFlanks with Crimſon dy'd, 
And ſtick their goaring Spurs into their Side. 
Their Native Courage, and the Riders ſtroke, | 
Tf exert their Force, the Generous Kind ee 84 
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HUNTING. 


1 was with Hercules and Cadmus once} 
When int a Wood of Crete they Bay'd the: Boar 
With Hounds of Sparta. Never did I hear 
ck gallant chiding : for befides, rhe Groves, 
The Skies, the Fountains, ev ry Region near, 150 b 
dem d all one mutual Cry I never heard © 
muſical a Diſcord, ſuch ſweet Thunder! $7 150 7 
My Hounds are of the Spartan breed 
0 fu 'd, ſo ſanded; and their Heads are baja 
lth Bars chat ſweep away the Morning Dew. 
rook-knee 'd and Dewlap'd like Thee glian et? £75 
lo in Purſuit, bur matchd in Mouths lke Bel 
ch under each: a Cry more tuneable 


/ Hounds ſhall make the Welkin anſwer wem, 

| lich ſhrill Echo from the hollow Earth. 

en chro” the Woods we chac'd the foamin Boar, 

th Hounds that open'd like Thefſatian Bulk, 

ke Tygers flu d, and ſanded as the Shore, 

h Ears and Cheſts, rhar dafh'd the Morning Dew, 
fun with the Sport, as Ships are toſt in Storms, 
eran like Winds, and matchlefs was our Courſe. 

oy ſweeping Oer the Summer of a Hill, . A 
ow with a full Career came thund'ring down 1 5 
e Precipice, and Sweat along A 
ſth well-breath'd Beagles you 8 rhe Wood, 

id often have you brought the wily on 
ſuffer for the Firſtlings of the Fiocks i 
xd ev'n amidſt᷑ the Folds, and made to bleed, 

e Felons, where they did the murd' rous Peed. | Dy 
The impatient Greyhound ſlip'd from far, 


unds o'er the Glebe ro Courſe de fearful Fare: 


in her Spee& does all her fafery lay, 


dhe with double Speed purſues the Prey, 
runs her at che ſitting Turn, and Licks 
Chaps in vain, and Blows upon the Flix, _ 
capes, and for the neighb'ri ring Coverr ſtrives, | 


„ gaining Shelter, Doubts if yer ſhe lives. 575 Ovid, 


Shak: 


Chace 


Is never hatlow'd'ro, nor cheard with Horn: Shak 
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Chace, of a ST AG. 


The youthful Train 
Wich Horns and Hounds a, Hunting Match ordain; . 
And pitch their Toils around the ſhady Plain. 
The Pack is fir d, they ſnuff, they vent, 
And feed their hungry Noſtrils with the Scent: - 
' *T'was of a well-grown Stag, whoſe Antlers riſe 
High o'er his Front, his Beams invade the Skies. Drya, Vin 
Th' unexpected Sound | 

Of Dogs and Men,, his wakeful Ears do. wound: 
Row d with the Noiſe he ſcarce belieyes his Ear, 
Willing ro think th Illuſion of his Fear 
Had giv'n this falſe Alarm: bnt ſtrait his View 
Confirms that more than all his Fears is true: 
Betray d in all. his Strength; the Wood beſet; 
— all Arts of Ruin met: 
He calls to mind his Strength, and then his Speed, 
His winged Heels, æhd then his armed Head. 
With thoſe r' avoid, with this his Fate ro meet; 
Bur Fear prevails, and bids him rruſt his Feer. 
So faſt he Flies, that his reviewing Eye 
Has loſt the Chacers, and his Ears the Cry: 
Exulting, till he finds their nobler Senſe 
Their diſproportion d 2 does recompence: 
Then Curſes his conf; bene Feet, whoſe Scent 
5 that Safety which their Swiftneſs lent: 

en tries his Friends; among the baſer Herd, 
Where he ſo lately was obey d and fear'd, 
His Safety ſeeks: the Herd, unkindly Wiſe, | 
Ot Chaces him from thence, or from him flies-: 
Like a declinin States-man, ' left forlorn, 
To his Friends Pity, and Purſuers Scorn, 
With Shame remembers when himſelf was one 
Of the ſame Herd, himſelf the ſame had done. 
Then to the Coverts, and the Conſcious Groves, 
The Scenes of his paſt Triumphs and his Loves: 
Sadly ſurveying where he rang d alone, 
Prince of the Soil, and all the Herd his own, 
And, like a bold Kni ght Errant, did proclaim - 
Combat ro all, and bore away the _ ; ; 
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. 
and taught the Woods to Echo to the Stream) © 
His dreadful Challenge, and his claſhing Beam. N 
Yer faintly now declines the fatal Strife, ED 
do much his Love was dearer than his Life! W 
Now ev'ry Leaf, and ev'ry moving Breath 
Preſents a Foe, and ev'ry Foe. a Death. _ 
Weari'd, forſaken, and purſu'd, ar laſt 
All Safety in Deſpair of Safety plac'd : _ 
Courage he thence reſumes, reſolv'd to bear 
Al their Aſſaults, ſince tis in vain to fear. 
and now too late * wiſhes, for the Fight, 
That Strength he Waſted in ignoble Flight: 
Zur when he ſees the eager Chaſe renew'd, 
Himſelf by Dogs, the Dogs by Men purſu'd, 
He ſtrait revokes his bold Reſolve, and more 
Repents his Courage, than his Fear before; 
finds that uncertain ways unſafeſt are,  _ : 
Ind Doubt a greaterMiſchief rhan Deſpair : _ . 
Ihen ro the Stream, when neither Friends, nor Force; 
Nor Speed, nor Art avail, he ſhapes his Courſe. «. — 
Thinks not their Rage fo deſperate ro Aſſay 
u Element more Mercileſs than they: 
But fearleſs they-purſue, nor can the Flood | 
wuench their dire Thirſt: Alas ! they thirſt for Blood: 
o towards a Ship the Oar-finn'd Gallies ply, _ 
Vhich wanting Sea to ride, or Wind to fly, . 
ands but to fal reveng d on thoſe that dare 
empt the laſt Fury of extream̃ Deſpair. 
o fares the Stag among th' enraged -Hounds, 
epels their Force, and Wounds returns for Wounds. 
At length reſigns his Blood, „ 
ad ſtains the Chryſtal with a Purple Flood. Dexh: 
Chace our long: liv d Fathers earn d their Food, 
[oil ſtrung the Nerves; and purify'd the Blood: 
but we, their Sons, a pamper'd Race of Men, 
re dwindled down to Threeſcore Years and ten: 
ſetter to hunt in Fields for Health unboughr, 
han Fee the Doctor for a nauſeous Draught. 
he Wiſe, for Cure, on Exerciſe depend: . 
od never made his Work for Man to mend. Dod. 
3 HURRICANE. 
As when two adverſe Hurricanes ariſe, 
ult ring their ſtormy Forces ow Skies; 
f 
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And fiery Arches vault th' ikea Sy 2 TRE 
Conflicting Billows againſt Billows daſh ; rings flaſt. 
Thunder gainſt Thunder roars, Lightnings 'gainſt 1 gh 
Nor Flames, nor Winds, nor Waves, nor Clouds will yield, 
Bur equal Stren geh maintains a doubtful Field. . Blas, 


HUSB AND and WIFE. e 
We think ir Merit blindly to believe 


{ 

Thoſe pious Falſhoods we from Prieſts receive. 
Faith is Religion's happy Lethargy ; "EF 
The doubting Wiſe we brand with Herefie. I 
Husbands ſhould more than the Religious ſtriv e, 4 
Blindly to rruſt, and blindly to believe: Dl 5 
What can be ſweeter than our Native home; 7 
Thither for Eaſe, and ſoft Re ole we come. x 
Home is the ſacred Refuge of our Life, 1 
Secur'd from all approaches bur a Wife: 4, 
Tf thence we fly, the cauſe admits no Doubt: 90 
None but an Inmate Foe could drive us out: M 
Clamours our Privacies uncafie make; ( Dry M 
Birds leave their Neſts diſturb'd,andBeafts their haunts forlak 10 
What tho ſome Fits of ſmall Conteſt r 
Sometimes fall out among the beſt? 0 

That makes no Breach of Faith or Love, Lt 

Bur rather (fomerimes) ſerves t improve: . ks} 


For, as in running, evry Pace 

Is bur between two Legs a Race; 

In which both do their uttermoſt 

To get before, and win the Poſt : 

Yer when they re at their Races ends, 
They 're ſtill as kind and conſtant Friends; 
And to relieve their Wearineſs, 

By Turns give one anocher Eaſe: 

3 all thoſe falſe Alarms of Strife 
Between the Husband and the Wife 

And little Quarrels often prove 

Jo be but new Recruits of Love: 7 


Wh 


. 7 
When thoſe who 're always Kind or Coy; _ 
In time muſt either tire or cloy. . 
In all Amours a Lover burns | 
Wich Frowns, as well as Smiles, by Turns: 
And Hearts have been as oft with ſullen, 
As charming Looks ſurpriz d and ftollen : 
Then why ſhould more bewitching Clamour 
Some Lovers not as much Enamour ? 
For Diſcords make the ſweeteſt Airs 
And Curſes are a kind of Pray'rs: _. Hud. 
And yet of Marriage. Bands Im weary grown2 : 
Love ſcorns all Ties, but thoſe that are his own: 
Chains that are dragg'd muſt needs uneaſie prove, 
For there's a. Godlike Libefty in Love! © 
Sure of all Ills, Domeſtick are the worſt,  : ©: + 
When we lay next us what we hold moſt dear; 
Like Hercules, invenom'd Shirts we wear, 
ud cleaving Miſchiefs.—— - : 
"i Secrets of Marriage ſtill are Sacred held : , 
Their ſweer and bitter by the Wiſe canceal'd : 
Errours of Wives reflect on Husbands ftill ; | 
And, when divulg'd; proclaim you've choſen ill; | 
And the Myſterious Pow'r of Bed and Throne 
Should always be mainrain'd, bur rarely ſhown: Wks 
Mens Eyes are not fo ſubtle ro perceive Dryd: 
My inward Miſery : T bear my. Grief 2 
Hid from the World: How am I wretched then ? 
For ought I know all Husbands are like me; 
And every Man I talk to of his Wife, 
| bur a well Diſſembler of his Woes EY 
As I am,— | 15 EST Beau: 
HYPO CRISIE. 
HFyprocriſie, the thriving'ſt Calling, 
The only Saints-Bell, that Rings all in: 
In which all Churches are concern d, 
And is the Eaſieſt to be learn'd 
For no Degrees, unleſs they 'employ ir; 
Can ever Gain much, or enjoy it; 
A Gift, chat is not only able 
To Domineer among the Rabble : 
But by the Laws impow'r'd ro rour; 
And awe the greateſt that ſtand out: id 
e M 2 Which 


| Ah! Why are not the Hearts of Women 5 It: 


Ihe great, nor Fan, but quite pur out the Fire. 
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-Which few hold forth againſt, for Fear 
Their. Hand ſhould flip, and come too near: : 
For no Sin elſe amongſt the Saints 
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JEALOUSIE. 


The greater e Ou, the higher paſſion ſhows ; 3 
We hold that deareſt, we moſt fear to loſe: 
Diſtruſt in Lovers is roo warm a Sun, . 
Bur yet, tis Night in Love vrhen that is gone: 56 


And in thoſe Climates which his ſcorching know, - \ 
He makes the nobleſt Fruits and Merals grow.” | | Dude 
Jealouhe 1 is a noble Crime; 1 25 I 
Tis the High Palſie of Paſſion in a Feaver ; 5 1 
A ſickly Draught, bur ſnews a burning Thirſt. Dyd 5 
For Jealouſfic is but a kind r yl 
Of Clap, and Crincam of the Mind : FN to Ar 
The natural Effect of Love, n 225 Ay 
As other Pains and Aches prove. Hu. 


Falſe Women to new Joys unſeen can move 

There are no Prints left in the Paths of Love: 
All Goods beſides by publick Marks are known, | 
Bu that we moſt deſire to keep has none. 
No Sign of Love in Jealous Men remains, 

But that which Sick men have of Life, their Pains. 
Small Jealouſies, tis true, inflame Deſire, 


O Jealouſie! Thou raging Il! - 

Why haſt thou found a Place in Lovers Hearts? 
Afflicting what thou canſt not Kill, 

And poys' ning Love himſelf with his own Darts. 
What Tortures can there be in Hell, 
Compar d to thoſe fond Lovers feel, 
When doating on ſome fair One's Charms, 

They think ſhe yields them to their Rivals Arms? 
As Lyons, tho' they once were tame, 
Yer if ſharp Wounds their Rage inflame, 
Lift up their ſtormy Voices, roar, 


And tear the Keepers they obey'd before : 


- 
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So fares the Lover, when his Breaſt 555 
By jealous Frenzy is poſſeſs d: 
Forſwears the Nymph for whom he births; 
yet · ſtrait to her, whom he forſwears, returns: 
| But when the Fair reſolves his doubt, 
The Love comes in, the Fears go out: 
The Cloud of Jealouſie's diſpeld: 
And the bright Sun of Innocence reveal'd: 
With what ſtrange Raptures is he bleſt, 
Raprures, too great to be expreſs'd ! 
Tho hard the Torment's to indure, 
Who. would nor have the Sickneſs for the Cure? V Alſh. 
Othello. Think'ſt thou I'll make a Life of Jealouſie, 
To follow ſtill the Changes of the Moon 
Wich freſh Surmiſes ? No, to be once in Doubt, 
bio be reſolvd. But yer, Igo; 
Ill ſee before I doubt; when I doubt prove; 
And on the Proof there is no more but this: 
Way at once with Love or Jealouſie. 
mW | If I do eee her Haggard, 
Tho' that her Jeſſes were my dear Heart: ſtrings, 
Id Whiſtle her off, and let her down the Wind, 
To prey on Fortune. — 2, 
Villain be ſure thou prove my Love a Whore, 
Befure of it! give me the Ocular Proof, 
Or by the worth of my Eternal Soul, 
hou hadſt been better have been born a Dog, 
han anſwer my wak'd Wrath —— © 
ake me to ſee it, or at leaſt to prove it, 
har the Probarion bear no Hinge, no Loop 
o hang a Doubt on, or Woe upon thy Life ! 
thou do'ſt Slander her, and Torture me, 
ever pray more; abandon all remorſe, 
)n Horror's Head Horrors accumulare, h 
Do Deeds to make Heay'n weep, all Earth amaz'd, 
or nothing canſt thou ro Damnation add | 
rrearer than that. F * 
Ive me a living Reaſon She's diſloyal, 
have ſome Proof: My Name that was as freſh 
s Dian's Viſage, is now begrim'd and black 
$ my own Face, If there be Cords or Knives, 
oyſon or Fire, or ſuffocating Streams, a 
not indure it ; I'll be farisfy's. 5 of e 
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Jago. It is impoſſible you mould fee this.” 
8 Bur yet, I ay, | 

If Impuration and ſtrong Circumſtances, 

Which lead directly ro the Door of Truth, 

Will give you Satisfaction you may have it. 

Othello. Oh thar the Slave had Forty thouſand Lives } 

One is too poor! too weak for my Revenge? 

Now do I 25 tis true! Look here, Iago! | 

All my fond Love thus do I blow to Heaven! Tis gone 

Ariſe black Vengeance from the hollow Hell : 

Yield up, O Love, thy Crown and hearted Throne. 

To Tyrannous Hate! Swell, Boſom, with thy Franght, 

For tis of Aſpicks Tongues. Like to the Pontick Sea, 

Whoſe Icy Current, and compulſive Courſe 

Ne'er knows retiring Ebb, but keeps due on 

To the Propontick and the Helleſpont ; ; 

Ev'n ſo, my bloody Thoughts, with violent pace, 

Shall ne'er look back, ne'er Ebb to humble Love, 

Till thar a capable, and wide Revenge | 

Swallow them up.— TEL | 
Oh you have done an Act. — 

That blots the Face, and Bluſh of Modeſty, 

Calls Virtue Hypocrite, takes off the Roſe 

From the fair Forehead of an innocent Love 

And makes a Bliſter there: makes Marriage Vows 

As falſe as Dicers Oaths. Oh fuch a Deed ! 

Heav'n's Face does glow at it. 

Vea, this Solidity and compound Maſs, 

With triſtful Viſage, as againſt the Doom, 

Is Thought-fick at the Act. Thou arr as honeſt he h 


As Summer Flies are in the Shambles, low 1 
That quicken even with blowing. O thou Weed e ſhi 
Who art ſo lovely fair, and look'ſt ſo ſweet, dg 
That the Senſe akes at thee |} | et wh 


Was this fair Paper, this moſt goodly Boo 1 : 
Made to write Whore upon? O thou publick Commoner, EWorme: 


IT ſhould make very Forges of my Cheeks, h Sm 
That would to Cinders burn up Modeſty, | e God 
Did I bur ſpeak thy Deeds.- ORD Sou 


Heav'n ſtops the Noſe at it, and the Moon winks, 
The bawdy Wind that kiſſes all ir meets, 
Is huſh'd within the hollow Mine of Earth, 


And will not hear it. 
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Had it pleas'd Heav'n - 

To try me with Afflictions: had they rain'd 
All kind of Sorcs and Shames on my bare Head, 
Sreep'd me in Poverty to the very Lips, 
Givn ro Captivity me, and my utmoſt hopes, 

Ihonld have found in ſome place of my Soul 

A drop of Patience. But alas! to make me 

The fixed Figure for the Time of Scorn 

To point his ſlow and moving Finger at! 

Yer could I bear that too ! Well, very well! 

Bur there, where I had garner'd up my Heart, 

Where either I muſt live, or bear no Life: 
The Fountain from the which my Current runs, 
or elſe dries up: To be diſcarded rhence, 
Ir keep it for a Ciſtern for foul Toads 

o knot and gender in! Turn thy Complexion there, 
Prience, thou, young and Roſc-lip'd Cherubim, | 
[here look Grim as Helll—— | „ 
)Plagne me, Heav'n, Plague me with all the Woes 

hat Man can ſuffer : Root up my Poſſeſſions, 
Iupwrack my far-ſought Ballaft in the Haven, 

re all my Cities, bufn my Dukedoms down, 
t Midnight Wolves how! in iy Deſart Chambers, 

iy the Earth yawn ! Shatter the Frame of Nature! 
r the wrack'd Orbs in Whirlwinds round me move! 
ut fave me from the Rage of. Jealous Love ! Lee, 
or Oh! what damned Minutes tells he o'er, 
ho Doats, yer Doubrs ; Suſpects, yet ſtrongly Loves, Shak, 
Ind Doubs and Fears © Jealous will turn, | 
he hotreſt Hell in which a Heart can burn. Cong. 
low frail, how Cowardly is Woman's mind ! hy 
eſhriek ar Thunder, dread the ratling Wind z 

d glitt'ring Swords the brighteſt Eyes will blind, 
et when ſtrong Jealouſie eilames the Soul, ö 
be Weak will Roar, and Calms to Tempeſts royl, Lee, 
orment me with this horrid Rage no more: | 
h Smile, and grant one reconciling Kils : 
e God's ! She's kind, I'm exſtaſie all oer! 
y Soul's too narrow to contain my Bliſs ! 
Thou pleaſing Torture of my Breaſt! _ | 
Sure thou wert form'd to plague my Reſt ! (Walſh, 
Pee both the Good and III you do, alike my Peace deftroy, 
al. is kills me with Exceſs of Grief, that with Exceſs of Joy, 
al f M 4 16 NO. 
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IGNORANCE. 


Seeing aright, we ſee our Woes, _ 
Then what avails it to have Eyes; 
From Ignorance our Comfort flows, 
The only wrerched are the Wiſe. _ 


[MPRECATIONS! 


Final Deſtruction ſeize on all the World, | 
Bend down, ye Heavens, and ſhurring e this Earth, 
Cruſh the Vile Globe into its firſt Confuſion, 

Scorch it with Elemental Flames to one Curſt Cinder. 
And all us little Creepers in't, call'd Men, 

Burn, burn to nothing ! But ler Venice burn 

Hotter than all the reſt: Here kindle Hell 

Ne'er to extinguiſh, and let Souls hereafter 

Groan here, in all thoſe Pains, which mine feels now. On, 
Oh rhat my Arms could both the Poles embrace, 
And wreſt' the World's ſtrong Pillars from their Baſe : 
That all the crackling Frame mighr be n d, 
And bury in its Ruin Humankind. | Blat 
That I could reach the Axle where the Pins are 

Which bolt this Frame; that I might pull em out, 

And pluck all into Chaos with my Self! | 
Who would not fall with all 4 75 World about him! 9 In" 
Oh that, as oft 1 have at Athens ſeen, 

Fhe Stage ariſe, and the big Clouds deſcend, 

So now in very Deed I might behold 

This pond'rous Earth, and all yon Marble Roof 

Meer like the Hands of Fove and cruſh Mankind; be f 
For all the Elements, and all the Powers, 
Celeſtial, nay Terreſtrial and Infernal, 

| Conſpire the Rack of out- caſt Oedipus. * Bp 
Fall Darkneſs then, and everlaſting Nighr | 
Shadow the Globe: May the Sun never dawn: 


The Silver Moon be blotted from her Orb: | Joy 
And for an univerſal Rout of Nature, | 
| Thro' all the inmoſt Chambers of the Sky WIN 


May there not be a Glimpſe, one ſtarry Spark, 
But Gods meet Gods, and N in the dark: 
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ur Jars may rife, and wrath Divine be hur'a, | — 
hich may to Aroms ſhake the ſolid World. Lee. 


it be the Hour that gave me Birth: 
nfufion and Diſorder Seize the World, 

o ſpoil all Truſt and Converſe among men 3 
wixt Families engender endleſs Feuds, 
Countries needleſs Fears, in Cities Factions ; F 4 

States Rebellion, and in Churches Schiſm, | 

lall things move againſt the Courſe of Narure ; Z 

Form's difſoly'd, the Chain of Cauſes broken, 

u the Original of Being loſt. 211 Otm. 


IMPUDENCE. |» 


Ger that great Gift and Talent Im udence 3; 224. . 

ompliſh'd Mankind's higheſt Excellence ; «+ # 

is that alone prefers, alone makes Grea, 

ners alone Wealth, Titles, and Eſtate, 3 

ins Place at Court, can make a Fool a Peer, 

As a Biſhop, can vil'ſt Blockheads rear 

wear red Hats, and fir in Porph'ry Chair. 

Learning, Parts, and Skill, and Wit, and Senſe, 

mh, Merit, Honour, Virtue, Innocence. - Oldb. 
For he that has bur Impudence, | 
To all things has a fair prerence 5 _ 

h And put among his Wants bur Shame, | 

W To all the World may lay his Claim. Hud. 


INCEST. 
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be forc'd back again upon her ſelf, N 

„ like a Whirlpool, ſwallow her own Streams. Did. 
tom our Native Royalty does we, ö; 

miſcuous Love is Nature's eldeſt Law. | 
whoſoever the firſt Lovers were, 

her and Sifter made the Second pair, | 

| doubled by their Love, their Piety. 12 Dryd. 


INCONSTANCY. See Conſtancy. Falſe. ** 


I never yer could ſee thar Face 
Had nat a Dart for me. 
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From fifreen Years to fifry's Space 
They all Victorious be. 
Colour or Shape, good Limbs, orFace, 
Goodneſs or Wit, in all I find, 
In Morion, or in Speech a Grace, 
If all fail, ſtill't is Woman-kind. 
If Tall, the Name of Proper ſlays, 
If Fair, ſhe's Pleaſant as the Light, 
If Low, her Prettineſs does pleaſe ; 
If Black, what Lover loves not Night: 
The Far, like Plenty, fills my Hearr ; 
The Lean, with Love makes me ſo too, 
If Streight, her Body's Cupid's Dart, 
Io me; if Crooked, t is his Bow. 
Nay, Age it ſelf does me to Rage encline 
And ſtrength to Women gives, as well as Wine. 
Him, who loves always one, why ſhould we call 
More Conſtant, than the Man loves always all? 
All my paſt Life is mine no more, 
The flying Hours are gone, 
Like Tranfirory Dreams giv'n oer, 
Whoſe Images are kept in Store, 
By Memory alone 
Whatever is to come is not; 
How can it then be mine? 
The Preſent Moment's all my Lot, 
And that, as faſt as it is got, 
Phillis is wholly thine. » 
Then talk not of Inconſtancy, | 
Falſe Hearts, and broken Vows ; 
If I by Miracle can be | 
This live-long Minute true to thee, 
- _ *Tis all that Heav'n allows. R 
For as a Pythagorean Soul | 
Runs thro” all Beafts, and Fiſh, and Fow!, 
And has a Smack of ev'ry one; 
So Love does, and has ever done. 
And therefore, tho? ris ne er ſo fond, 
Takes ſtrangely to the Vagabond. 
Tis bur an Ague that's reverſt, . - 
Whoſe hor fit takes the Patient firſt, 
That after burns with cold as much, 
As Ice in Greenland does the tuuch. 


R 


(1397). 
Melts in the Furnace of Deſire, 
Like Glaſs, that's bur the Ice of Fire 2 
And when his Hear of Fancy 's over 
Becomes as hard and Frail a Lover. Hud. 
lane s the Plague, rhar firſt or laſt 
us the Whole Sex, the catching Court nn g. 


INFIRMARY. 


— Immediarely a Place | 
je his Eyes ap _ Sick, Noiſom, 8 
Houſe it ſeem'd, wherein were laid _ 
bers of all Diſeas's. all Maladies. | 
vas the rofling, deep the Groans; Deſpair 
ied the Sick, buſie from Couch to Couch, 
lover Them Triumphant Death his Dart | 
k, but delay'd ro ſtrike, tho oft invok'd, 
| Vows, as their Chief Good, and final Hope. Nl. 


INGRATITUDE. 


matitude 's the growth of ev'ry Cline. Dryd. 
And in rhis thankleſs World the Givers -- 
Are envy'd ev'n by the Receivers: 23 
Tis now the cheap and frugal Faſhion, 
er to hide than pay the Obligation: 
Nay, tis much worſe than fo, 
It now an Axtifice does grow, 
Wrongs and Outrages to do, | 
Leſt men ſhould think we owe. Cen. 


INNOCENCE. 


Virrue Dear F riend, 0 no Defence, 
The ſureſt Guard is Innocence; 1 
None knew till Guilt created Fear, eg 
What Darts, or poyſon'd Arrows were. Roſe: 
nerous fierceneſs dwells with Innocence, 
onſcious Virtue is allow'd ſome Pride. Dad 
at I had my Innocence again, 1 
nouch d Honour! but 1 wiſh in Vain: 
leece that has been by the Dyer ſtain d. 
: again its Native whiteneſs gain C0. . 


| (188) 
' Happy the Innocent, whoſe equal Thoughts, 
Are Thee from e a'S as they are a Faults. 


INTEREST. 


' Intereſt is the pt . Ger 4 
The fly Seducer both of Age and ooh, 
They ſtudy chat, and think they ſtudy. Truth: 
Where Intereſt fortifies an Argument, 
Weak Reaſon ſerves to gain che Will's Aſſent; 
For Souls already warp'd, receive an eaſie Bent. 
All ſeek their. Ends, and each would other cheat: : 
} They only ſeem to hate, and ſeem to love, 
But Int'reſt is the Point on which they move: 
Their Friends are Foes, and Foes are Friends agen, 
And in their Turns, are Knaves, and honeſt _ 
Our Ir'n Age, is grown an Age of Gold; | 
"Tis who bids moſt, for all Men would be. Sold. 


2 O $ TS and Tournaments. See Battel. Due 
en War. 
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—— The Challenger with Goin Defie; | 

His Trumpet Sounds, the challeng d makes py ; 
Wirh 70 gour rings the Field, r dk) 

Their Vizors clos'd; their Lances in the Reſt, Ei 
Or at the Helmet pointed, or the Creſt; 
They vaniſh from the. Barrier, Speed the "oy | 
And, ſpurring, See decreaſe the middle _ Wi 
A Cloud of Smoke envellops either Hoſt: ::- - w 
And all at once the Combatants are loſt: 
Darkling they Joyn adverſe, and ſnock unſeen : 
Courſers with Courſers Juſtling, Men with Men. 
As lab'ring in Eclipſe awhile they ftay, 


Till the next blaſt of Wind reſtores the Day: hit 
They look anew : the beauteous Form of Fight non: 
Is chang d, and War appears a grieſly ſight. : Ji in 
Two Troops in fair array one moment ſhow'd, the 
The next, a Field with fallen Bodies ſtrowd: Pho 
Not half the Number in their ſeats are found $d to 
But Men and Steeds he grov'ling on the Graun. Hels 
The Points of Spears are ſtuck within the Shield, J his 


m8 Seeds without their Riders ſcour the Field; 


(189) 

0 Knights unhors d, on foot renew the Fight, 

glitt ring Faulchions caſt a Gleaming Light: 

wbeks and Helms are hew'd with many a Wound i 
Spins the ſtreaming Blood, and dies thd Ground. 5 
ge Mighty Maces with ſuch haſte deſcend, 

hey break the Bones, and make the ſolid: Crs bend. 

is thruſts amid the Throng with Furious Force; 
wn goes at once the Horſeman, and the Horſe: 

ar Courſer ſtumbles on the fallen Steed, red Kan 
d, flound'ring, throws the Rider o'er his head. + 

rolls along a Football to his Foes, 12 / 
„ with a broken Truncheon, deals his Blows. c 
is they Ceaſe,: and leaning on the Lance, -:'  _.. 
le Breath awhile 3 and to new Fight advance. 1 i 

oft the Rivals mer, and neither ſpar d 

umoſt Force, for each forgot to ward's 

Head of this was to the Saddle bent, © 

other back ward to the Crupper roy þ 2:99 

were by Turns unhors'd ; the Jealous Blows 

thick and Heavy when on Foot they cloſe. 

ep their Faulehions bite, that ev'ry ſtroke | 
ed to the quick; and equal wounds I gave and took 
far aſunder by the Tides of Men, 
eAdamant and Steel, they meet agen. e 
en a Tyger ſucks the Bullock bloody | | 
miſ'd Lyon iſſuing from the Wood, 

s loudly fierce, and challenges the Food, 

Claims Poſſeſsion, neither will ober, 
both their Paws-are faſten d on the Prey: 
bite: they tear: and while in vain they ftrive;/ 
Wwains come arm d between, and both to diſtance drive. 


| n 5 
£111 JOY. 5 | 


reat 1 Joys. as well as s Sorrows, ST a ſtay, 
7 hinder one another in the Croud, 5 81 
none are heard, while all would ſpeak aloud. Cowl. 
is in ev'ry Face without a Cloud: 
the Scene of opening Paradiſe 

whole Creation danc d at their New Being, | 

d ro be whar they were, pleas'd-with each other. Nn 
Hels Floods of ſuddain Pleaſure rout © 

Pe ts Veins, and break in on his Soul : 
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E 
Nse finks beneath the preſſure of his Joy, 
And Foſeph's Life does almoſt his deſtroy. _ 
Be ſtill my Sorrows, and be loud my Joys ! 
Fly to the utmoſt Circle of the Seas, | 
Thou furious Tempeſt that haſt toſt my Mind, 
And leave no thought bur Leonora there. 
What's this I feel of boding in my Soul, 
As if this Day were Fatal? Be it ſol 
Fate ſhall have bur rhe Leavings of my Love 
My Joys are gloomy, but withal are great: 
The Lyon, tho he ſees the Toils are fer, 
Yer pinch'd with raging Hunger, ſcours away; 
Hunts in the face of Danger all the Day, | 
At Night, with ſullen Pleaſure, grumbles o'er his Prey. D 
She bids me Hope | Oh Heav'ns ! She pities me; 
And Pity ſtill foreruns approaching Love, 
As Light' ning does the Thunder. Tune your Harps; 
Ve Angels, to that Sound ! and thou my Heart, 
Make Room to entertain chy flowing Joy; | 
Hence all my Griefs, and ev'ry anxious Care, 
One Look, and one kind Glance can cure Deſpair. 
O you are ſo divine and cauſe ſuch Fondneſs, 
Thar my Hearr leaps, and beats, and fain would out, 
To make a Dance of Joy about your Feet: 
Such Extaſie Life cannor carry long | 
The Day comes on ſo faſt, and beamy Joy g 
Darts with ſuch ſierceneſs on me, Night will follow. ed 
Know, be it known to the Limits of the World; Jo 
Yer farther, ler ir paſs yon dazling Roof, | i 
The Manfions of rhe Gods, and ftrike em Deaf py 
Wirk everlaſting Peals of thund'ring Joy l 
Oh for this News let Waters break their Bounds ! 
Rocks, Valleys, Hills with ſplitting To's ring ! 
To, . Focaſta ! To Pæan ſing. w Oedt, © 
Bur oh ! the Joy, the mighty Extaſie 
Poſſeſs'd thy Soul ar this Diſcovery | 
Speechleſs and panting at my Feet you lay, 1 
And ſhort-brearh'd Sighs told what you could nor ſay: 
A thouſand Times my Hands with Kiſſes preſs d, 
And look'd ſuch Darts as none could e er reſiſt: 
Silent we gaz d, and as my Eyes met thine, 
New Joy fill'd theirs, new Lov 


| 


| e and Shame fl d mine. .f 


(191) 
| the Dear Hour, in which you did refign!  - 
then round my Neck your willing Arms did twine, 6 
þd in a Kiſs you ſaid, your Heart was mine. 
ro ' each returning Year may that Hour be 
iftinguiſh'd in the Rounds. of all Eternity. 
ay be rhe Sun that Hour in all his Light, 
him Collect the Day to be more bright, 8 
ine all that Hour, 4 all the reſt be Night! Cong 
eres not a Slave, a ſhackled Slave of mine, 
it ſhould have wird that Hour thro? all his * 


uoOK his Chains in Tranſport and rude Hanmnony. Cong. 
my Soul s Joy! | 
fer ev'ry Tempeſt come ſuch Calmonls, - FI 

the Winds blow till they have waken A Deauh: 

d ler the Lab ring Bark chmb Hills of Seas 

pu High, and duck again as on 

Hell's from Heav'n. If it were now to die, 

were now to be moſt ha py : for Lfear 
Soul has her Content Abe lure, 

ar not another Comfort, like to hie, 2: 05:5 

eds in Vakogwa F er- rr 9-0 2 Shak, 


AF 


Weeping. in Joy. 


en into Tears of Joy che eber Rs $5, 7 
in his longing Arms by Turns he took, 
ed and paus d, and thus again he obe. 2 2 irg. 


ſoy Rropy my Tongue In 
tir has fo 8 two Pg Sat 4 here for oe. = 05 
| bubbles out above. ont 1:2 Dryd. 


JUSTICE. 


all the Virtues, Juſtice is the belt; 
our without it, is a common Peſt: r 
es and Thieves, too oft with Courage grac d, 
us how ill that Virtue may be plac d: 
: Naur Complexion makes us chaſte or brave; 
ice from Reaſon, and from Heav'n we have. 
ther Virtues dwell but in the Blood; 
t in the Soul, and gives the Name of Good : | 
the Queen of Virtues! Mal. 
as the Scale of Heay'n that wei ighs the Seaſons. Dryd. 


| Tuſtice, 
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Is te the weaket 


' Where liv'd 
That out of Doctrine could cur U 5 
And mend mens Lives, as well as Shoes: 

The precious Brother having ſlain, 


Sent to our Eldets an Envoy, 


Complaining ſorely of the Breach 


Into his Hands; or hang, rh' Offender. 


Capacity, to teach and cobble)  . 


Imipartial Juſtice, in his ſtead did- 
Fang an old Weaver, chat was Bedeid. 


All things elſe but weakly move; 
And clips the Wings of flying Love: 


It gilds the Lover's ſervile Chain, 


— = 
Zuſtice, tho? ſhe's err. Blind, 
de inclin'd, 
Like Charity, elſe Right and ret 
Could never hold ir out ſo long. 
Fuſtice gives Sentence many times 
On one Man for another's Crimes. 
As lately ir 1 n'd in a Tow-n, | 
obler; and- bur one; 


In times of Peace, an Indian, 
The Mighty Totti pottymo) 


Of League, held forth by Brother Patch; 
Againſt, the Artieſes in Force 
Berween both Churches, his and ours. 
For which he'crav'd the Saints to render 


Bur they, maturely having weigh'd; 
They had no more but him o' th Trade; - 
(A Man that ſerv'd them in a double 
Reloly'd to ſpare him, yet to do 

The Indian Hogan Mogan roo 


So Jie, while ſhe winks at Crimes, 
Stumbles on Innocence ſometimes. 


> 
124 41 * 


KINDNESS. oy 
Kindneſs ka refiftleſs Obirths? 
Fierceſt Anger ir diſarms, 


Beauty does the Heart invade, 
Kindneſs can alone perſwade; 


And makes the Slave grow please d and vain, 5 
K 1! 


( 
K ING. See Emperour. Tyrant. Uſurper. 
| | A Monarch's Crown 
Golden in Shew, is but a Crown of Thorns,  / 
brings Dangers, Troubles, Cares, and Sleepleſs Nights, 
To him who wears the Regal Diadem; © 
When on his Shoulders each Man's Burthen lies, 
For therein lies the Office of a King, | 
His Honour, Virtue, Merit, and chief Praiſe, | 
Thar for the Publick all this weight he bears. Milt: 
dome Kings the name of Conquerours aſſum'd; 5 
dome to be Great, ſome to be Gods preſum'd: 
gut boundleſs PO w'r, and Arbitrary Luſt, 
Made Tyrants ſtill abhor the Name of Juſt: 
They ſhun'd the Praiſe that Godlike Virtue gives, | | 
And fear'd a Title that reptoach'd their Lives. Dvyd; 
frinces by Diſobedience ger Command, FIVE 4 L 
Ind by new-quell'd Rebellions fitmer ftand 2 | -* 
Till by the boundleſs offers of Succeſs, | | 
hey meet their Fate in il-us'd Happineſs: Hows 
0 Poliſh'd Perrurbation ! Golden Care AED 628868 
That keeps the Ports of Slumber open wide 
To many a. watchful Night | O Majeſty ! 5 * 
nen thou doſt pinch thy Bearer, chou doſt fir | 
like a rich Armour, worn in heat of Day, 

tar Scalds with Safety: || it bn hn ft Shak: 
How wretchedly he rules, 
at's ſerv'd by Cowards, and advis d by Fools! Otw. 
What's Royalty, but Power to pleaſe my felf ? 
ind if I dare not, then am I the Slave, 
ind my own Slaves the Soveraigns. 

eak Princes flatter when they want the POow'r 
o curb their People: tender Plants muſt bend 
bur when a Government is grown to ſtrength, 
Like ſome old Oak, rough with its Armed Bark; 

t yields not to the Tug, but only Nods, 
Ind turns to ſullen Sta; —-w⸗·ꝓꝙ : 
ings Me xegin by Force. 
hich Time wears off, and Mgftows into Right: 
ind Pow'r, which in one Age is Tyranny, © 3 
$ ripen'd in the next to true Succeſſion. D) d.: 
nbounded Power, and height of Greatneſs, give 
o Kings that Luſtre, which * think Divine; 


(194) 

The Wiſe who know em, know they are but Men, 
Nay, ſomerimes weak ones too; the Croud indeed 
Who kneel before the Image, nat the God, 

Worſhip the Deiry their hands have made. | Row, 
Deep on his Front engraven e 

Deliberation far, and Public Care, N 

And Princely Counſel in his Face yet _ :. +11 Ml 


KISSING: 555 N 0 


She nt melting Kiſſes as + he ſpoke.::: : 
Eager as thoſe of Lovers are in Death, 
When they give up their Souls too with their Breath. Oli 
Balmy as Cordials that recover Souls ; 
Chaſte as Maids Sighs, and keen as longing Mothers. Le: 
J felt the while a pleaſing kind of ſmart, ih 8 2 
The Kiſs went tingling to my very Heart: 
When it was gone, the ſenſe of it did ſta , 
The ſweetneſs cling'd upon my Lips all day, 5 ; 
Like Drops of Honey, loth to fall away: 5. 549 
She kiſs d and fi gbd, and ſigh d and kid again, | 
As if her Soul flew upward to her Lips, 99: 2 
To meer Mine there, and panted at t He Paſſage. Shak 
They kiſsd with ſuch a fervour, 
And gave fach furious Earneſt of their Flame, 
That their Eyes ſparkled, and their * Blood 
Flew fluſhing o'er their Faces. 
How I could dwell for ever on thoſe Lips ! ber 
Oh I could Kiſs em pale with Eagerneſs! 
So ſoft by Heav'n, and ſuch a Juicy 3 * | 
| Thar ripen d Peaches have not half the — Dry 
Such hear and vigour ſhall our Kiſſes bear, 
As if like Doves W engender d there; | 
No Bound, nor Rule, my Pleaſures ſhall — 
In Love there's none too much an Epicure 7 
Nought ſhall my Hands or Lips controul ; 
Ill kiſs thee Cn: li kiſs thy very Soul. Ce 
Then thus we'll Lie, and thus we'll _ 
Thus, thus improve the laſting Mile; 
There is no Labour here, no Shame: 
The ſolid Pleaſure's till the ſame, | 
Never, oh, never ro be done, 0 1 au 
Where Love i IF even bus begun. Le ee. 


F. 4 


| (195) 
As amorous and fond and billing, TS 
As Philip and Mary on a Shilling, * 


EK NIGHT-ERRAN TS. 


| The Ancient Errant-Knights | 
. Won all their Ladies Hearts in Fights: 
And cut whole Gyants into firters, | 
To put them into am'rous twitter; 
Whoſe ſtubborn Bowels ſcorn'd to yield 
Until their Gallants were half kill'd. 
But when their Sides were drub'd ſo fore 
They durſt not wooe one Combat more, 
The Ladies Hearts began to melt, 
Subdu'd with Blows their Lovers felt: 
So Spaniſh Heroes with their Lances, 
At once wound Bulls, and Ladies Fancies, 


— And he acquires the Nobbeſt Spouſe, SY 
( | Thar widows greateſt Herds of Cows. Hud: 


I. ARK. 


The Lark thar ſhuns on lofry boughs to build 
er humble Neſt, lies ſilent in the Field ; 
ut if the 8 of a Cloudleſs Day, 
ora ſmiling, bids her riſe, and play; _ 
then ſtrair ſhe ſhews 't was not for want of Voice, 
r Pow'r to climb, ſhe made ſo low a Choice; 
ging ſhe Mounts, her airy wings are ſtretch- ld 
1 Wow'rds Heav'n, as if from Heav'n her Note ſhe fetch d. Vall. 
he wiſe Example of the Heavenly Lark, 
by Fellow Poer, Cowley, mark : £4 
bove the Clouds let thy proud Muſick ſound, 8 
Thy humble Neſt build on the Ground. Cowl: 
3 And now the Herald Lark | 
ft his Ground-neſt, high row'ring tõ deſory — 
te Mortis approach; and greet her with his ſong. Mile 
L A W, and Lawyer. 
Laws bear the Name, but Money has the pow'r, 
e Cauſe is bad, whene'er the Client's poor; ES 
| LE” | e Thoſe 


\ 
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(196 ) 
Thoſe fſtridt-liv'd Men that ſeem above our Wodd, 
Are oft too modeſt to reſiſt our Gold: 
So Judgment, like our other wares, is ſold, 
And the Grave Knight, that nods upon the Laws, 
| Wak'd by a Fee, hems and approves the Cauſe. Dryd, 
| You fave th' expence of long litigious Laws, 
Where ſuits are travers d, and ſo little won, 5 
That he who conquers, is but laſt undone. Did. 
He that with Injury is griev d, | 
And goes to Law to be reliev'd, 
Is Sillier than a ſottiſſi Chowſe, $f 
Who, when a Thief has rob'd his nt 
Applies himſelf to Cunning- Men, 
Jo help him to his Goods agen: Iſt. 
When all he can expect to gain, 
Is but to ſquander more in vain. 
For Lawyers, leſt Bear Defendant, 
And Plaintif Dog ſhould make an end on t, 
Do ſtave, and Tail, with Writs of Error, 
Reverſe of Judgment, and Demurrer, 
To let them breath awhile, and then 
Cry Whoop, and ſet them on agen. 
Until with Subtle Cobweb-Chears · 3 
They're catch'd in knotted Law, like Nets; 
In which when once they are Imbrangled, 
The more they ſtir, the more they're rangled ; 
And while their Purſes can diſpure, 
There's no end of th' Immortal Suit. 
I is Law, that Settles all you do, 
And marries where you did but woo, 
That makes the melt perfidious Lov er, 
A Lady that's as falſe, recover. | 
For Law's the Wiſdom of all A ges, 
And manag'd by the ableft Sages, 
Who, tho their Bus neſs at the - oF 
Be bur a kind of Civil War, 
In which they engage with fiercer Dudgeans, 
Than e'er the Grecians did the Trojans, * 
| 1hey never manage the conteſt, 
[” impair rheir-publick Intereſt, 
Or by their controverſies leſſen 
Ihe Dignity of their profeſſion ; 


E 


Hy 


. 
For Lawyers have more ſober Senſe 
Than t' argue ar their own expence, 
Bur make their beſt Advantages 
Of others Quarrels, like the Swiſs : 
And our of Foreign Controverſies, 
By aiding both ſides fill their Purſes. 
But have no Int'reſt in the Cauſe, 
For which they' engage, and wage the Laws: 
Nor farther Proſpect than their Pay, 
Whether they loſe or win the Day. 
And tho' rthey' abounded in all Ages 


With Sundry learned Clerks and Sages, 


Tho' all their Bus'neſs be Diſpute, 
With which they Canvas every Suit, 
They've no Diſputes about their Art, 
Nor in Polemicks controvert. 

While all Profeſſions elſe are found, 
With nothing but Diſputes r' abound, 
Divines of all Sorts, and Phyſicians, 
Philoſophers, Mathematicians 

The Galleniſt, and Parace!ſan, 
Condemn the way each other deals in. 
Anaromiſts diſſect and mangle, 
To cut themſelves out work to wrangle. 


Aſtrologers diſpute their Dreams, 


Thar in their Sleep they talk of Schemcs. 
And Heralds ſtickle, who got who, 


So many hundred years ago. 


Bur Lawyers are too wiſe a Nation 

T' expoſe their Trade ro Diſpuration; 
Or make the buſie Rabble Judges 

Of all their Secrer Piques and Grudges. 
In which whoever wins thc Day, 

The whole Profeſſion's ſure ro pay. 
Beſides, no Mountebanks nor Cheats 
Dare undertake to do their Fcars : 
When in all other Sciences, 
They ſwarm, like Inſects, and increaſe : 
For what Bigor durft ever draw, 

By inward Light, a Dced in Law? 
Or could hold forth, by Revelation, 
An Anſwer ro a Declaration ? 


For thoſe that meddle with their Tools, 
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(198) 

Will cut their Fingers, if they're Fools. 
I would not give, quoth Hudibras, 

A ftraw to underſtand a Caſe ; 
Withour the Admirable Skill, 

To wind, and manage it at will, 

To veer, and tack, and ſteer a Cauſe, 
Againſt the weather-gage of Laws, 
And ring the Changes upon Caſes, 

As plain as Noſes upon Faces. 
As you have well inſtructed me; 


For which you've earn'd, here tis, Your Fee, Hyd, 
DAPHNE changd into a LAWREL. 


Scarce had ſhe finiſh'd when her Feet ſhe found. - 
Benumm'd with Cold, and faſten'd to the Ground. 


A filmy Rind about her Body grows; 


Her Hair to Leaves, her Arms extend to Boughs: 


The Nimph is all into a Lawrel gone, 
The ſmoothneſs of her Skin remains alone; 
Yer Phebus loves her ſtill, and caſting round 


Her Bole his arms, ſome little Warmth he found: 


The Tree till panted in th* unfiniſh'd part, 
Not wholly Vegerive, and heav'd her Heart. 
He fix'd his Lips upon the trembling Rind ; 
It ſwerv'd aſide, and his Embrace declin'd : 


To whom the God; Becauſe thou canſt not be 


My Miſtreſs, I eſpouſe Thee for my Trec. 

Be Thou the Prize of Honour and renown, 
The deathleſs Poet, and the Poem Crown: 
Thou ſhalt the Roman Feſtivals adorn, 
And, after Poets, be by Victors worn: 

Thou ſhalr rerurning Ceſar's Triumph grace, 
When Pomp ſhall in a long Proceſſion paſs. 
Wreath'd on the Poſts, before his Palace wait, 
And be the Guardian of the Palace-Gatc : 
Secure from Thunder, and unharnvd by Fove ; 
Unfading, as th' Immortal Pow'rs above. 
And as the Locks of Phebus are unſhorn, 

So ſhall perpetual Green thy Boughs adorn. 


Hud, 


The grateful Tree was pleas'd with what he ſaid, 


And thook the ſhady Honours of her Head, 


Dryd. Ovi. 


Wy 
Thus Lawrel is the Sign of Labour crown'd 
Which bears the bitter blaſt, nor ſhaken falls ro ground. 
From Winter Winds it ſuffers no Decay, __ 
For ever Freſh:and: Fair, and ev'ry Month is May: 
Ev'n when the Vital Sap retreats below; | 
Ev'n when the hoary Head is hid in Snow; 
The Life is in the Leaf, and ſtill between 
The firs of falling;Snows appears the ſtreaxy Green. Did. 


; s 


The Story of Phoebus ang Daphne apply, 


Thirſis, a Youth of the Inſpired Train, 
Far Sachariſſa lov'd, but lov'd in vain: 
Like Phæbus ſung the no leſs am'rous Boy, 
Like Daphne the as Lovely and as Coy. 
Wich Numbers he the flying Nimph purſues, 
With Numbers, ſuch as Phebus ſelf might uſe. 
duch is the Chaſe, when Love and Fancy leads 
Oer craggy Mountains, and thro'flowry Mcads, 
Imok'd to teſtify the Lover's Care, 
Or form ſome Image of his Cruel Fair. 
Urg'd with his Fury, like a wounded Deer, 
Oer theſe he fled, and now approaching near, 
Had reach'd the Nimph with his Harmonious Lay, 
Whom all his Charms could nor incline to ſtay. 
Yer what he ſung in his Immortal Strain, 
Tho unſucceſsful, was not ſung. in vain. | 
A, bur the Nimph, that ſhould redreſs his Wrong, 
tend his Paſſion, and approve his Song. 
ke Phebus thus, acquiring unſought Praiſe, 
ne carch'd at Love, and fill'd his Arms with Bays. Mas. 
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Learning that Cobweb of the Brain, 
A Trade of Knowledge, as replete 
As others are, with Fraud, and Chear, 
A Cheat that Scholars put upon a 
Other Mens Reaſon and their own, 
A Fort of Errour, to inſconſe 
Abſurdiry and Ignorance. 
Thar renders all th' Avenues 
a To Truth, impervious and abſtruſc, 7 
Ch N 4 By 
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By making plain things, in Debate, 
By Art, perplex'd and Intricate. 
As if Rules were nor in the Schools 
Deriv'd from Truth, but Truth from Rules. 
This Pagan Heatheniſh Invention 
Is good for nothing but Contention: 
For as in Sword and Buckler Fight, 
All Blows do on the Target Light, 
So when men 1 the great'ſt part 
O' ch' Conteſt, falls on Terms of Art; 
Until the Fuſtian Ruff be ſpent, 
And then they fall to rh” Argument. 


LETHARGY. 


A Sleep, dull as your laft, did you arreſt, 
'And all rhe Magazines of Life poſſeſs d: 
No more the Blood its circling Courſe did run 2 
Bur in the Veins, like Iſicles, it hung: 
No more the Heart, now void of quick ning heat, 
The tuneful March of viral Motion beat, 
Stifineſs did into all the finews climb, 
And a ſhort Dearh crept cold thro ev ry limb. 


Olah, 
＋ E THE. See Hell. 


On the Dark Banks where Lethe's lazy Deep 
Does its black Stores, and drowſy Treaſures keep, (Ger, 
Ralls its ſlow Flood, and rocks the nodding Waves aſleep. 


LIBERTY. See Brutus, and Freedom. 


The Love of Liberty with Life is given, 
And Life it ſelf rh' Inferiour Gift of Heaven. Dre 
'T is Quick'ning Liberty that gives us Breath, 
a Her Abſence, mote than rhart of Life, is Death: Bla 

Quoth he, Th' one half of Man, his Mind 
Is ſus Furis, unconfin'd ; | 
And can not be laid by the Heels, ** 

What cer the gther Moiety feels. 

Tis not Reſtraint or Liberty, 

; hat makes men Priſoners or free; Ta 


( 201 


Bur Perturbarions thar poſſeſs 
The Mind, or Equanimities. 3 
The whole World was not half ſo wide 
To Alexander, when he cry'd | 
Becauſe he had bur one ro ſubdue ; 
As was a Paultry narrow Tub to 
Diogenes, who is nor ſaid, 
For ought thar ever I could read, 
To whine, put Finger i th Eye, and Sob, 
Becauſe h' had ne er another Tub. Hud. 
O give me Liberty, | 
r Were ev'n Paradiſe i it Felf a Priſon | 
[ ſhould long to leap the Cryſtal Walls. Dryd. 


LIFE. 


Oy 


Oh Life ! thou Nothing's younger Brother! 

like, that one might take one for the other 
What's ſome body, or no body > 

all the Cobwebs of the Schoolmen's Trade, 

no ſuch nice diſtinction woven ſee, | 
As tis to be, or not to be: 

am of a Shadow] a Reflexion made 

m the falſe Glories of the Gay reflected Bike; 
Is a more ſolid Thing than thou. 

„u weak-built Iſthmus ! which doſt proudly riſe 
Up betwixt two Erernities ; 
Yer canſt not Wave nor Wind ſuſtain ; 3 

t broken and o'erwhelm'd, the endleſs Ocean meets again. 
We call here Life ; bur Life's a Name 
Which nothing here can truly claim: 

is wretched Inn, where we ſcarce ſtay to * 

e call our Dwelling Place; 


1 We call one Step a Race. Col. 
en J conſider Life, tis all a Cheat; | 
2 tool'd with Hope, Men favour the Deceit: \ 


on, and think ro-morrow will repay ; 

-morrow's falſer than the former Day; 

$ more; and while ir ſays we'ſhall be bleſt 

th ſome new Joy, cuts off what we poſſeſs d: 

ange Couzenage ! none would live paſt years again, 

all hope Pleaſure in whar yer remain; 

from the "OR of Life think t to receive * 
What 
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What the firſt ſprightly Running could not give. 
I'm tir'd with waiting for this Chymick Gold, 
Which fools us Young, and beggars us when Old. 5% 
For Life can never be ſincerely bleſt, 
Heav'n puniſhes the Bad, and proves the Beſt, Dj), 
To-morrow, To-morrow, and To-morrow 

Creep in a ſtealing Pace from Day to Day, 

To the laſt Minute of Revolving Time ; 

And all our Yeſterdays have lighred Fools 

To their Eternal Homes. 14 71 

Life's but a walking Shadow; a Poor Player, 
That frets, and ſtruts his Hour upon a Stage, 
And then is heard no more. It is a Tale 

Told by an Ideot, full of Sound and Fury, 
Signifying Nothing. it 4.1 

Life is bur Air, 

That yields a Paſſage to the whiſtling Sword, 

And cloſes when tis gone. 
Nor love thy Life, nor hate; but what thou liv'ſt, 
Live well; how long or ſhort permit ro Heav'n. 
They live roo long, who happineſs out-live. 
For Life and Death are things Indifferent; 
Each to be choſe as either brings Content. 
Tis not for Nothing that we Life purſue; | 
It pays our Hopes with ſomething till that's new: 
Each Day 's a Miſtreſs unenjoy'd before; 5 
Like Travellers, we're pleas d with Seeing more. 
Indulge, and to thy Genius freely give; 
For not to live at Eaſe, is not to live: 
Death ſtalks behind thee, and each flying Hour 
Does ſome looſe Remnant of thy Life devour. 
Live while thou liv'ſt, for Death will make us all 
A Name, a Nothing but an old Wife's Tale. Dd. Pe 
God's! Life's your Gift ; then ſeaſon't with ſuch Fate, 
That what you meant a blefling prove no weight. 
Let me to the remoteſt Part be whirl'd | 
Of this your Play-thing, made in Haſte, the World: 
Bur grant me Quiet, Liberty, and Peace ; - 
By Day what's needful, and at Night ſoft Eaſe : 
The Friend I truſt in, and the She I love: | 
Then fix me, and if cer I wiſh remove, | Ne var 
Make me as Great, that's wretched, as you can; e gui 
Set me in Pow r, the wofull'ſt State of Man; 
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o be by Fools miſled, to Knaves a Prey, 
Fur make Life whar I ask, or take” t away. otw. 


LIGHT. See Blindneſs Creation. 


irt born of Chaos ! who ſo Fair didſt come 

From the old Negro's darkſom Womb! 

Which, when it ſaw the Lovely Child, 
ſhe Melancholy Maſs put on kind Looks and ſmil'd.. 
hon Tide of Glory | which no Reſt doft know! 

But ever ebb, and ever flow ! 
il Active Nature's watchful Life and Health! 
Her Joy, her Ornament and Wealth! 
Hail to thy Husband Hear and Thee! 
ou the World's Beauteous Bride, the luſty Bridegroom He. 
yy from what Golden Quivers of the Sky 

Do all thy winged Arrows fly ? 

Swiftneſs and Pow'r by Birth are thine. 
mthy Great Sire they came, thy Sire the Word Divine! 
ift as light Thoughts their empty Career run, 

Thy Race is finiſh'd when begun. | 
jou, in the Moon's bright Chariot, proud and Gay, 

Doſt thy Bright Wood of Stars ſurvey : 

And all the Year doſt with Thee bring 
| Thouſand Flow'ry Lights thy own Nocturnal Spring. 
tou, Scyth7an-like, doſt round thy Lands above, 

The Sun's Gilt-Tenr, for ever move. 

And till as thou in Pomp doſt go, 

e ſhining Pageants of the World . thy ſhow. 
ir amidſt all choſe Triumphs doſt thou ſcorn 

The humble Glow-worms to adorn ; 

And with thoſe living Spangles gild 
) Greatneſs withour Pride) the Buſhes of the Field. 
jt, and her ugly Subjects, thou doſt fright, _. 

And Sleep, the lazy Owl of Night: 

Aſham'd and fearful to appear, | 
ey skreen their horrid Shapes with the black Hemiſphere, 
th them there haunts and wildly takes th en, 

Of painted Dreams a buſie Swarm. 

Ar the firſt op'ning of thy Eye, | 
e various Cluſters break, the Antick Atoms fly. 
e guilty Serpents and obſcener Beaſts 
Creep conſcious to their ſecret Reſts: 


0 


Nature 
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Nature to Thee does Rev'rence pay: 
Ill Omens and ill fights remove our of thy way. 
Ar thy Appearance Grief ir ſelf is ſaid 

| "To ſhake his Wings, and rowſe his Head; 

And Cloudy Care has often rook 
A gentle beamy Smile, reflected from thy look. 
Ar thy appearance Fear ir ſelf grows bold; 
: Thy Sun-ſhine melts away his Cold ; 
Ev'n Luſt, the Maſter of a'harden'd Face, 
| Bluſhes, if thou be'ſt in the Place; 
To Darkneſs Curtains he retires, 

In Sympathizing Night he rouls his Smoky Fires. 
When, Goddeſs! thou lift ſt up thy waken'd Head 
Out of the Morning's Purple Bed, 
Thy Quire of Birds about the play, 

And all the Joyful World ſalutes the riſing Day. 
All the World's Brav'ry, that delights our Eyes, 

Is but ty ſev'ral Liveries. 
I .uhou the rich dye on them beſtow'ſt ; 
Thy nimble Pencil paints this Landskip as thou go'ſt. 
A Crimſon Garment in the Roſe thou wear ſt, 
A Crown of ſtudded Gold thou bear ſt. 
The Virgin Lillies in their White, 
Are Clad but with the Lawn of almoſt naked Light. 
The Violet, Spring's Little Infant, ftands _ | 
_ Girt in thy Purple Swaddling Bands: 
On the fair Tulip thou doſt doat, 
Thou cloath'ſt it with a Gay and Parti-colourd Coat. 
But the Vaſt Ocean of unbounded Day 
| In the Empyrean Heay'n does ſtay ; 
Thy Rivers, Lakes, and Springs below, (Cn 
From thence firſt took their Riſe, thither at laſt muſt flo 


"TS GHT NING. See Storm. Thunder. 


Quick Lightning flies when heavy Clouds ruſh on, 
And ftrike as Steel and Flint, or Stone and Stone: 
For then ſmall Sparks appear, and ſcatter'd Light 
Breaks ſwiftly forth, and wakes the ſleepy Night. 
The Night amaz'd begins to haſte away, 

As if thoſe Fires were beams of coming Day. Cre. Lit 
As when Tempeſtuous Storms o'erſpread the Skics, 
In whoſe dark Bowels In-born Thunder lies ; 
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te watry Vapours numberleſs conſpire 

o ſmorher and o vx. th Enprifontd Fire: 

Mich, thus collected, gathers greater Force, 

Freaks our in Flames, and with impetuous Courſe 

om the Clouds gaping Womb in Lightning flies, ö 
faſning in ruddy ſtreaks along the Sen 1 21 lac: 
The Clouds te 
kiling, or puſn d by winds, rude in belt Shock i 

e the ſlant Lightning;whoſe ThwartFlame driy' n dow 
Endles the Gummy Bark of Eirr, or Pfinme. b 
where the Lightning runs along the we 

o Husbandry can heal the blafting Wound; 130 

or bladed Ghee nor bearded Corn ſucceed, d 2 
it Scales of n and ee N N ron 


LOVE. bo 


Love, the nin generous paſſion of the Mind ; Js 

The ſofteſt Refuge Innocence can find: 2 

ſhe ſafe Director of unguided Yourh, . 297787 
kught with kind Wiſhes and ſecur'd by Truth: eve! : 
ſtar Cordial Drop Heav'n in ur Cup has chrown, 70 I 100 
o make the Nauſeous Draught of Life go doveh. $01 07 4. 


h which one only Bleſſing God might — 70. 
Lands of — Subfflies of Praiſe: Ve AY highs 
r none did:e' 1 ſo Dull and Yrup id prove, . 71K 
u felt a God, ad bleſs'd his Pow + in Loe t 244 Neeb. 
oe that does all that's Noble here beiWW. Da. 


it Love's not always of a Vicious Kind ;. ;: 

lt oft ro Virtuous Acts inflames the Mind : S T 

wakes the ſleepy Vägour of the Soul; 04 

ud, bruſhing o'er, adds Motion to che Pool 48 . 
ne, ſtudioushow to pleaſe, improves our bus 

ich poliſh'd Manners, — adorns with Arts. 

owe firſt invented Verſe, and form'd the me 

e Motion meaſur d, harmoniz d the Chime Y $1 

o Lib'ral Arts enlargd the Narrow-ſfoul'd, 

fend the Fierce, and made the Coward Bed. Dryd. 
ove's an Heroick Paſſion, which can find! | 

o Room in any baſe. degenerate Minds 

kindles all the Soul with-Honour's Fir, 

0make the Lover worthy hisDefite. © Dod. 
ve is not Sin, but where tis ſinful Love: N 35 

is a Flame fo holy and ſorclear 511 ona 
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Thar the whire Taper leaves no ſoot behind, | 
No ſmoke of Luſt. 
What art thou Love, thou Great Myſterious Thing 2 
From whar hid Stock does thy ftrange- Nature ſpring 2 
*Tis thou. that mov ſt the Wortd rhro' ev'ry-part ; 
And hold'ſt the vaſt. Frame cloſe that nothing ſtart 
From the due Place and Office firſt. ordain'd : 
By Thee were: all Things made, and are ſuſtain d. 
The Pow's of Love, | 
In Earth, Hl Comm: and Air, and Heay'n nabore, | 
Rules unrefiſted-with-an auf Nod 5 | 
By daily Miracles dechar'd a God! 
He blinds the Wiſe, gives Eye-fight ws Blind: 2 
And moulds, and ſtamps anew the Lover's Mind. 
No Law. is. made for Love: 
Law is to things which ro free Choice relate. 
Love is nat in our Choice, but in our Fate: 
Laws are bur Poſitive 5: Love's Power we ſee 
Is Nature's Sanction, and her firſt Decree. 
Each day we break the Bond of human Laws 
For Love, and vindicate the Common Cauſe. 
Laws fot Defence of Civil Rights are plac'd; BE 
Love throws the Fences down, and makes a general Wal 
Maids, Widows, Wives, withour Diſtinction fall, Wn 
The (weeping Deluge, Love, comes on, and Covers all. Dy 
For Love the Senſe of Right and Wrong Confounds; 
Sgong Love, and Proud Ambirion have no Bounds. I 
Love is a Burglarer, a Felon, / 
Thar ar the Mindowẽ Eye does lar 
To Rob the Hearr, aK Oy Prey, 
Steals out agenda clofer ways. i 
Tis Hie thar ſturcty Fhief rhar Sie 
And drew Beaſta backwards irtoũ s hote- 
So Lore does Lovers, and us Men 
Drags by che Tail into his Den. 
See the Heavens in Lightnings: break, 
Next in Storms of Thunder _ 
Then a kind Show from above © 
Brings a Calm: So-ris'in Love; N36 
Flames begin our firſt addreſs, 
Ll.iixke meeting Thunder we —.—9— 
Eben, you knowy' the Show'rs that fall, 
Quench the Fire and quiet all. 
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e Niggard Gods! you make our Lives roo long, 


ou fill em with Difeaſes, Wants, and 129255 
ud only daſh em with a little Love 
ſrinkled by firs, and with a ſparing hand. Dryd. 
The Fate of Love is ſuch, mat 2971 
at ſtill it ſees too little or too much. 147) 2: 1... Hog, 
ye is the Pleaſant Frenzy of the Mind, Joa 
4 frantick Men in their mad Actions ſhow.” id 65 
Happineſs, which none but Madmen „den 3190 7511 1 
ure no Reaſon left that can aſſiſt me, te £7 4 
xd none would have] 'My"Love's a noble es 
ſich ſhews the Cauſe deſerves ir. - Moderate Sorrow | 
5 Vulgar Love, and for a Val; ar Man: 
have lov'd with fuch tra endent Paſſion,” TOTO 
bard ar firſt quire abeve Reaſonꝰs d F228 eee Is. 
d now am Joft above it. 51 1 "ml 5 5 i 
Love what uſe of Prudenee can there be > DES 
re Perfect J, and yet more Pow'rful She! r 1 
Look of Hers my Reſolution breaks: BY why £5004 3 
aon it ſelf, turns Folly when ſhe ſpeakss + + - 
% aw'd by: her, whom ir was made to * 72 
mers her PowW- I, and does its on betray. 39 — 
Witneſs you Powers! It Wg by 
1 WB? I ſuffers, and how much I . 
[mighty Love, who Prudence does deſpiſe, 
Reaſon ſhew'd me Indamore's Eyes, 
ur would you more, my 'Crime'T ſadly view,- 
nowledge, am aſham'd, ard yet rſue. <1 Dryd. 
For Lovers Hearts are not their own Hearts, 


Nor en Lungs and 6 forth 1 1 Hud. 


1 


 Faling in Love. | » 1 . 5 ; 
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I came, 1 ae, nd was Wnelene - . 
ning did thro' my Bones 1 nd Marrow rn 2 os 
A pointed Pain pierc'd Deep my Heart; 
"ft cold trembling ir den ei pate 7" 
My Head turn'd round, nor could it bear | 


The Poyſon that was enter'd there. © cum. 
hange ſo ſwift what Heart did ever _ 
d upon me like a mi ey Stream, Re DOB Ao 
bere me in à Moment far fi n Shore 155 ae 06 


R Vd away my ſelf WIEN rb Hour: 403 2 _ 8 FR. > 
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Already I am gone an * of Paſſion 
Was it his Vouth, his Valour, or Succeſs? 
Theſe might perhaps be found in other Am: 2b 
?T'was that Reſpect, chat awful Homage nat me: 
That fearful Love which crembled in his Eyes, 
And with a ſilent Earthquake ſhook his Soul: 
But when he ſpoke, what tender words he ſaid: 
So ſoftly, that, like flakes of Feather d e. | 
They melted as. they fell. gait Bol. 
Im pleas d and pain 'd.fince fir her Eyes 1 ba, 
As I were ftung with ſome Tarantula: 
Arms and the duſty Field 1 leſs admire, cl yy” 
And ſoften ſtrangely in ſome new Deſire : - 
Honour burns in me not ſo fiercely bright 3 5 % 
But pale, as Fires when maſter d by the Lizkt:: | 
_ Ev'n while I ſpeak and look, I change Yer: more: 
And now am nothing that T was before. | 
I 'm numb'd and fix d, and ſcarce my Eye-balls move; ; 
J fear it is the Lethargy of Lovell + 1; 
*'Tis he! I feel him now in ev'ry, part: 
Like a new Lord he vaunts about my — * ad! 
Suryeys in State each Corner of my Breaſt :. | 
| 9nd now I'm m all o'er Lovell, 1277 
q Mon He had got a burt 
= On the Insde, of a deadly ſort, 
By Cupid made, who took his 1 
1 Upon a Widaw's, Jointure Land: 
. Pere Oy home his Bow, and aiming right 
| 2 a an Arrow at the Knight; ;: 
| The fr againſt.a Rib did Glance: | 
| | Ws gall'd kim in the Purtenance. | 
Oh Love l Oh curſed Boy 
F Where art thou that torment rſt m me os unſeen ? 
| And rageſt with thy Fires within my >: 
. With Idle puzpoſe. to inflame her Heart eart, 
1 Which is 111 le an ang cold | | 
0 As the proud Tops of tho > afpiring Hills, | 
5 Whoſe Heads are wrap in everlaſting __ 
# Tho the hor Sun roul oer em ev'ry day,: 
And as his beams, which only ſhine above, 
Scorch and conſume in Regions round below 5 - 
So Love, which throws ſuch brightneſs chro? * Eyes, 


1 Leaves her cold Heart, and burns meat her feet: 


7 
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My Tyrant, but her flatt ring Slave thoũ art, 
Glory round her Lovely Face, a Fire within my Heart. Roch: 
That proud Dame, for whom his Soul, 
Was burnt in's belly like a Coal, ; 

Us'd him ſo like a baſe Raſcallion, 

That old Pyg- (what d' y' call him) malion, 
That cut his Miſtreſs out of Stone, 

Had not ſo hard a hearted one. 


Hud. 
Love and Old Age. 


Mine was an Age when Love might be excus'd, 
When kindly Warmth, and when my ſpringing Youth _ 
Made it a debt to Narure: Yours, in your declining Age; 
When no more Hear was left, but what you forc'd, 
When all rhe Sap was needful for the Trunk, 
When ir went down, then you conſtrain'd the courſe, 
And rob'd from Nature to ſupply Deſire: | 
0h ! *ris meer Dotage in you. 5 | 
The Bloom of Beaury other Years demands, 
Nor will be gather'd by ſuch wither'd Hands: 
lou imporrune us with a falſe Deſire ; 
Which ſparkles out, and makes no ſolid Fire: 
This Impudence of Age ;, whente can it Spring! 
ll you expect; and yet you nothing bring: 
lager to ask, when you are paſt a Grant; 
Nice in providing what you cannot want ©: 
ave Conſcience ; give nor her yoi love this pain; 

licit not your ſelf and Her in vaih ; 

other Debts may Compenſation find N 
ut Love is ſtrict, and will be paid in kind. Dryd; 
ou cannot Love, nor Pleaſure take nor give; „ 
but Life begin, when tis too = ro live; 
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)n a tir d Courſer you purſue Delight; 1 
r flip your Morning, and Set out at Night. Did. 


Proteſtations of Love. 


Whilſt on eptimius panting Breaſt; | 
Meaning nothing leſs. than Reſt, = 


2 Acme lean'd her loving Head, | 
'S Thus the pleas d Septimius ſaid ! : 
My deareſt Acme! if be 1 
O Ones 


(210) 
Once alive, and love not thee,. 
With a Pailion far abve 
All that e'er was called Love, 
In a Lybian Deſart may 
I become ſome Lyon's Prey ? 
Let him, Acme, let him tear | 
My Breaſt, when Acme. is not there. 
Acme, inflam'd with what he ſaid, 
Rear'd her gently-bending Head ; 
And her purple Mouth, with, Joy, 
Stretching ro rhe delicious Boy, 
Twice, (and twice could ſcarce ſuffice) 
She kiſs'd his drunken rowling Eyes: 
My Little Life | my all! ſaid She, 
So may we ever Servants _ 
To this beft God, and ne'cr retain - 
Our hated Liberty again; : 
So may thy Paſſion laſt for me, 
As I a Paſſion have for thee; 
Greater and fiercer much than can 
Be conceiv'd by Thee, a Man; 
Into my Marrow it is gone, 
Fix d and ſettled in the Bone; 
It reigns not only in my Heart, 1 
Bur runs, like Life, thro' ev'ry Part. 
For Your Love does lie 
As near and as nigh, 
Unto my Heart within 3. 
As my Eye to my Noſe, 
My Leg to my Hoſe 
Or my Fleſh unto my Skin. 
All Conſtant Lovers fall in future Ages 
1 their Truth by Troilus : when their Verſe, 


of Proteſt, and Oath, and big Compare, 


Want Similes; as Turtles to their Mares, 
As true as flowing Tides are to the Moon, 
Earth to the Center, Iron to Adamant, 
At laſt, when Truth is tird with Repetition 5 b 
As true as Troilus ſhall Crown the Verſe, 
And ſanctify the Numbers — — 

Prophet may you bel. 
If I am falie, or ſwerve from Truth, and Love, 
When Time i is old, and has forgot it : ſelf IS 


f o 


Sha 


. 

ſn all things elſe, let it remember me 
ind after all Compariſons of Falſhood. 
To ſtab the Heart of Perjury in Maids, 
let it be ſaid as falſe Creſſda. 


1 


Go bid the Needle his Dear North forſake; 11 


To which with trembling Rev'rence it does bend; 
Go bid che Stones a Journey upward make; 
Co bid th' ambirious. Flame no more aſcend ; 
ld when theſe falſe ro their old Motions prove, | 
Then will I ceaſe, thee, thee alone to love. 1 
Quoth he, To bid me not to Love, | 
Is to forbid my Pulſe to move; 
My Beard to grow, my Ears to prick up, 
Or, when I'm in a fir, to hicxup: 
Command me to piſs out the Moon, 
And 'twill as eaſily be done. Hud, 
Thar J do love you, O all you Hoſt of Heaven | 
e Witneſs | That you are Dear to me | 
karer than Day to one whom Sight muſt leave, 
arer than life to one that fears ro dy! 
) thou bright Pow'r be Judge whom we adore,  __ 
e witneſs of my Truth! Be witneſs of my Love! Lee; 


all my Heart and Soul been't thine | 
ay thy dear Body ne'er be mine. Cowl, 
Edition catch my Soul, bur I do love thee, | 
d when I love thee not, Chaos is come again. Did. 
Quoth he, my Faith as Adamantine, 11 
As Chains of Deſtiny, Til maintain ; 
True as Apollo ever Coles, „ 
Or Oracle from Heart of Oak: 
0 Then ſhine upon me but benignly, 
With that one, and that other Pigſneye, 
The Sun and Day ſhall ſooner part, XS 
Than Love or You ſhake off my hear, Hud. 
| | How I have lov'd, 
[tneſs ye Days, and Nights, and all your Hours, 
at danc'd away with Down upon your feer, 
all your bus'neſs were to count my Paſſion, 
e Day paſt by, and nothing ſaw bur Love; 
other came, and till *rwas only Love, 
le Suns were weari'd out with looking on, 
dT untir'd with loving.— | 
wW you ey'ry Day, and all 8 Day, 


And 


THI 


1 ev'ry Day was till bur as the firft, 11 

So eager was I ſtill ro ſee you more. „ 

"Tis ſhe, ſhe only that can make me bleſt ; {5-0 

Empire and Wealth, and all ſhe brings beſide; EE 

Are bur the Train, and Trappings of her, Love: Dy; 

Oh ſhe is all;Softneſs! - , _ 

All melting Mild, and calm as a rock d Infant, 

Nor can you Wake her into Cries: By Heavn, 

She is the Child of Love, and ſhe was born in Smiles, Le 

And is it giv'n me thus to touch thy Hand, | 

And fold thy Body in my longing Arms! 

To Gaze upon thy Eyes, my happier Stars! 

To taſte thy Lips, and thy Dear balmy Breath, 

While ev'ry Sigh comes forth ſo fraught with Sweers 

"Tis Incenſe to be offer d to a God. Le 
Buy Heav'n, my Edith, aA 

Thy Mother fed on Roſes when ſhe bred thee! 

The ſweetneſs of th' Arabian Wind ſtill blowing 

Upon the Treaſures of Perfumes and Spices, 

In all their Pride and Pleaſures call thee Miſtreſs. Bea 

Not the Spring's Mouth, nor Breath of Jeſſamin, 

Nor Vi'lets Infant- ſweets, nor op ning Dads, 

Are half fo ſweet as Alexander's Breaſt ! 

From ev'ry Pore of him a Perfume falls ; 

He Kiſſes ſofter than a Southern Wind, 

Curls like a Vine, and touches like a God! | 

Then he will talk J Good Gods! how he will talk 

Ev'n when the Joy he ſigh'd for is poſſeſs'd, 

He ſpeaks the kindeſt Words, and looks ſuch things, 

Vows with ſuch Paſſion, Swears with ſo much Grace, 

Thar 'tis a kind of Heay'n to be deluded by him. 

If I but mention him, the Tears will fall; 

Sure there is not a Letter in his Name, 

But is a Charm to melt a Woman's Eyes. 

*Tis now that J begin to live again, 

Since I behold my Aurengezebe appear ! 

His Name alone afforded me relief, 

Repeared as a Charm to eaſe my Grief 

J thar loy'd Name, did as ſome God invoke, 

And printed kiſſes on it as I ſpoke. 

Lavinia ! Oh there's Muſick in the Name, 

Thar ſoftning me ro Infant Tenderneſs, 

Makes my Heart ſpring like the n Leaps of Life, 


RY - 
Oh Pierre] wert thou bur ſhe !- 

How I could pull thee down into my Heart, 

Gaze on thee till my Eye-ſtrings crack d with Tons: 

Till all my Sinews, with irs Fire extended, - 

fixd me upon the Rack of ardent longing ; 

Then ſwelling, ſighing, raging to be bleſt, - 

(ome like a gran Turtle to thy breaſt. 
Hold off, and let me run into his Arm, ö 

My Deareſt ! my all Love, my Lord, my King! 
You ſhall not dye if that the Soul and Body | 
(f thy Statira can reſtore thy Life 3 
five me thy wonted kindneſs, bend me, break mo," — 
With thy Embraces . 
re mounts and rouls about my ſtormy Mind, „„ 
ke Fire, that's born by a Tempeſtuous Wind: 
0h I could ſtifle you with eager haſte, _. * 
perour your kiſſes wien my hungry Taſte, . 
uu on 90 ul! eat you! wander o'er each part, 85 
aving with Pleaſure, ſnarch you to my Heart, + 
hen hold you off and Gaze! then with new Ra ag RE 
ade you, till my Confcious Limbs pre jon 3 
Iixtents of Joy, which all their banks o- Teh . 5 
blot; ſo bleſt, as I but then could. know ! 5 05K. 
Ihe God of Love empties his Golden Quiyer, „ 
ſhoots ev r Grain of her into my Heart! 
de is all Hilfe! By Heaven |. I feel her hete, r 
nin And warm! the Deareſt ! oh Sara? 
mandra ſhalt be Mine! ea all Semandra! 
The Thought is Extaſſe! "theſe Arms ſhall.hold her 
alt ro m my. throbbing Breaſt! 1 theſe raviſh'd Eyes 
ne till they re blind With Jooking on her Bluſhes !  * 
eſe ſtifling Lips ſhall ſinother all her Smiles! 
f pllgw.! her with ſuch purſuir of Kiſſes | 
At 55 our Souls ſhall loſe themſelves in Pleaſures. Tee. 
wwe you Gods, give to your Boy, your Ceſar, 5 
lis Rattle of a Globe to play withall, 
is Gewgaw world, and pur him cheaply off; 5 
not be pleas d with leſs than Cleopatia ! D::4, 
Ulop apace, ye Fiery footed Steeds, | . _ 8 
owards Phebus Lodging, ſuch a Charioteer 1 
Phaeton, would laſh' you ro the Weſt, 5 
9 id bring in Cloudy Night immediately; : 

read thy Cloſe Curtains, Love-perſurung Night, 


O 3 10 


Ot w. 


8 (214) 
To ſober- ſuited Matrons all in Black. 5 
That Jealous Eyes may wink, and Romeo © 
Leap to theſe Arms untalk'd off, and unſen: 
Oh | Give me Romeo and when he ſhall die, 
Take him aud cut him out in little Stars, 
And he will Make the face of Heay'n ſo fine, 
Thar all the World ſhall grow in Love with Night, 
And pay no Worſhip to the Gaudy Sun. x +=. Wa 
Bur oh! rhere wants, to crown my Happiock, 5 
Life of my Empire, Treaſure of my Soul.. 
Guide of my Days, and Goddeſs of my Nights! 
My Dear Statira! Oh that Heavnly Beam ! _ 
Warmth of my Brain, and Fire of my Heart! 
Had ſhe bur ſhot to ſee me, had ſhe met me, 
By this time Thad been among the Gods; 
If any Extaſie can make a Height. 
Or any Rapture Hurl us to the Heavens. Ie Al. 
Oh thou'rt my Soul it ſelf, Wealth, Friendſhip, Honour! 
All preſent Joys and earneſt of all Futue 
Are ſumm'd in thee | Methinks when in thy Arms 
Thus leaning on thy Breaſt, one Minute's more 
Than a long Thouſand Years of Vulgar hours. n 
She reigns more fully in my Soul than ever, © 
She Garriſons my Breaſt, and Mans againſt me, 
Ev'n my own Rebel Thoughts , e Graces, _ 
Ten Thouſand Charms, and new-diſcoyer'd Beauties: 
Oh hadſt thou Seen her when ſhe Lately bleſs'd me, 
What Tears, whar Looks, and Languiſhings ſhe darted! 


* 4 4 


r aw, oe 


Love bath'd himſelf in the diſtilling Balm :, 
And oh ! rhe ſubtle God has made his Entrance © 
Quite chro my Heart; He ſhouts and triumphs there, 


: 


And all his Cry is Death or Bellamira ES GG 
O Expectation burns me! Heart! how ſhe inflames me! 
Let's talk no more of War; for now my Theme's all Love 
The War, like Winter, vaniſhes ; "tis gone, - 
And Bellamira, with Eternal Spring, # 
Drefs'd in Blue Heay'ns, and breathing Vernal Sweets, 
Drops, like a Cherubim, in Spoils before m. 
Thus to a Glorious Coaſt, thro' Tempeſts hurl'd, 

We fail like him, who ſought the Indian World: 
*Tis more, 'ris Paradiſe I go to prove, | 
And Bellamira is the Land of Love!! 

I have her in my View, and hark, ſhe talks, : 
And ſee, about like the firſt Maid ſhe walks, Fall © - 


ve 


Fa 


e275) 
Fair as the Day, when firſt the World began, 
And I am doom d ro be rhe happy Man! 

: O the killing Joy! 
O Ecſtaſie.! my Heart will burſt my Breaſt 
To leap into thy Boſom'! bur, by Heav'n, 
This Night IJ will revenge me of thy Beauties, 
For the dear Rack I have this day endur'd, 
For all the Sighs and Tears that I have ſpent, 
Ill have ſo many Thouſand burning Loves, 
So ſwell thy Lips, ſo fill me with thy Sweetneſs, 
Thou ſhalt nor ſleep, nor cloſe thy wand'ring Eyes; 
The ſmiling Hours ſhall all be lov'd away, 
well ſurfeir all the Night, and languiſh all the Day. 
Where am I? Surely Paradiſe is round me; LA 
Sweets planted by the Hand of Heav'n grow here, 
And ev'ry Senſe is full of thy Perfection! | 


To hear thee ſpeak, mighr calm a Mad-man's Frenzy, 


Till by attention he forgot his Sorrows; 
But to behold thy Eyes, th' amazing Beauties, 
Wou'd make him rage again with Love, as I do: 
To Touch thee's:Heaw'n, but to enjoy thec, Oh! 
Thou Nature's whole Perfection in one piece! 
dure framing thee, Heavn took unuſual Care, 
Like irs own Beauty it dęſign'd thec Fair, 
And form'd Thee by the beſt lov'd Angel where. 
Who can behold ſuch Beauty, and be Hlent?ꝛ 
Deſire firſt raught us Words: Man when created, 
At firſt, alone, long wander'd up and down, 
Forlorn and ſilent as Kis Vaſſal Beat??? 
Bur when a Heav'n-horn Maid like you appeap d, 
Strange Paſſion filbd his Eyes, and fir u is Heart, 
Unloos'd his Tongue; and his firſt talk Was Lovell 
Love in your Sunny Byes does basking e plazß⸗ 
Love walks the pleafant Mazes of y eur Flair, 
Love does on both ydur Lips for ever ſtray, OO» 
And ſows.and reaps a Thouſand Kifſes there. 
The Sun ſhall now: no'tnore diſpenſe 
His own,” hut your bright łnſtuencfeñ 
IIl carve your Name on Rarks of Trees, 
With true-Love's Knots, and Houriſnes, 


Thar-/fhall infuſe Erernal Spring, © 


* * = 


And eycrlaſtingfloutiſhing; 0 
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Otrw, 


Drink 
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Drink ev 'ry Letter ont in Stum; 
And make it brisk Champaign become; 
Where e'er you. tread, your Foot ſhall ſer 
The Primroſe and the Violet; 3 

All 3 Perfumes and Sweet Powders, 


Shall 
Nature her Charter ſhall renew, 

And take all Lives of things from you: 
The World depend upon your Eye, 
And, when you frown upon it, die : 

Only our Loves ſhall ſtill ſurvive ; 

New Worlds and Natures to out-hve ; 
And, like ro Heralds Moons, remain 
All Creſcent, without Change or Wane; 
Hold, hold, Quoth ſhe, no more of this ; 
Sir Knight, you take your aim amils ; 
For you will find it a hard Chapter, 
To catch me with Poetic Rapture: 

In which your Maſtery of Art 

Does ſhe w it {elf}, and not your Heart; 


Nor will you raiſe, in mine, Combuſtion, 


By dinr of high Heroick Fuſtian. 
She that with Poetry is won, 
Is but a Desk to write upon: | 
And what Men ſay. of her, they mean 
No more than that on which they lean. 
Some with Arabian Spices ſtrive 

' embalm her cruelly alive. 
Her Mouth's compar'd r' an Oyſters, with 
A Row of Pearls in't, ſtead of Teeth ; 
Others make Poſies of her Cheeks, 
Where Red and Whiteſt Colours mix. 
In which the Lilly and the Roſe, 
For Indian Lake and Ceruſe goes. 
'The Sun and Moon, by of, brizhr ak 
Eclips'd and darken'd in the Skies, 
Are but Black Patches that ſhe wears, 
Cut into Suns, and Moons, and Stars: 
By which Aſtrologers, as well 
As thoſe in Heav'n above, can tell 
What ſtrange Events they do foreſhow 


Unto her Under-World below, 


Her Voice the Muſick of the Spheres, 
f 80 loud, it deafens Mortal Ears; 


rrow from your Breath their Odours. 


; Hud, 


(217) 
As wiſe Philoſophers bb thoughr, 
And that's the Cauſe we hear it nor. 
This has been done by ſome, who rhoſe 
They ador'd in Rhyme, would kick in Proſe 
And in thoſe Garters would have hung 


Of which Melodiouſly they Sung. Hud. 


Why ſo pale and wan, fond Lover I 
Prithee why ſo pale ? 

Will, when looking well can' r move her, | 
Looking ill prevail? : Ts by 

Why ſo dull and mute, young Sinner, 2 
Prithee why ſo mute? 

Will, when ſpeaking well can't win her, | 
Saying nothing dot? 6] 

Quit, quit for ſhame, this will not move, 
This cannot take her, 

u of her ſelf ſhe will not love, | 
Nothing can make her; | | f 

The Devil take her. % en n 


4 


The Proverb holds 3 * w be 0 ak Love, 
ardly granted to the Gods above. 

eneral Doom on all Mankind is paſt, 

all are Fools and Lovers, firſt or laſt. 

s both by others and my ſelff I know, 

have ſerv'd their Sov'taign long ago, © 
have been caught within the winding Train | 
female Snares, and felt the Lovers Pain, (Djyd. & 
learn d how far the God-can human hearts conſtrain. 
God of Love once more has ſhot his Fires 

my Soul, and my whole Heart receives him: 

da now returns with all her Charms, 

{her as ſhe glide ng my Veins * 

21 in my Blobd. So when Mabhomet 


long been hammering 3 in his lonely Cell, 
e dull, infipid, tedious Paradiſe, 


K Arabian Girl came cripping by, 

g ſhe caſt at him a 8 g lance, 3a! 
look d behind in hopes to be purſu'd ; 
ook the Hint, r dae ying Fair, 
having found his Heav'n, he fix d it dee. e Dryd. 
the Mute Sacrifice upbraid the Prieſt? 


. 
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He knows him not his Executioner: 2 

Oh ſhe has deck d his Ruine with her Love; 
Led him in Golden Bands to gaudy Slaughter, 4 
And made Perdition pleaſi | 
So like the Chances are of — 0 and War, | 
That they alone in this diftingyiſh'd are 
In Love the Victors from the Vanquiſh'd fly, 
They fly that wound, and they: purſue that die. 
Love gives eſteem, and then he gives Deſert, 
He either finds Equality, or makes it: 5 
Like Death, he knows no Diff rence in en, | 
Bur plains and levels all, 

The Faults of Love by Love « are Juſtify d: 
With unreſiſted Might the Monarch reigns; 

He levels Mountains, and he raiſes Plains. 
Kings fight for Kingdoms, Madmen for Applauſe, 


But Love for Love alone, that crowns the Lovers Gauſe. D 


Ah! Cruel Heav'n, that made no Cure for Love! | 


Love has no Bounds in Pleaſure or in Pain. Ded. Vi 


What Prieſtly Rites, alas ! what piqus Arr 
What vows avail to cure a bleeding Heart * 
A Gentle Fire ſhe' feels withincher Veins, 
Where the ſoft God Secure in ſilence reigns ; 
Sick with Defire, and ſeeking him he Loves, 
From Street to Street the raging Dido roves : 5 
So when the watchful Shephery -from the Blind. [ 
Wounds with a Random fhor-the careleſs Hind. ;; 
Diſtracted with her Pain ſhe flies the Woods, 
Bounds oer the Lawn, and ſeeks the ſilent ns > 
With frnirleſs Care, for ſtill che Fatal Dart 


Sticks in her ſide and rankles in her Heart. l 


— rin Haſty Words or Blows | 
elf diſcharges on our:Foes 5 + 
And Sorrow roo finds ſome relief 8 
In Tears which wait upon our Grief 2 wil +: 
So ev'ry Paſſion, but fond Love, ' 
Unto its own redreſs does move 
But that alone the Wretch inclines 
To what prevents his on defigns ; ot 
Makes him lament, and and weep, B A 
Diſorder d, tremble, 0 Goes ori” 
Poſtures which render him deſpis d 
Where he e 70 be priʒ d. 


(219) 

Yet I will ſhake this Cupid from my Arms, 

If all the Rages of the Earth can frighr him: 

Drown him in the Deep Bowl of Hercules; 

Make the World Drunk, and then like A&olus, 

When he gave Paſſage to the Struggling Winds, 

[ll ſtick my Spear i "a the Recling Globe, 

To ler it Blood : Ter Babylon in a Piabe „ 1 
ind drive this God of Flames with more conſuming Fire. 


LOYALTY. See Treaſon, 


Bur rrue and faithful's ſure to 5 7 
Which way ſoever the Game goes; 
And whether Parties loſe or re 

Is always nick d, or elſe hed 8 
While Pow'r uff urp'd, like R&D. Delight, © e 
Is more Wen than the Right; bare 8 
And wheh. che 1 2 begin do alter, ö 
. ors riſe To. 

et Fools the Name of Loyahy divide My 
Vile Men and Gods are pu the ſtrong e ee 
Ack whom ſhould we previ ee. 177 


* th. 


he Men e Gods do oa L; Cow. 
1 LVs T. e ede auf 
1 


| As oa never will be 07 . 3 8 
9 Lewdneſs court ir in a Shape 1025 an; „ 

Luſt, tho' to a Radiant Angel bbs 3 
il ſear it ſelf in a Celeſtial ed, | 5 
rer oh Cas ie 3 7 2 212 BOW 


To 4 Lady Playing on ebe I. UT. "AG 


The trembling Strings about her 88 crowd, 

d tell their Joy, for ev'ry Kiſs, aloud : 

tall Force there needs ro make them tremble ſo ; 

| uch'd by that Hand, who would not tremble too? 


Here 


For Loyalty i is Rill the Hae, 
Whether it win or loſe the Game ; 3 
True as the Dial to the Sun,, N 
Altho it be "or. ſhin'd upon, Hud. 


as from i 5 Hud. 
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The Prey lies panting underneath his Paws: * .,* 


He ſheaths his Paws, uncurls his angry Mane; 


He makes a ſow'r Retreat, nor merds his Pace: 


He wrenches out the Steel, he roars for Pain, 


( 220) 


Here Love takes ſtand, and, while ſhe Charms the Ear, | 


Empries his Quiver on the Liſt ning Deer: 
Muſick ſo ſoftens and diſarms the Mind, 


That not an Arrow does Reſiſtance find. = e 
Thus the fair Tyrant celebrates the Prize, e 
And acts herſelf the Triumph of her Eyes. M4 
So Nero once with Harp in hand ſurv eyed f 
His flaming Rome, and as it burn'd, he play d. Watt 

To burning Rome when frantick Nero play'd, pt 
Had he bur heard rhy Lute, he ſoon had found Th 
His Rage eluded, and his Crime arton'd: Yet 
Thine, like Amphion's Hand, had rais'd the Stone, Th 
And from Deſtruction call'd a fairer Town: Inc 
Malice to Muſick had been forc'd ro yield. LL 


Nor could he burn ſo faſt as thou could'ſt build. Prin * 
Spams + 2 - rey 


| 


Then as a hungry Lyon, who beholde 


A Gameſom Goat, who frisks about the Folds, | : : 
Or beamy Stag, that grazes on the Plan 
He runs, he roars, he ſhakes his riſing Mane, 


He grins, and opens wide his greedy laws ĩ 


He flls his famiſt'd Maw, his Mouth runs der. 
With unchew'd Morſels, while he ctiurns the Gore. Dry. ind 
So when the generous Lyon has in fight 1 
His equal Match, he rouzes for the Fight; 
Bur when his Foe lies proſtrate on the Plain, 


And, pleas'd wirh' bloodleſs Honouts of the Day, 
Walks over, and diſdains th* Inglorious Prey. Dj) 
As when the Swains che Lyb:7an Lyon chaſe,  * ry 


5 


Bur if the pointed Jav'lin pierce his Side, 
The Lordly Beaſt returns with double Pride: 


His Sides he laſhes, and erects his Mane. 


(221) 


MA D. 


Now ſee that noble and moſt Soveraign Reaſon; 
Like ſweer Bells, jangled our of Tune, and harſh. 
Mad as the Seas and Winds, when both. contend. | 
Which is the mighticr | 
She hems, and beats her Breaſt, 
Spurns enviouſly at Straws; ſpeaks things in doubt, 


That carry but half Senſe: 

Yet her unſhap'd uſe of Speech does move 

The Hearers to Collection: they aim at it, 

ind her words up- fit to their own Thoughts; 5 
Which as her Winks, and Nods, and Geſtures yield them, 
hdeed would make one think there ſhould be thought; 


Tho' nothing ſuir, yet much, unhappily. - Shak. 
lis There is a 1. — — 5 
being mad, which none but Madmen know. - Dryd. 
| Madmen ought not to be mad, | 
ut who can help their Frenzy? | | Dry d. 
o my charm'd 13 no more of Woman tell, 


Name not a Woman, and I ſhall be well: 

Like a poor Lunatick, that makes his Moan, . 

Ind for a while beguiles his Lookers on ; . 

e reaſons well, his Eyes their Wildneſs loſe, 

Ind yows the Keepers his wrong' d Senſe abuſe : 

ut if you hit rhe Cauſe that hurt his Brain, | 
[hen his Teeth gnaſh, he foams, he ſhakes his Chain, 

s Eye-balls roul, and he is mad again. Lee. 


M A N. 


Time was when we were ſow'd, and juſt began 

rom ſome few fruitful Drops, the Promiſe of a Man: 
hen Nature's Hand (fermented as it was) 

oulded ro ſhape the ſoft, coagulated Mas ; 

d when rhe little Man was fully form'd, 

e breathleſs Embryo with a Spirit warm'd : 

ut when the Mother's Throws begin to come, 

e Creature, pent within the narrow Room, 

eaks his blind Priſon, puſhing to repair 

s ſtifled Breath, and draw the living Air; 


Caſt 


* * 
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Caſt on the Margin of the World he lies 
A helpleſs Babe, but by Inſtinct he Cries : 
He next Eſſays to walk, but, downward preſs'd, 
On four Feet imitates his Brother Beaft ; | 
By flow Degrees he gathers from the Ground 
His Legs, and to the — Chair is bound. 
Then walks alone; a Horſeman now become © 
He rides a Stick, and travels round the Room: 
In time he vaults among his youthful Peers, 
Strong- bon d, and ſtrung with Nerves, in Pride of Years, 


He runs with Mertle his firſt merry Stage, 

Maintains the next, abated of his Rage, 2.7.44 
But manages his Strength, and fpares his Age: 
Heavy the third, and ſtiff, he finks apace, pred. 
And, tho' tis down-hill all, but creeps along the Race. 
Now fapleſs on the Verge of Death he ſtands 
Contemplating his former Feet, and Hands; : 
And, Milo-like, his flacken't Sinews fees, | 
And wither'd Arms, once fit to cope with Hercules, 
Unable now to ſhake, much leſs to tear the Trees. Dryd, | 
So Man, at firſt a Drop, dilates with heat, | 
Then form'd, the little Heart begins to bear, 

Secret he feeds, unknowing in his Cell, 

At length, for hatching ripe, he breaks the Shell, 

And ſtruggles into breath, and Cries for Aid, 

Then, helpleſs, in his Mothers Lap is laid; 

He Creeps, he Walks, and iffuing into Man, 

Grudges their Life, from whom his Life began. 
Retchleſs of Laws, affects to rule alone | 


Anxious to Reign, and reſtleſs on the Throne 5 0 18 
Firſt Vegetive, then feels, and reaſons laſt, e Ser 
Rich of three Souls, and lives all three to waſte. | 
Some thus, bur Thouſands more in Flow'r of Age, { befe 
For few arrive to run the latter Stage. 8 

Man is but Man, Inconſtant ſtill and various, 
There's no To-morrow in him like to Day: Wich le 
Perhaps the Atoms, rolling in his Brain, les, 


Make him think honeſtly this preſent hour ; 0 Er 
The next a ſwarm of baſe ungrateful Thoughts | 
May mount aloft. 


ntain 


Who would truſt Chance, ſince all Men have the Seeds bling 
Of Good or Ill, which ſhould work upward firſt? Dn Doul: 


M 
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en are but Children of a larger Growth, 

ur Appetites as apt to change as theirs, 

ud full as craving too, and full as vain : 

ud yet the Soul, ſhur-up in her dark Room, 

wing ſo clear abroad, at home ſees nothing; 

Wt like a Mole in Earth, buſie and blind, 

lorks all her Folly up, and caſts it outward, 

ſo the Worlds open View even. Du d. 
u what is Man when his own Wiſh preyails ! 

ow raſh, how ſwift to plunge himſelf in ill! | 
ud of his Pow'r, and boundleſs in his Will! Dryd. 
lnkind one Day, Serene and Free appear, | 

e next, they're Cloudy, Sullen, and Severe. 

ew Paſſions new Opinions ſtill excite; 

d what they like at Noon, deſpize at Night. 

ey gain with Labour what they quit with Eaſe, 

Health, for want of Change, grows'a Diſeaſe. 

liojon's bright Authority they dare, 

d yet are Slaves to Superſtitious Fear. 

ey Counſel others, but themſelves deceive, 3 
Id tho they're couzen d ſtill, they ſtill believe. Gar. 
kind upon each other's Ruines riſe, 

wards maintain the Brave, and Fools the Wiſe ; 
tre I, [who to my Coft already am 

e of rhoſe ſtrange prodigions Creatures Man.] 
pirit free ro chuſe for my own ſhare — - 

at Caſe. of Fleſh and Blood I'd pleafe ro wear; 
be a Dog, a Monkey, or 4 Bear, 

any thing, bur thar vain Animal, 

bo is ſo proud of being Rational; 

e Senſes are too groſs, arid he'll contrive - 
xth to contradict the other Five: 

before certain Inſtinct will prefer 

alon, which Fifty times for one does err. 

alon, an Ignis Fatuus in the Mind, 

ch leaving Light of Nature, Senſe, behind, 
aleſs, and Dang rous wand' ring ways it takes, 

bo Error's Fenny Bogs, and Thorny brakes : 

le the miſguided Follower, climbs with Pain 
ntains of Whimſeys heap'd in his own Brain; 
bling from Thought ro Thought, falls headlong down 
0 Doubts boundleſs Sea, where like ro drown, 
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For all Men would be Cowards if they durſt. 


I 
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His Wiſdom did his Happineſs deſtroy, 


Aiming to know that World he ſhould enjoy, 
and Wit was his vain frivolous Pretence 


Of pleaſing others at his own Expence. 1 Þ; 
For Wits are treated juſt like common Whores, 
Firſt they're enjoy'd, and then kick'd our of Doors; 
Women and Men of Wir are dangerous Tools, 
And ever Fatal to admiring Fools. | 
Thoſe Creatures are the wiſeſt, who attain 

By ſureſt Means the Ends at which they aim: 
If therefore Fowler finds and kills his Hare 
Better than Meers ſupplies Committee Chair, 
Tho one's a Stateſman, th' other but a Hound, 
Fowler in Juſtice would be wiſer found. 


Birds feed on Birds, Beaſts on each other prey, | 


Bur ſavage Man alone does Man betray : 

Preſs'd by Neceſſity, they kill for Food; 

Man undoes Man to do himſelf no Good. 

With Teeth and Claws by Nature arm'd they hunt 
Nature's allowance to ſupply their want: 

Bur Man with Smiles, Embraces, Friendſhips, Praiſe, 
Unhumanly his Fellow's Life berrays ; | 


With voluntary Pains works his Diſtreſs, 


Not thro' Neceſſity, but Wantonneſs; 

For Hunger or for Love, they fight and tear, 
While wretched Man is ſtill in Arms for Fear; 
For Fear he Arms, and is of Arms afraid; | 
By Fear to Fear ſucceſſively betray'd : | 
Baſe Fear, the Source whence his beſt Paſſion came, 
His boaſted Honour, and his dear-bought Fame: 
The Good he Acts, the Ill he does endure, 

"Tis all for Fear, ro make himſelf ſecure : 

Meerly for ſafety after Fame we Thirſt 


/ 
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ind Honeſty's againſt all common Senſe ; 
Men muſt be Knaves ; tis in their own Defence 
Mankind's diſhoneft ; if you think it fair 
zmong known Cheats to play upon the Square, 
You'll be undone: | 


Nor can weak Truth your Reputation ſave, 

The Knaves will all agree to call you Knave ; 
Long ſhall he live, inſulted o'er, oppreſt, 

Who dares be leſs a Villain than the reſt. Roch, 


MARRIAGE. 


__- To the Nuprial Bower 

led her bluſhing like the Morn ; all Heav'n, 

Ind happy Conſtellations on that hour 

ed their ſelecteſt Influence: the Earth 

ave ſign of Grarulation ; and each Hill: | 
loyous the Birds: Freſh Gales and gentle Airs - 
Whiſper'd it to the Woods; and from their Wings 

flung Roſe, flung Odours from the Spicy ſhrub ; 
Dilporring, till the amorous Bird of Night 

ung Spouſal, and bid hafte the Evening Star 


fail wedded Love! Myſterious Law ! True Source 
Vf human Off- ſpring! Sole Propriery _ 
Paradice, of all things Common elle ! 
by Thee adulr'rous Luſt was driv'n from Man 
imong the Beſtial Herds to range; by thee 
dunded in Reaſon, Loyal, Juſt, and Pure, 
ſelations dear and all the Charities | 
Vf Father, Son, and Brother firft were known! 
eperual Fountain of Domeſtick Sweets! 
ere Love his Golden Shafts employs, here lights 
s conſtant Lamp, and waves his purple Wings; 
ere retgns and revels; not in the bought Smile 
H Harlots, Loveleſs, Joyleſs, unindear'd, 
aſual Fruition; nor in Court Amours 
ix'd Dance, or wanton Mask, or midnight Ball, 
r Serenade, which the ſtarv'd Lover fings N 
0 his proud Fair, beſt quitted with Diſdain. Mile; 
hen fixt to one, Love ſafe at Anchor rides 
nd dares the Fury of the Winds and Tides: 
t loſing once that hold, to the wide Ocean born, | 
$ cives at Will, to every Wave a Scorn, Dryd, 
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n his Hill Top to light the Bridal Lamp. Milt. 
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All Women would be of one Piece, 
The virtuous Matron,and the Miis ; 
The Nymphs of Chaſte Diana's Train, 
The ſame with thoſe in Lewkyner's Lane, 
Bur for the Difference Marriage makes ; 
Twixt Wives and Ladies of the Lakes. Hy 
Marriage, thou Curſe of Love and Snare of Life? 
That firſt debas'd a Miſtreſs to a Wife! | 
Love, like a Scene, at diftance ſhould appear, 
Bur Marriage views the groſs-daub'd Landſcape near. 
Love's nauſeous Cure! Thou cloy'ſt whom thou ſhould'ft pica 
And when thou Cur, then thou art the Diſeaſe. 
When Hearts are looſe, thy Chain our Bodies ties; 
Love couples Friends, but Marriage Enemies. D) 
And Wedlock without Love, ſome ſay, 
Is but a Lock without a Key: 
It is a kind of Rape to marry, 
One that neglects or cares not for ye: 
For what does make it Raviſhmenr, | 
But being 'gainſt the Mind's conſent ? Hy 
A Slavery beyond enduring, 
Bur that tis of our own procuring : 
As Spiders never ſeek the Fly, 
Bur leave him of himſelf r apply, 
So Men are by themſelves betray'd 
To quir the Freedom they enjoy'd, 
And run their Necks into a Nooſe, 
They'd break em after to break looſe. 
With Gawdy Plumes and Jingling Bells made proud 
The youthful Beaſt ſets forth and neighs aloud : 
A Morning Sun his TinſelF'd Harneſs gilds, 
And the firſt Stage a down-hill Green- ſword yields: 
Bur Oh! | 
Whar rugged ways attend the Noon of Life, 
Our Sun declines, and with what anxious Strife, 
What pain we tug that galling Load a Wife! 
| All Courſcrs the firſt heat with Vigour run, 
{ But 'tis with Whip and Spur the Race is won. 
= / Marriage is but a Beaſt, ſome ſay, 
{A Thar Carries double in foul way : 
| | Therefore 'tis nor ro be admir'd, 


; | It ſhould ſo ſuddenly be rir'd, 
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For after Matrimony's over, | 
He that holds out but half a Lover, 
Deſerves for ev'ry Minute more „ 
Than half a Year of Love before. Hud. 
fondneſs is ſtill th* Effect of new Delight, 
Marriage is but the Pleaſure of a Day; 
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Ihe Meral's baſe, the Gilding worn away. Dryd. vs: 
Marriage at beſt is but a Vow, | Fo 
Which all Men either break or bow. . Hud: 14 

lord of your ſelf, uncumber'd with a Wife! 144 

ſhere for a Year, a Month, perhaps a Night, 0 144 

long Penitence ſucceeds a ſhorr Delight. 1 


Minds are ſo hardly Match'd, that ev'n the firſt, 

to pair d by Heav'n, in Paradiſe, were curs d: 

r Man and Woman, tho' in one they grow, 

le, firſt or laſt, return again ro two ; ; 

eto God's Image, She to his was made; | | 
archer from the Fount, the Stream at Random ſtray d: 
ow could he ſtand; when, put to double pain, 

e muſt a weaker than himſelf ſuſtain ? 

h might have ſtood perhaps, but each alone; 

wo Wreſtlers help ro pull each other down. 

ot that my Verſe would blemiſh all the Fair, 5 
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u yet, if ſome be bad, tis Wiſdom to beware 
ad better ſhun the Bair, than ſtruggle in the Snare. Dryd. 


MARS. 


Thus on the Banks of Hebrus freezing Flood, 
e God of Battels, in his- angry Mood, 
ing his Sword againſt his brazen Shield, | 
looſe the Reins, and Scow'rs along the Field. 
lore the Wind his Fiery Courſers fly : 
dans the ſad Earth, reſounds the ratling Sky. . 
ath, Terrour, Treaſon, Tumult, and Deſpair, 0 


e Faces and Deform'd, ſurround the Car, 

ends of the God, and followers of the War. Dryd.Virg. 

ng God of 1 whoſe Iron Scepter ſways 

e freezing North, and Hyperborean Seas, 

l Scythzan Colds, and Thracia's wintry Coaſt, _. 

Pere ſtand thy Steeds, and thou art honour'd moſt ; 

Afere moſt ; but ev'ry where thy Pow'r is known, 

—B + 
. 6 2 


<> 


Terrour 


Thy ſtubborn Heart has ſofren'd into Love: 


* Ev'n by thy Shame, if Shame ir may be call d, 
When Valcan had thee in his Net inthrall'd ; h 


Shall fall a plenteous Crop, referv'd for Thee. 


2 (228) 
Terrour is thine, and wild amazement, flung: + 
From out thy Chariot, withers ev'n the Strong: 
And Diſ-array and ſhameful Rout enſue, - - 
And Force is added to the fainting Crew. 
Venus, the publick Care of all above, | 


Now by her Blandiſhments and pow'rful Charms, 
When yielded, ſhe lay curling in thy Arms, 


(O envy'd Ignominy ! Sweet Diſgrace ! | 
When ev'ry God that ſaw thee, wiſh'd thy Place!) 
By thoſe dear Pleaſures, aid my Arms in Fight, 
And make me conquer in my Patron's Right. 

For I am young, a Novice in the Trade, 

The Fool of Love, unpractis'd to perſwade |! 
And want the ſoothing Arts that catch the Fair; 
But caught my Self, lie ſtruggling in the Snare. 
Noughr can my Strength avail, unleſs by thee - 
Endu'd with Force, I gain the Victory. 
Acknowledg'd as'thou art accept my Pray'r, 

Tf ought I have atchiev'd deſerve thy Care, 

Tf ro my utmoſt Pow'r, with Sword and Shield, 
I dar'd the Death, unknowing how to yield; 
And falling in my Rank, ſtill kept the Field. 

So be the Morrow's Swear and Labour mine, 
The Palm and Honour of the Conqueſt thine. 
Then ſhall the War, and ſtern Debate, and Strife 
Immortal, be the bus'neſs of my Life; 5 
And in thy Fane, the duſty Spoils among, | 
High on the burnith'd Roof, my Banner ſhall be hung. 
Rank'd with my Champions Bucklers, and below 
With Arms revers'd th' Atchievements of my Foc. 
And while theſe Limbs the vital Spirit feeds, 
While Day to Night, and Night to Day ſucceeds, 
Thy ſmoking Altar ſhall be Fat with Food 

Of Incence, and the grateful ſteam of Blood: 
Burnt Off rings Morn and Ev'ning fhall be thine, 
And Fires Eternal in thy Temple ſhine : 
This Buſh of yellow Beard, this length of Hair 
Which from my Birth inviolate I bear, .  . 
Guiltleſs of Steel, and from the Razour free, 


Te 


PE id 


Temple of M ARS. = 


; In the Dome of mighty Mars the red, 
ih diff rent Figures all the ſides were ſpread; 


ſhis Temple, leſs in Form, with equal Grace, 
as imitative of the firſt in Thrace, = 

r that cold Region was the lov'd abode, 

id Sov raign Manſion of the Warrior God. 

te Landſcape was a Foreſt wide and bare, 

here neither Beaſt nor Human- kind repair. 

te Fowl, that Scent afar, the Borders fly, 

d ſhun the bitter Blaſt, and wheel about the Sky. 
Cake of Scurf lies baking on the Ground, 

d prickly Shrubs, inſtead of Trees are found; 
Woods, with knots and knares, deform'd and old; 
adleſs the moſt; and hideous to behold. 

acting Tempeſt thro' the Branches went, 

ut ftripp'd them bare, and one ſole way they bent, 
aun froze above ſevere ; the Clouds congeal, | 
f chro' the Chryſtal Vault appear'd the ſtanqing Hail: 
ch was the Face without, a Mountain ſtood * _ 

eat ning from high and over-look'd the Wood: 

death rhe low'ring Brow, and on a Bent 

Temple ſtood of Mars Armipotent. 

Frame of burniſſid Steel, that caſt a Glare 

m far, and ſeem'd to thaw the freezing Air. 

freight long Entry to the Temple led, 

Id with high Walls; and Horrour over head: 

ace ifſu'd ſuch a Blaſt, and hollow Roar, 

reaten'd from the Hinge to heave the Door, 

thro' the Door a Northren Light there ſhone, 

as all it had, for Windows there were none. 

Gare was Adamant ; Eternal Frame ! £38 

ich hew'd by Mars himſelf, from Indian Quarries came, 
Labour of a God! and all along 5 

zh Tron Plates were clench'd to make it ſtrong. 

un about was ev'ry Pillar there, 

ind Mirrour ſhoge not half ſo clear. 

re ſaw J how the ſecret Fellon wrought, 

Treaſon lab'ring in the Traitor's Thought. 
Midwife Time the ripen'd Plot ro Murder brought. 


T3. There 
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There the red Anger dard the pallid Fear, 
Next ſtood Hy pecrifie, with Holy Leer, 
Soft, Smiling, and Demurely looking down, 
Bur hid rhe Dagger underneath the Gown. 
Th' Aſſaſſinating Wife, the Houſhold Fiend, 
And, far the blackeſt there, the me Bead. 
On th' other fide there ſtood Deſtruction bare, 
Unpuniſh'd Rapine, and a waſte of War. 
Conteſt, with ſharpen'd Knives in Cloyſters drawn, 


And all with Blood beſpread rhe Holy Lawn. 

Loud Menaces were heard, and foul Diſgrace, 1 5 1 

And bawling Infamy, in Language — - 
T 


Till Senſe was loſt in Sound, and Silence fled. the yn 
The Slayer of himſelf yer ſaw 1 there, W 
The Gore congeal'd was clotter'd in his Hair ; 
With Eyes half clos'd, and gaping Mouth he lay, 
And grim, as when he breath d his ſullen Soul away. 
In midft of all the Dome, Misfortune fate, 

And gloomy Diſcontent, and fell Debate: 

And Madnels laughing in his ireful Mood, | 
And arm'd Complaint on Theft; and Cries of Blood. 
There was the Murder'd Corps in Covert laid, 

And violent Death in thouſand Shapes diſplay d. 
The City to the Soldiers Rage reſign d; 

Succeſsleſs Wars, and Poverty behind. 

Ships burnt in Fight, or forc'd on Rocky Shores; 
And the raſh Hunter ſtrangled by the Boars. 

The New-born Babe by Nurſes over-laid, 

And the Cook caught within the raging Fire he made. 
All Ills of Mars his Nature, Flame and Steel; 

The gaſping Charioteer, beneath the Wheel 

Of his own Car; the ruin'd Houſe that falls 

And Intercepts her Lord betwixt the Walls. 
The whole Diviſion that to Mars pertains, 

All Trades of Death, that deal in Steel for Gains, FF 
Were there; the Burcher, Armourer, and Smith: 1 ho 
Who forges ſharpen'd Fauchions, or the Scythe. n fp; 
The Scarlet Conqueſt on a Tow'r was plac'd, 
With Shouts, and Soldiers Acclamarions grac'd : 
There ſaw I Mars his Ides, the Capitol, 

The Seer in'vain foretelling Ceſar's all ; 'H 
The laſt Trinumvirs, and the Wars they move, 
And row who loſt rhe World For Love. 


(231) 
Theſe, and a thouſand more the Fane adorn; 
Their Fates were painted e'er the Men were born. 
All copt'd from the Heav'ns, and ruling Force 
Of the red Star, in his revolving Courſe. 
The Form of Mars high on a Charior ſtood, 
All ſneath'd in Arms, and gruffly look'd the God. D: yd, 


MAV. 


For Thee, ſweet Month, the Groves green Liv'ries wear, 
f not the firſt, the faireſt of the Year. 

for thee the Graces lead the dancing Hours; 

ind Nature's ready Pencil paints the Flow'rs : 

When thy ſhorr Reign is paſt, the feay'riſh Sun | 
The Sultry Tropick fears; and moves more {lowly on. Dryd. 
Sprightly May commands our Youth to keep 

The Vigils of her Night, and breaks their Sluggard ſſeep: 
lach gentle Breaſt with kindly warmth ſhe moves, 
lpires new Flames, Revives extinguiſh'd Loves. Dy yd, 
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Golden ME A N. 


Pleaſures abroad the Sports of Nature yields, 
er living Fountains and her ſmiling Fields: 
Ind then at Home what Pleaſure ist to ſee 
little cleanly chearful Family! | 
Vhich if a chaſte Wife Crown, no leſs in her, 8 
han Forrune, I the Golden Mean prefer. 
0 Noble, nor too Wiſe ſhe ſhould not be, 
o nor too Rich, too Fair, roo Fond of me. 
us let my Life ſlide filently away, one | 
th Sleep all Night, and Quiet all the Day, Cow /. 
Much will always wanting be | 
To him who much deſires : 
Thrice happy he, 
0 whom the wiſe Indulgency of Heav'n 
ih ſparing Hand bur juft enough bas giv'n! 
does not Palaces nor Manners crave, 
ould be no Lord, bur tek a Lord would have. 
e Ground he owns, if he his own can call, 
quarrels not with 'Heav'n becauſe tis ſmall, 
gay and toilſome Greatneſs others pleaſe, 
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loves of homely Littleneſs the Eaſe ; Col. 
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Plain was his Couch, and only rich in Mind; 


His Wealth was the Contempt of Gold, which more 


A hundred Horſe, and Men to wait on thee, 
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Contentedly he ſlept as cheaply as he Din d; 


He valu'd, than rich Fools the ſhining Ore. Cong. Juv, 
He's no ſmall Prince, who every Day 
Thus to himſelf can fay : 
Now will I ſleep, now eat, now fir, now walk, 
Now meditate alone, now with Acquaintance talk, 
This will I do, here will J ſtay, 
Or if my Fancy calleth me away, 
My Man and I will preſently go ride 
For we have nothing to provide; 
If Thou bur a ſhorr Journey take, 
As if thy laſt thou wert to make, 
Bus'neſs muſt be diſpatch'd e'er thou canſt go, 
Nor canſt thou ſtir unleſs there be 


And many a Mule, and many a Cart, 
What an unwieldly Man thou art! 
The Rhodian Coloſſus ſo 

A Journey too might go, Cow 
Since Wealth and Pow'r too weak we find, 
To quell the Tumults of the Mind; 

Or from the Monarch's Roofs of State 
Drive thence the Cares that round him wait; 
Happy the Man with little bleſt, | 
Of what his Father left poſſeſs'd ; 

No baſe Defires corrupt his Head, 

No fears diſturb him in his Bed. 

Thy Portion is a wealthy Stock, 

A Fertile Glebe, a fruitful Flock, 

Horſes and Chariots for thy Eaſe, 

Rich Robes to deck, and make thee pleaſe ; 
For me, a little Cell I chuſe, 

Fir for my Mind, fit for my Muſe, + 

Which ſoft Content does beſt adorn, 
Shunning the Knaves and Fools I ſcorn. Otw. 


_ MELANCHOLY. See Grief. 
This Mclancholly flatters, but unmans you. 3 


What is it elſe but Penury of Soul ? 
A Lazy Froſt, a Numneſs of the Mind, 


: -- © Ss 
That Locks up all the Vigour to attempt, | 

By barely Crying tis impoſlible ! Dryd. 
|: makes a Toy preſs with prodigious Weight, | 
And ſwells a Mole-hill ro a Mountain's height. 

For Melancholy Men lye down and groan, 

Preſs'd with the Burthen of themſelves alone. 

Cruſh'd with Fantaſtick Mountains they Deſpair 

Their Heads are grown vaſt Globes too big to bear. 

Alittle Spark becomes a raging Flame, 

and each weak blaſt a Storm too fierce to tame. 

o peeviſh is the Quarrelſome Diſeaſe, s © 

No proſp'rous Fortune can procure it eaſe. 

dome abſent Happineſs they ftill purſue, . 
Diſlike the preſent Good, and long for new. Blae. 


MEMORY. 


Things which offend: when preſent, and affrighr, 
In Memory well painted, move Delight; Cowl. 
Remember thee ! 
|, thou poor Ghoſt : while Memory holds a Scat 
In this diſtracted Globe! Remember rhee ! 
Yes, from the Table of my Memory 
[1] wipe away all trivial fond Records, 
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That voice methinks I-ſhould have ſomewhere heard, 
But Floods of Woes have hurri'd it far off = 
beyond my ken of Soul. | | Dryd. 


All ſaws of Books, all Forms, all preſſures paſt, i 1 
That Youth and Obſervation copi'd there! 14 
And thy Commandment all alone ſhall live, 514 
Within the Book and Volume of my Brain, - 18 
Unmix'd with baſer Matter. 7 _ Shak: 14 þ 
Something like ne 
4 - | 


MERCURY. 


Hermes obeys : with Golden Pinions binds 
His flying Feet, and mounts the Weſtern Winds. 
Bur firſt he graſps within his awful Hand, | > . 
The Mark of Sov'raign Pow'r, his Magick Wand: 
With this he draws the Ghoſts from hollow .Graves, 


With this he drives them down the Stygian Waves: 


With 
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By turns they Dance aloft, and Dive below. 


So mild and ſweet an Air dwells on her Face: 
So tender and engaging all her Charms, 
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With this he Seals in Sleep the wakeful fight, 
And Eyes, tho' clos'd in Death, reſtores to Light. 
Thus arm'd, the God begins his Airy Race, 
And drives the racking Clouds along the Liquid ſpace. 
Now ſees the Top of Alas as he flies, Ep 
Where, pois'd upon his Wings, the God Deſcends: 
Then, reſted thus, he from the row'ring Height 
Plung'd downward, with precipitared Flight: 

Lights on the Seas, and Skims along the Flood: 

As Water-Fowl, who ſeek their fiſhy Food, 

Leſs and yer leſs ro diſtant Proſpect ſhow; 


Per es) oo 


Like theſe the Steerage of his Wings he plies, 

And near the Surface of the Waters flies: | 

Till having paſs'd the Seas, and croſs'd the Sands, 

He clos d his Wings, and ſtoop'd on Lybian Lands. Dry4. Vig 


MERCY. -- 


” Off- ſpring Divine l in Heav'n the moſt helov's 3 
By whom ey'n Fate unchangeable is mov'd: 
Her Looks ſo moving, ſuch Celeſtial Grace, 


That oft th' Almighty's Fury ſhe difarms ; 

Her Language melts Omnipotence, Arreſts ' 

His Hand, and rhence rhe vengeful Lightning wreſts. B/ac, 
To Threats the ſtubborn Sinner oft is hard, 

Wrap'd in his Crimes, againſt the ſtorm prepar'd, 

Bur when the milder Beams of Mercy play, 

He melts, and throws his cutnb'rous Cloak away. 


Lightning and Thunder, Heav'n's Artillery, | 7 
As Harbingers before th' Almighty fly : , , 1 
Thoſe but proclaim his Style, and difappear ; Pro 
The ſtiller Sound ſucceeds ; and God is there. Dyd. M 
1 Heav'n has but Th 
Our Sorrow for our Sins, and then Delights Car 
To pardon erring Man ; ſweer Mercy ſeems Fy? 
Its Darling attribute, which limits Juſtice z Ihe 
As if there were Degrees in Infinite ; Th' 
And Infinite would rathar want Perfection, Eos: th 
Than puniſh to extent. | | Dry. 


Curſe on th* unpard'ning Prince, whom Tears can draw 
To no Remorſe, but rules by Lyons Law; And 


\ 
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And Deaf to Pray rs, by no Submiſſion bow d, 


Rends all alike, the Penitent, and Proud. 5 Dryd. 
But Kings too tame are deſpicably Gd. Dryd. 
ME T AL. S. 


Now thoſe profounder Regions they 3 171 
Where Metals ripen in vaſt Cakes of Ore : 

Here, ſullen to the fight, at large is ſpread, 

The dull, unwieldy Maſs of Lumpiſh Lead. 

There, glimm ring in their dawning Beds are Fo 

The more aſpiring Seeds of ſprightly Tin:  __ -. 

The Copper ſparkles next in ruddy Streaks, | 

And in the Gloom betrays irs. glowing Cheeks, 

The Silver then, with bright and burniſn d Grace, | 
Youth, and a blooming Luſtre in its Face, 1 
To th' op'ning Arms of theſe lov'd Metals flies, 
And in the Folds of their Embraces dies. | 

Jo cloſe they chng, ſo ſtubbornly retire, 

Their Love's more violent than the Chymiſts fre. Gar. 


MIL KVV Ax. 


A Way there i is in Hear ns expanded * 
Which, when the Skies are clear, is ſeen below, 
And Mortals, by the name of Milky, know : 
The Ground-work is of Stars; thro' which the Road 
Lies open to the Thunderer's abode. | Did. Ovid. 


M 1 N D. See Forade: 


My Mind « on irs own Gann ſtands unmov 'd, 7 


And ſtable as the Fabrick of the Soul, my 

Propt on it ſelf ——— Do. 
My Mind, not to be chang'd by Place or Time; 5 

The Mind i 1s its own Place, and in its ſelf c | 
Can make a Heav'n of Hell, a Hell of Heav'n. Milt. 
Ev'n Time, that changes all, yet changes us in vain, 
The Body, not the Mind; nor can controul 


Th' immortal Vigour, or abate the Soul. Dud. 


Empire o'er the Sea and Main 
Heay'n chat gave, can take again; 


Bur 
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Stands Deſpiſing, Storms ariſing, 
And can ne er be made a Slave. 


MISTRESS. 


You bear the Specious Title of a Wife 
To gild your Cauſe, and draw the pitying World 
To favour it; the World contemns poor ne 
For J have loſt my Honour, loſt my Fame, 
And ſtain'd the Glory of my Royal Houſe, + 
And all ro bear the branded Name of Miſtreſs. 


Zu a Mind, that's truly brave; . 
pail 


© [{poken by Cleopatra. ] Dy 


For now the World is grown ſo wary, 
That few of either Sex dare Marry ; 
Bur rather truſt on Tick t Amours, 
The Croſs and Pile for better or worſe : 
A Mode that is held Honourable, '' © 
As well as French, and Faſhionable : 


MONEY. 


Money being the common Scale! 


Of rhings by Meaſure, Weight and Tale, 


In all th' Affairs of Church and State, 
Is both the Ballance and the Weight. 
For Money is the only Pow'r, 


That all Mankind falls down before. 1 


Men venture Necks to gain a Fortune: 
The Soldier does it every day, 

Eight to the Week) for Sixpence pay: 
Jour Pettifoggers damn their Souls, 
To ſhare with Knaves in cheating Fools: 
And Merchants vent'ring rhro' the Main, 


Slight Pyrates, Rocks, and Horns for gain. 


This Money has a Pow'r above, 

The Stars and Fare ro manage Love : 
Whoſe Arrows, Learned Poets hold, 
That never fail, are ripp'd with Gold. 

And tho Love's all the World's pretence, 
Money's the Mythologick Sence ; 

The real Subſtance of the Shadow, ©= 
Which all Addreſs and Courtſhips made to, 


Hud, 


Hud, 
Hud, 


Hud, 


Hud, 


Hud. 


77 
„ 
For Money tis, that is the great 
Provocative to amorous heat; 
Tis Beauty always in the Flow'r, _ 
That Buds and Bloſſoms at fourſcore: 
Tis Virtue, Wit, and Worth, and all 
That Men Divine and Sacred call; 
For what's the Worth of any thing, 
Bur ſo much Money as twill bring Hud. 
Hence tis, no Lover has the Pow'r, 
I' enforce a deſperate Amour, 
As he that has two ſtrings tos Bow, 
And burns for Love and Money too : | 
i For then he's Brave and Reſolute, 
Diſdains to render in his Suit, * 
Has all his Flames and Raptures double; 
And hangs or drowns with half the rrouble. Hud, 
And to be plain ; tis nor your Perſon _ 
My Stomach's ſer ſo ſharp and fierce on; 
Bur tis your better Part, your Riches, 


That my enamour'd Heart bewitches. Hud. 
For Money, like the Swords of nut 
1 the! laſt Reaſon of all things. Hud. 


Ml fol O N. See Creation; 


He ſmpoth' the rough-caſt Moon's 3 Mold, 
And comb'd her beamy Locks with Sacred Gold: 
Be thou, ſaid he, Queen of the mournful Night, 
And, as he ſpoke, ſhe roſe clad o'er in Light, 
Wich thouſand Stars arrending on her Train, 7 
With her they riſe, with her they ſer again. Copy. 
The Moon : 
Riſing in Clouded Majeſty, at length 
Unyeil'd her peerleſs Light, 


[ 


And o'er the Dark; her filver Mantle threw. Male. 
The Queen of Night, whoſe vaſt Command 
Rules all the Sea, and half the Land, i 


And over moiſt and crazy Brains, 
In high Spring Tides ar Midnight reigns. Hud. 


.MORNING. 


"Twas cbbing Darkaek paſt the Noon of Night, 
And Phoſpher on the Conſines pf the Light, Pro- 
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promis d the Sun, cer Day began ro ſpring; | 
The runeful Lark already ftrerch'd her. = (Dd. 
And, flick ring on her Neſt, made ſhort Eſſays to fing. WM; 

Now Morn, her Roſie ſteps in th' Eaſtern Clime 
Advancing, ſow'd the Earth with Orient Pearl. Mili. 
The Rofie-Finger'd Morn appears, 

And from her Mantle ſhakes hab Fears, | 
The Sun ariſing Mortals chears, - | 
And drives the riſing Miſts away, 
In promiſe of a Glorious Day ep Did, 
Dim Night her ſhadowy Cloud —— * 3 the Morn, 
Wak'd by the circling Hours, with Roſie hand 
Unbarr'd the Gates of Light. f 7. AG 
Now the fair Morn ſmiles with a Purple Ray, 
Clearing before the Sun the Eaſtern way 
Whoſe — Train pours from the Gazes of Light, 
And the new Day does to new Toil invite. Blas, 
And now Went forth the Morn atray'd in Gold 
And from before her vaniſh'd gloomy * 


Shot thro' with Orient Beams. Mil. 

Aurora had but newly chac'd the Night, f 1 

And purpled o'er the Sky with bluſhing Light. Dr3d.WMigh: 
Nas juſt the Time, when the new Ebb of Night 


Did the moiſt World unveil to Humane fight. Com.. hi 

And now a Glance from mild Auroras Eyes 

Shoors thro the Chryſtal Kingdoms of the n 3 

The ſavage Kind in Foreſts ceaſe to roam, 

And Sots, O er- chargd with nauſeous Loads; teel home : 

Lighr's chearful Smiles o'er th” Azure Waſte are ſpread, 

And Miſs, from Iuns o. Court bolts out, unpaid. Gar 
Mean while to reſalute the World wirh ſacred Light 

Leucothoe wak d, and with freſh Dews imbalm'd 

The Earth. And now the imiling Morn n 

Her Roſie Frogrels. © a Milt 

The Morning Lark, the Meſſenger of Day, lf! 

Saluted in her Song rhe Morning Gray; 

And ſoon the Sun aroſe with Beams ſo bright, 

Thar all th Horizon laugh'd to ſee the joyous Sele 


He with his Tepid Rays the Roſe rene ws, if ſhe 
And licks the dropping Leaves, and dries the Dews. Druid N 
Ar length Gay Morn ſmiles” in the Eaſtern "5 3 id diſt: 
From robbing filent Graves the Sextons fly : e hap 


The 3 Miſts skud der the dewy Laune, | 1 d with 
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The Chanter ar his early Martins Vawens: 

The Vi'lets ope their Buds, Cowſlips their Bells, 

And Progne her Complaint of Tereus tells. 2-7-4 

The Sun had long fince in the Lap 

Of Thetis taken our his Nap ; 

And, and like a Lobſter boil'd, the Morn 

| From black to red began to turn. Hud. 

W Now had Aurora, on the Face of Night, 

Wour'd from her Golden Urn freſh Streams of Light, 

that fin'd and clear'd the Air, while down to Hell 

ne ſhady Dregs precipitated fell. Blac. 

nd now the riſing Morn with Roſy Light 

orns the Skies, and puts the Stars to Flight. Dryd. 

The Morn enſuing from the Mountain's heighr 

lad ſcarcely ſpread the Skies with Rofie Light ; _. 

Ib Ethereal Courſers, bounding from the Sea, ; 

rom out their flaming Noſtrils breath d the Day. Dryd.Virg. 

hold the Morn, in ruſſet Mantle clad, 5 

Valks o'er the Dew of yon high Eaſtern Hill. Shak. 
| Behold what ſtreaks Boe 

f Light embroider all the cloudy Eaft ?. 

Night's Candles are burnt out, and Focund Day 

pon the Mountains tops, fits gaily Dreſs'd, 

Vhile all the Birds bring Muſick to his Levy. . Shak 

Ind now the City Emmets leave their Hive, | | 

ud rowzing Hinds to chearful Labour drive. 

gh Cliffs and Rocks are pleaſing Objects now, 

nd Nature {ſmiles upon the Mountains brow , . 

he joyful Birds ſalute the Sun's approach, 

he Sun roo laughs, and mounts his Gawdy Coach ; 

hile from the Car the dropping Gems diſtil, 

d all the Earth, and all rhe Heav'n does ſmile. . Lee. 

is methinks a Morning full of Fate: 

tiſes flowly as her ſullen Care | 

ad all rhe weights of Sleep and Death hung ar it: 

e is not Rofie-finger'd bur ſwoPn Black, 

er Face is like a Water turn'd to Blood. 

d her ſicx Head is bound about with Clouds, 

if ſhe threaten'd Night e' er Noon of Dhy?evꝓ. Job. 

haf d Morning's up, and now upon the Plains 
d diſtant Mountains, where they feed their Flocks, 
e happy Shepherds leave their homely Hutts, 

A with their Pipes proclaim the New-born Day : 


Tb 


ar 
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The 
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The Luſty Swain comes with his well-fill'd Scrip T 
Of healrhful Viands, which, when Hunger calls, pl 
With much Content and Appetite he Ears ; 

"To follow in the Field his daily Toil, | 
And dreſs the grateful Glebe that yields him Fruits. 

The Beaſts, that under the warm Hedges ſlept, 
And weather'd our the cold bleak Night, are up, 

And, looking towards the Neighbouring Paſtures, raiſe 
Their Voice, and bid their fellow Brutes good Morrow, 
The chearful Birds roo, on the tops of Trees, 

Aſſemble all in Choirs, and with their Notes 
Salute and welcome up the riſing dun. On 
Parent of Day | whoſe beauteous Beams of Light 
Spring from the Darkſome Womb of Night, 
And ' midſt their Native horrors ſhow, 
Like Gems adorning of the Negro's Brow. 
Nor Heav'n's fair Bow can equal thee, 
In all its gawdy Drapery : 
Thou firſt Eſſay of Light, and Pledge of Day, 
Rival of Shade ! Erernal Spring of Light ! 
From thy brighr dat Womb, 
> The beauteous Race of Days and Seaſons come. Hap 
Thy Beauty Ages cannor wrong, 
| Bur, ſpight of Time, thou'rt ever Voung. 
Thou art alone Hleav'ns modeſt Virgin Light, ä To- 
Whoſe Face a veil of Bluſhes hides from Humane fight, 
At thy approach Nature erects her Head ; 
The ſmiling Univerſe is glad; ; 
The drowhe Earth and Seas awake, eas 
And from thy Beams new Life and Vigour take. 
When thy more chearful Rays appear, 
Ev'n Guilt and Women ceaſe to fear ; 
Horror, Deſpair, and all the Sons of Night, _ 
Retire before thy Beams, and take their haſty Flighc. 
I! Thou riſeſt in the fragrant Eaſt 
Like the fair Phoenix from her balmy Neſt ; 
Bur yer thy fading Glories ſoon decay, 
8 Thine's but a Momentary ſtay ; . 
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Too ſoon thou' rt raviſh'd from our ſight, Int 

+ Born down the Stream of Day,and,over-whelm'd with Lig, | * 
F 5 Thy Beams to their own ruine haſte is L 
| © So © They're fram'd roo exquiſite to laſt : hn 
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Thine is a glorious, but .a ſhorr-liv'd State; ns 
Firy ſo fair a Birth ſhould yield fo ſoon to Fate. Tala 


TOMORROW. 


Seek not to know To-morrow's Doom, 
That is not ours, which is to come; . 
The preſent Moment's all our ſtore, 
The next ſhould Heav'n allow, 
Then this will be no more: 
o all our Life is but one inſtant now. 
Look on each Day you've paſt, 
To be a mighty Treaſure won; 
And lay each Minute out in haſte, 
We're ſure to live too faſt, | 
And cannot live too ſoon. Cong; 
To-Morrow and her Works defic; . 
Lay hold upon the preſent hour, 
And ſnatch the Pleaſures paſſing by 
To put them our of Fortune's Pow'r. 
Nor Love, nor Love's Delights diſdain; | 
What e'er thou get'ſt to Day is Gain. Dryd; 
Happy the Man, and happy he alone, 
He, who can cal to Day his own !- 
He who, ſecure within, can ſay, 
To-Morrow, do thy worſt ; for I have liv'd to Day: 
| Be fair, or foul, or rain, or ſhine, 
The Joys I have poſſeſs d, in ſpight of Fate are mine: 
Not Heav'n ir ſelf upon the paſt has Pow'r ; 
Bot what has been, has been; and I have had my hour. DHd. 
The hoary Fool who many Days | | 
Has ſtruggled with continu'd Sorrow, 
Renews his hopes, and blindly lays 
The deſp'rate Bett upon 'To-Morrow : 
To-Morrow comes, tis Noon, 'tis Night, 
This Day like all the former Fled, 
Yer on he runs to ſeek Delighr 
To-Morrow, till to Night he's Dead: Prior: 
| | Learn 
he Bounds of Good and Evil to diſcern. 
: = -nhappy he, who does this Work adjourn ; 
"And ro To-Morrow would the ſearch delay ; 
His Lazy Morrow will be like ro day. 
Yeſterday was once To-Morrow : FS 
Ti Q That 
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That Yeſterday is gone and nothing gain'd, 


For thou haſt more To-Morrow's yer to ask, 


By raging Tempeſts, or by Torrents born; 
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And all thy fruitleſs Days will thus be drain'd. 


And wilt be ever to begin the Task, 

Thou, like the hindmoſt Chariot-wheel, art Curſt 
Still ro be near, but ne'er to reach the firſt. Dryd 
Our Yeſterday's To-Morrow now 1s gone, 

And ſtill a new To-Morrow does come on; 

We by To-Morrow's draw up all our Store, 

Till the exhauſted Well can yield no more. Com / 
To-Morrow I will live the Fool does ſay ; | 

To Day it ſelf's roo late; the Wiſe liv'd Yeſterday. Cop! 
Life for Delays and Doubts no time does give; 
None ever yet made too much haſte to live. Cowl 


MOUNTAIN. See Creation. 


His proud Head the Airy Mountain hides 
Among the Clouds; his Shoulders and his Sides 7 
A ſhady Mantle Cloaths : his curled Brows 
Frown on the gentle Stream, which calmly flows : 
While Winds and Storms his lofty Forehead bear, 
The common Fare of all that's high and great. Den 
As when a Fragment from a Mountain torn, 


Or ſapp'd by Time, or loofen'd from the Roots, 


Prone thro' the Void, the rocky ruine ſhoots, Vith 
Rolling from Crag ro Crag, from Steep to Steep ; e he 
Down fink ar once the Shepherd and rhe Sheep ; Ind f 
Involv'd alike, they ruſh to nether Ground; Lo hi 


Stund with the Shock they fall, and ſtun'd from Earth ud r 
| (bound. Drzd. Fn rd } 


 MURRAIN. his 

| ine S 
Here from the Vicious Air, and fickly Skies, tdi, 

A Plague did on the dumb Creation rife. als d 
During th' Autumnal Heats th' Infection grew, Vf foa 
Tame Cattle, and the Beaſts of Nature flew : he C 
Poys'ning the ſtanding Lakes, and Pools impure ; is mc 


Nor was the Foodful Graſs in Fields ſecure : Vith n 
Strange Death ! for when the thirſty Fire had drunk nd ir 
Their vital Blood, and the dry Nerves were ſhrunk ; he pi 
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When the contracted Limbs were cramp'd, ev'n then 
A war'riſh Humour {well'd and o0z'd agen; 
Converting into Bane the kindly Juice, 

Ordain'd by Nature for a better uſe. 

The Victim Ox, that was for Altars preſs d, | 
Trimm'd with white Ribbons, and with Garlands dreſs d, 
junk of himſelf, without the Gods Command, 

Preventing the flow Sacrificer's Hand : 

Or, by the holy Butcher if he fell, | 

Th' inſpected Entrails could no Fates foretell: 

Nor, laid on Altars, did pure Flames ariſe, 

But Clouds of ſmould'ring Smoke forbad the Sacrifice; 
ſcarcely the Knife was redden'd with his Gore, 

Or the black Poiſon ſtain'd the ſandy Floor. 

The thriven Calves in Meads their Food forſake, 

ind render their ſweet Souls before the plenteous Rack. 

The fawning Dog runs Mad: the wheaſing Swine 

With Coughs is choak'd, and Labours from the Chine. 

The Vidtor Horſe, forgerful of his Food, | 

The Palm renounces, and abhors the Flood : | 
fe paws the Ground, and on his hanging Ears | 2 
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doubtful Swear in clammy Drops appears: 

rarch'd is his Hide, and rugged are his Hairs. 

ch are the Symptoms of the young Diſeaſe; 

zut in Time's proceſs, when his Pains increaſe, 

erouls his mournful Eyes, he deeply Groans, 

Vith patient Sobbing, and with Manly moans : 

e heaves for Breath, which, from his Lungs ſupply'd, 
Ind ferch'd from far, diſtends his lab'ring fide : 
lo his rough Palate his dry Tongue ſucceeds, | 

ad roapy Gore he from his Noſtrils bleeds. 

Fird into Rage, at length he grinds his Teeth 

his own Fleſh, and feeds approaching Death, 

lhe Steer, who to the Yoke was bred to bow, 

tudious of Tillage, and the crooked Plough) 

als down, and dies; and dying ſpews a Flood 

Vf foamy Madneſs, mix'd with clomed Blood. 

he Clown, who, curſing Providence, repines ; 

is mournful felow from rhe Yoke disjoyns ; 

Vith many a Groan forſakes his fruitleſs Care, 

nd in th' unfiniſh'd Furrow leaves the ſhare. 

he pining Steer, no Shades of lofty Woods. 

or klowfy Meads can caſe, nor Chryſtal Floods 

Q 2 Roul'd 


At length, Fare ſtrikes an univerſal blow, 
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RouPd from the Rocks: his flabby Flanks decreaſe, Ti 
His Eyes are ſetled in a ſtupid Peace: Tt 
His Bulk roo weighty for his Thighs is grown, Th 


And his unweildy Neck hangs drooping down. 

The nightly Wolf, that round th' Encloſure prould, 
To leap the Fence, now Plots not on the Fold, 
Tam'd with a ſharper Pain. The fearfu] Doe, 

And flying Stag amidſt the Greyhounds go ; 

And round the Dwellings rome of Man their fiercer Foe, 
The ſcaly Narions of the Sea profound, 

Like Shipwreck'd Carcaſſes, are driv'n aground : 
And mighty Phocr, never ſeen before 

In ſhallow Streams, are ſtranded on the Shore. 
The Viper dead within her Hole is found; 
Defenceleſs was the ſhelter of rhe Ground. 

The Water Snake, whom Fiſh and Paddocks fed, 
With ſtarving Scales lies poiſon'd in his Bed. 

To Birds their native Heav'ns contagious prove, 
From Clouds they fall, and leave their Souls above. 
The Rivers, and their Banks, and Hills around 
With Lowings, and with dying Bleats reſound. 


To Death at once whole Herds of Cattle go: 
Sheep, Oxen, Horſes fall; and, heap'd on high, 
The diff 'ring Species in Confuſion lie. Dryd. Vin 
From Poys'nous Stars a mortal Influence came, 
(The mingled Malice of their Flame) 
A skilful Angel did the Ingredients take, 
And with juſt Hands the ſad Compoſure make; 
And over all the Land did the full Vial ſhake : 
Thirſt, Giddineſs, Faintneſs, and putrid Hears, 
And pining Pains, and ſhivering Sweats, 
On all the Cattle, all the Beaſts did fall: 
The lab'ring Ox drops down before the Plough, 
And the crown'd Victims, to the Altars led, 
Sink, and prevent the lifred blow. 
The gen'rous Horſe from the full Manger turns his Head 
Does his lov'd Floods, and Paſtures ſcorn, 
Hates the ſhrill Trumpet and the Horn, N bou ſ 
Nor can his Lifeleſs Noſtrils pleaſeeß, dar 
With the once raviſhing Smell of all his dappled Miſtreſſehou F 
Ihe ſtarving Sheep refuſe to feed, 
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They blear their Innocent Souls our into Air; 


The faithful Dogs lie gaſping by them there: ( Cowl. 


Th' aſtoniſh'd Shepherd weeps,and breaks his tuneful Reed. 


MUSE. 


Go, the rich Charior inſtantly prepare, 
The Queen, my Muſe will take the Air ; 


Unruly Fancy with ſtrong Judgment trace, 


Pur in the nimble-foored Wir, 
Smoorth-pac'd Eloquence joyn wich it: 


und Memory with young Invention place, 


Harneſs all the winged Race : 
Let the Poſtilion Nature mount, 
The Coach-man Art be ſet; 


| Ind let the Airy Foot-men, running all beſide, 


Make a long Row of goodly Pride. 


W'iigures, Conceits, Raptures and Sentences, 


In a well-worded Drets ; 


Wind Innocent Loves, and pleaſant Truths, and artful Lies, 


In all their gawdy Liveries. 


Wounr, Glorious Queen ! thy travelling Throne, 


1 


fe 


hi 


And bid it to put on ; 
For long, tho' chearful is the Way, 
nd Life, Alas! allows but one ill Winter's Day. 
here never Foot of Man, nor Hoof of Beaſt 
mW The Paſſage preſs'd ; 
Where never fiſh did fly, 
nd, with ſhort Silver Wings, cur the low Liquid Skie 
Where Bird, with painted Oar, did ne'er 
Row thro' the trackleſs Ocean of the Air. 
Where never yer did pry | 
The Buſie Morning's curious Eye, 
Ine Wheels of thy bold Coach paſs quick and free 
And all's an open Road to Thee; 
Whatever God did ſay, 
all thy plain and ſmooth, uninterrupted way, 
ay, ev'n beyond his Works thy Voyages are known, 
hou haſt ren thouſand Worlds too of thy own. 
hou ſpeak'ſt, Great Queen! in the ſame ſtyle as He; 
da new World leaps forth; when thou ſay'ſt Ler 7t be. 
hou Fathom'{t the deep Gulph of Ages paſt, 
And canſt pluck: up with Eaſe, . 
The Years which thou doſt pleaſe, 
| | Ak i 815 „ Hal 
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Like Shipwreck'd Treaſures, by rude Tempeſts caſt 
Long fince into the Sea, N | 
Brought up again to Light, and publick uſe by Thee; 
Nor doſt thou only dive ſo low, 
e 
With an unweari'd Wing, the other way as high. 
Where Fates among the Stars do grow, 
There into the cloſe Neſts of time doſt peep, 
| And there with piercing Eye, 
Thro' the firm Shell, and the thick White doſt ſpy 
Times to come a forming Lye, 
Cloſe in their ſacred Secundine aſleep ; | 
| Till hatch'd by the Sun's Vital heat, 
Which o'er them yet does brooding ſer, 
They Life and Motion get: 
And ripe at laſt with Vig'rous might 
Break thro' the Shell, and take their everlaſting Flight. 
And ſure we may | 
The ſame roo of rhe Preſent ſay, 
If paſt and future Times do Thee obey : | 
Thou ſtop'ſt this Current, and doſt make 
The running River ſettle, like a Lake; AT 
Thy certain hand holds faſt this ſlipp'ry Snake. 
The Fruit, which does ſo quickly waſte, 
Men ſcarce can ſee it, much leſs taſte, 
Thou comfiteſt in Sweets to make it laſt. 
This ſhining piece of Ice, 
Which melts ſo ſoon away, 
1 With the Sun's Ray; 
Thy Verſe does Solidate and Chryſtallize, 
Till it a laſting Mirrour be: 
_ » Nay, thy immortal Rhyme 
Makes this one ſhort point of Time 
To fill up half the Orb of round Eternity. tl. 


Invocations of the Muſes, 


Now e' er we venture to unfold / 
Archievements ſo refolv'd and bold, 
We ſhould, as learned Poets uſe, - 
Invoke th' Aſſiſtance of ſome Muſe ; 
We think 'tis no great matrer which ; 
They're all alike; yer we ſhall pitch 


On one that fits our Purpoſe moſt Hulf 7 


Whom therefore thus we do accoſt. Quee 


ul 
lee 
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Queen of all Harmonious Things! 
Dancing words, and ſpeaking Strings; 
What God, what Hero wilt thou fing * 
Whar happy Man to equal Glories bring? 
| Begin, begin thy noble Choice; (Cow!, 
And ler the Hills around reflect rhe Image of thy Voice. 
Now, Erato, thy Poer's Mind inſpire, 
And fill his Soul with thy Celeſtial Fire. 
ind now the mighty Labour is begun, 
Ye Muſes, open all your Helicon : | | | 
For well you know, and can record alone, (Virg, 
What Fame to future Times conveys bur darkly down. Dryd. 
Deſcend from Heav'n, Urania | by that Name 
If rightly thou are call'd, whoſe Voice Divine 
following, above th' Olympian Hill I ſoar ; 
Above the Flight of Pagaſean Wing; 
The meaning, not the Name I call; for thou 
Nor of the Muſes Nine, nor on the top 
Of old Olympus dwel'ſt, but Heav'nly born, 
Before the Halls appear'd or Fountains flow'd, 
Thou with eternal Wiſdom didft converſe, 
Wiſdom, thy Siſter; and with her didſt play 
In Preſence of the Almighty Father, pleas'd 
Wich thy Celeſtial Song: Up-led by Thee 
lnro the Heav'n of Heav'ns I have preſum'd, 
An earthly Gueſt, and drawn Empyreal Air, 
Thy temp'ring: with like ſafety guided down 
Return me to my native Element; 
Leſt from this flying Steed unrein'd, (as once 
belerophon, tho from a lower Clime) 
Diſmounted, on th' Aleian Field I fall, 
krroneous, there to wander, -and forlorn. 
Half yer remains unſung, but narrower bound 
Within the viſible Diurnal Sphere; 
Standing on Earth, nor rapt above the Pole, 
More ſafe I ſing with mortal Voice, unchang'd 
o hoarſe or Mute, rho' fal'n on evil Days, 
On evil Days tho' fal'n and evil Tongues ; 


In Darkneſs, and wirh Dangers compaſs'd round, 


ind Solitude: yet not alone, while thou 
iſit'ſt my Slumbers nightly ; or when Morn 
'urples the Eaſt, ſtill govern thou my Song, 
Vrania, and fit Audience find, tho few: 
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But drive far off the Barbarous diſſonance 


Of Bacchus and his Revellers, the Race 


Of that wild Rout that tore the Thracian Bard 
In Rhodope ; where Woods and Rocks had Ears 
To Rapture, till the ſavage Clamour drown'd 


Both Harp and Voice; nor could the Muſe defend 


Her Son. So fail not thou, who thee implores : 
For thou art Heav'nly, ſhe an empry Dream. 
Thou that with Ale or viler Liquors, 


Didſt inſpire Withers, Pryn, and Vickars, 


And force them, tho' it were in ſpight 
Of Narure, and their Stars, to write ; 
Who, as we find in ſullen Writs, 


And Croſs-grain'd Works of modern Wits, 


With Vanity, Opinion, Wanr, 
The Wonder of the Ignorant, 
The Praiſes of the Author, pen'd 
By himſelf, or Wir-enſuring Friend, 
The Itch of Picture in the Fronr, 
With Bays, and wicked Rhyme upon'r, 
All that is left o' th' forked Hill, 

Jo make Men ſcribble without Skill; 
Canſt make a Poet ſpight of Fate 
And teach all People to tranſlate ; 
Tho' out of Languages in which, 
They underſtand no Part of Speech: 
Aſſiſt me bur this once J implore, 
And I ſhall trouble thee no more. 


M US 1 KK. 


Tell me, O Muſe ! (for thou or none canſt tell 


The Myſtick Pow'rs, that in bleſt Numbers dwell). 


At firſt a various unform'd hint we find 
Riſe in ſome God-like Poet's fertile Mind, 


Till all the Parts and Words their Places take ; 


And with juſt Marches Verſe and Muſick make. 
Such was God's Poem, this World's new Eſſay; 
So wild and rude in its firſt Draught it lay : 
Th' ungovern'd Parts no correſpondence knew, 
And Artleſs War from thwarting Motions grew, 


Till they ro Number and fix'd Rules were brought 


By the eternal Mind's Poetick thought . 
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Vater and Air he for the Tenor choſe, 
karth made rhe Baſe, the Treble Flame aroſe : 
fo ch' Active Moon a quick brisk ſtroke he gave, 
To saturn's ſtring a Touch more ſoft and Grave: 
fhe Morions ſtrait, and round, and ſwift, and flow, 
ud ſhort, and long, were mix'd and woven ſo, 
Did in ſuch artful Figures ſmoothly fall, 
ks made this Decent meaſur'd Dance of All. 
And this is Muſick. | | Cowl. 
from Harmony, from Heavenly Harmony 
This univerſal Frame began 
From Harmony ro Harmony | 
Thro' all the Compaſs of the Notes it ran, 
The Dzapaſon cloſing full in Man. | Dryd. 
His Sheep would ſcorn their Food to hear his Lay, | 
ind ſavage Beaſts ſtand by as tame as they; 
Rivers, whoſe Waves roll'd down aloud before, 
Mute as their Fiſh, would liſten towards the Shore. Com.. 
Bur Man may juſtly runeful Strains admire, F 
His Soul is Muſick, and his Breaſt 4 Lyre. 
\ Lyre, which while its various Notes agree, 
Enjoys the ſweet of its own Harmony. 
us rough Hatred with ſoft Love is joyn'd, | 
ind ſprightly Hope, with grov'ling Fear combin'd, 
To form the Parts of our harmonious Mind. 
What raviſhes the Soul, what charms the Ear, 
I Muſick, tho” a various Dreſs it wear. 


8 
zeauty is Muſick too, tho' in Diſguiſe, 2 
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Too fine to touch the Ear, it ſtrikes the Eyes, 
And thro em to the Soul the ſilent ſtroke conveys. 
Iis Muſick Heavenly, ſuch as in a Sphere, 
Ve only can admire, but cannot hear. 
Nor is the Pow'r of Numbers leſs below, 
by them all Humours yield, all Paſſions bow, 
ind ſtubborn Crowds are chang'd, yet know not how. 
Let other Arts in ſenſeleſs Matter reign : 
imick in Braſs, or with mix'd Juices ftain ; 
Muſick, the mighty Artiſt, Man can rule, 
is long as it has Numbers, he a Soul, 
is much as Man can thoſe meah Arts controul. Died. 
f Muſick be the Food of Love, play on: 
{far ftrain again: it had a dying Fall: 
; 0h! it came o'er my Ear like a fweet Wind, 
ate 


Thar 
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Thar breaths upon a bank of Violets, 
Stealing and giving Odour. 
Muſick has Charms to ſooth a Savage Breaſt, 
To ſoften Rocks, and bend a knotred Oak ; 
I've read that things Inanimate have moy'd, 
And, as with living Souls, have been informd 
Dy Magick Numbers, andaperſwafive ſound. 
Thus, long ago, 
F'er heaving Bellows learn'd to blox 
While Organs yer were Mute, 
Timotheus, to his breathing Flute, 
: And ſounding Lyre, 
Could ſwell the Soul to * or kindle, ok Defire, 


NEGROMANCER. 


Him have 1 Gem (on er's Banks be iicod, 
Where laſt we Winter d) bind the headlong Flood 
In ſudden Ice; and where moſt ſwift it. flows, 

In Chryſtal Nets, the wondring Fiſhes cloſe, 
Then, with a moment's Thaw, the Streams enlarge, 
And from the Meſh the twinkling Guefts diſcharge, 
In a deep Vale or near ſome ruin'd Wall, 


He would the Ghoſt of flaughter'd Souldiers call ; 


Who flow, ro wounded Bodies did repair, 
And loath to enter, ſhiver'd in the Air; 

Theſe his Dread Wand did to ſhort Life compel, 
And Forc'd the Fates of Battle to forerel. 

In a low Tent, all hung with black, I ſaw 
Where in a Square he did a Circle draw: 
Four Angles, made by that Circumference, 

' Bore holy words inſcrib'd of Myſtick Sence, 
When firſt a hollow Wind began to blow, 


The Sky grew black, and belli d down more low, 


Around the Field did nimble Lightning play, 
Which offer'd us by Fits and Snatch'd the Day. 
Midſt this was heard the Shrill and tender Cry 
Of well - pleas d Ghoſts, which in the Storm did fly ; 
Danc'd to and fro, and skim'd along the Ground, 


Till to che —— Circle they were bound. 
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NEPTUNE, 
His Finny Train Saturnian Neptune Joyns, 
Then adds the foamy Bridles to their Jaws, 


And to the looſen'd Reins permits the Laws. 
High on rhe Waves his Azure Car he guides, 2 


Is Axles Thunder, and the Sea Subſides, 
ind the ſmooth Ocean rouls her ſilent Tides. 
The Tempeſts fly before their Father's Face | N 
Trains of Inferior God's his Triumph grace = 
ind Monſter Whales before their Maſter play, | 
ind Quires of Tr:i#ons croud the Warry way. 

The martial Pow'rs in equal Troops divide 2 
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Io Right and Left; the God's the better fide (Virg. Dryd. 
hcloſe, and on the worſe rhe Nymphs and Nexeids ride, 
When thus the Father of the Flood appears, 

ind o'er the Seas his Sov reign Trident rears, 
Their Fury falls; he skims rhe Liquid Plains, 2 ; 


High on his Chariot, and with looſen'd Reins (Virg. 
Hajeſtick moves along, and awful Peace maintains. Dryd., 


NIGHT. 

Darkneſs now roſe, and brought in low'ring Night, 
ler ſhadowy Off- ſpring, unſubſtantial bob, | 
vation meer of Light, and abſent Day. © Mile, 

And now from end to end | | 
ight's Hemiſphere had veil'd th' Horizon round. NIilt. 
Now Night advancing draws her ſable Train | 
long the Air, and ſhades th' Ethereal Plain. Blac. 
von as with gentle Sighs the Ev'ning Breeze | 
begun to whifper thro' the murm'ring Trees: 
ind Night had wrapt in Shades the Mountains Heads, 
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Vhilſt winds lay huſh'd in Subterranean Beds. Gar. 11 
Now Night had ſhed her Silver Dews around, EY BI 
and with her ſable Wings embrac'd the Ground. Dryd. . 14 

ow had the Sun withdrawn his Radiant Light, 5 1m 


ind Hills were hid in dusky Shades of Night. 
Nov dewy Night | 
ew decks the Face of Heav'n with ſtarry Light. Dryd. 


lean while the rapid Heav'ns roubd down the Light Q 6 
ind on the ſhaded Ocean ruſh'd the Night. ___ Dryd. 1 
was at an Hour when buſie Nature lay 8 11 

NPigolv'd in Slumbers from the noiſy Day: 5 | BY 


„„ 
When gloomy Shades, and dusky Atoms ſpread 
A Darkneſs oer the univerſal Bed, 
And all the gawdy Beams of Light were fled. 
And now the Night does her black Throne aſcend, 
And dusky Shades her ſilent State attend: 
While pale- fac d Cynthia with her ſtarry Train 
Dart down their trembling Luftre on the Main: 
The weary Lab'rers their ſtiff Limbs repoſe, 8 
And Sleep's ſoft hands their drowſie Eyelids cloſe Blac 
When the ſtill Night; with peaceful Poppies Crown'd 
Had ſpread her ſhady Pinions o'er the Ground ; 
And flumb'ring Chiefs of painted Triumphs dream, 
While Groves and Streams are the ſoft Virgin's Theme : 
The Surges gently daſh againſt the Shore ; 
Flocks quit rhe Plains, and Galley-flaves the Oar ; 
Sleep ſhakes its downy Wings o'er mortal Eyes. Ga 
»Tis Night; the Seaſon when the Happy take 
 Repoſe, and only Wretches are awake: 
Now diſcontented Ghoſts begin their Rounds, ' _ 
Haunt ruin'd Buildings, and unwholſome Grounds ; 
Or at the Curtains of the Reſtleſs wait, 
Io frighten em with ſome ſad Tale of Fate. Otn 
The Sun grew low, and left the Skies, 
Pur down, ſome ſay, by Ladies Eyes ; 
The Moon pull'd off her Veil of Light, 
That hides — Face by Day from ſight: 
(Myfterious Veil, of Brightneſs made, 
That's both her Luſtre, and her Shade) 
And in the Night as freely ſhone, 
As if her Rays had been her own : 
For Darkneſs is the proper Sphere, 
Where all falſe Glories uſe t' appear: 
The twinkling Stars began to muſter, 
And glitter with their borrow'd Luftre : 


While Sleep the weary'd World reliev d, heir 
By counterfeiting Death reviv'd. he V 
For Nighr's the Sabbath of Mankind, or m 
' To reſt the Body and the Mind. Huhe St 
Now all is huſn'd, as Nature were retir'd, nd Pe 
And the perperual Motion ſtanding ftill, | e Fl 
So much ſhe from her Work appears to ceaſe, hich 
And ev'ry warring Element's at Peace: | etch 


(253) 

All the wild Herds are in their Coverts couch'd, 
The Fiſhes to their Banks or Ooze repair d, 

ind ro the Murmurs of the Waters ſleep: 
The feeling Air's at Reſt, and feels no Noiſe, 
Except of ſome ſhort breaths upon rhe Trees, 


Rocking the harmleſs Birds that reſt upon them. Otw. 


Twas ſtill low Ebb of Night, when not a Star 
Was twinkling in the muffled Hemiſphere ; 
Bur all around in horrid Darkneſs mourn'd 

ks if old Chaos were again return'd ; 

When nor one Gleam of the Eternal Lighr 
dot thro' the ſolid Darkneſs of the Night: 

h diſmal Silence Nature ſeem'd to ſleep, 
Ind all the Winds were bury'd in the Deep : 
lo whiſp'ring Jephirus aloft did blow, 

or warring Boughs were- murmuring below : 
No falling Warers daſh'd, no Rivers purl'd, 

Bur all conſpir'd to huſh the drowzy World: 


Ms dnght. 


ood in her Noon, and view'd with equal Face 

er ſteepy Riſe, and her declining Race. 

[he Steeds of Night, had travell'd half the Sky. Dryd. 
ow had Night meaſur'd with her ſhawdowy Cone, 


The Night, proceeding on with ſilent Pace, f 5 
Dryd. 


It was the time when the ſtill Moon 

Was mounted ſoftly to her Noon. Cowl. 

was in the Dead of Night, when fleep repairs 

gur Bodies worn with Toils, our Minds with Cares. 

ogs ceaſe to bark, the Waves more faintly roar, 

d roul themſelves aſleep upon the Shore. Did. 

was Dead of Night, when weary Bodies cloſe 

heir Eyes in balmy Sleep, and ſoft Repoſe; 

he Winds no longer whiſper thro' the Woods, 

or murm'ring Tides diſturb the gentle Floods : 

he Stars, in ſilent Order, mov'd around, 

nd Peace, with downy Wings, was brooding onthe Ground. 

e Flocks, and Herds, and Party-colour'd Fowl], 

hich haunt the Woods, or ſwim the weedy Pool, 

erch'd on the Quiet Earth, ſecurely lay; | 

. F'gerrting the paſt Labours of rhe Day. Dr yd. . 
1 % IS 


Hut 


alf way up Hill, this vaſt Sublunar Vault. Milt. 
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1 | C254) 
Tis Night, dead Night, and weary Natüre lies 
So faſt, as if ſhe never were to riſe; 


No Breath of Wind how whiſpers thro' the Trees; 
No Noiſe at Land, nor Murmur in the Seas: ; 


Lean Wolves forget to howl at Night's pale Noon, [ 
No wakeful Dogs bark at the ſilent Moon; 7 
Nor bay the Ghoſts that glide with horrour by, | 5 
To view the Caverns where their Bodies lie: | T 
The Ravens perch, and no Preſages give; Ar 
Nor to the Windows of the Dying cleave : - I. 
The Owls forget to Scream, no Midnight Sound fir 


Calls drowſie Echo from the hollow Ground. 
In Vaults the waking Fires extinguiſh'd lie; 
The Stars, Heav'ns Centry, wink and ſeem to die. 
All things were huſh'd, as Narures ſelf lay dead ; 
The Mountains ſeem to Nod their drowfie Head: 
The little Birds in Dreams their Songs repeat, 
And ſleeping Flow'rs beneath theNight-Dew Sweat; 
Ev'n Luft and Envy fleep. g 
All things were huſh'd, as when the Drawers tread 
Softly to ſteal the Key from Maſter's Head: 

The dying Snuffs do twinkle in their Urns, 
As 't were the Socket, nor the Candle, burns: 
The little Foot- boy ſnores upon the Stair ; 
And greafie Cook-Maid Sweats in Elbow-Chair; 
No Coach nor Link was heard. | Ratili 


NIGHTINGALE. 


The wakeful Bird 

Sings darkling, and in ſhadieſt Coverts hid, 
Tunes her. Nocturnal Note. 
She all Night long her amorous Deſcant ſung, 
Trills her thick warbled Notes the Summer long. Mi 
So, cloſe in Poplar Shades, he Children gone, 

The Mother Nightingale laments alone : 
Whoſe Neft ſome prying Churl had found, and thence fie Fa, 


Dry, 


- 


By ſtealth convey'd th' unfeather'd Innocence. pers“ 
But ſhe Supplies the Night with mournful Strains, Je Li 
And Melancholy Muſick fills the Plains. Did. Viſus bo 
. e Dif 

 Clain 

chat, 
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NOBILITY of BLOOD. 


| „ Nobility of Blood, 
s bur a glitr'ring and fallacious Good: 
W The Nobleman is he, whoſe Noble Mind 
Wi; fill d with In-born Worth, unborrow'd from his Kind: 
he King of Heav'n was in a Manger laid, 
ud took his Earth but from an humble Maid. 
fen what can Birth on Mortal Men beſtow, 
once Floods no higher than their Fountains flow? 
Ve, who for Name and empty Honour ftrive, 
ur true Nobility from him A. 
Jour Anceſtors, who puff your Mind with Pride, 
ind vaſt Eſtates, to mighty Titles ry'd, 
Did not your Honour, but their own advance; 
for Virtue comes not by Inheritance: 
It you tralineate, from your Fathers mind, 
Vhar are you elſe bur of a Baſtard kind: 
Do as your Great Progenitors have done, | 
ind by your Virtue prove your ſelf their Son.  _ Drgd. 
lirrue alone is true Nobility : | 
et your own Acts Immortalize your Name 
is poor relying on another's Fame: 
or take the Pillar but away, and all 
tne Superſtructure muſt in Ruins fall: 
ka Vine droops, when by Divorce remov'd, 
om the Embraces of the Elm ſhe loy'd. Step. Fuv- 
arch we the ſecret ſprings, 
nd backward trace the Principles of Things ; 
here ſhall we find that when the World began, 
ne common Maſs compos'd the Mould of Man; 
ne Paſte of Fleſh on all Degrees beftow'd; 
Migge kneaded up alike with moiſt'ning Blood. 
e ſame Almighty Pow'r infpir'd the Frame 
th kindled Life, and form'd the Souls the ſame. | 
ie Faculties of Intellect, and Will, oh 
pers d with Equal Hand, diſpos'd with Equal Skill: 8 
ke Liberty indulg'd with Choice of Good or IlI. 
Viſfus born alike, from Virtue firſt began | 
e Diff rence, that diftinguiſh'd Man from Man, 
claim d no Title from Deſcent of Blood; 
t that, which made him Noble, made him Good. 
„ | Warm'd 


» 


"> 


Warm'd with more Particles of Heay'nly Flame; | 
He wing d his upward Flight, and ſoar'd to Fame; F 
The Reſt remain'd below, a Tribe without a Name. 1 
This Law, tho' Cuſtom now diverts the Courſe, B 
As Nature's Inſtitute, is yet in Force: A 
Uncancell'd, tho diſus d: and he, whoſe Mind A 
Is Virtuous, is alone of Noble Kind : | T, 
Tho Poor in Fortune, of Celeſtial Race; At 
And he commits the Crime, who calls him Baſe. Dy 
Ev'n Mighty Monarchs oft are meanly born | 5 

An 

bre 
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And Kings by Birth, ro loweſt Rank return : 
All ſubject to the Pow'r of giddy Chance; 
For Fortune can depreſs, and can advance. 

Bur true Nobility 1s of the Mind, 

Not giv'n by Chance, and not to Chance reſign'd. 


NOON. 


The Southing Sun inflames the Day, 
And the dry Herbage thirſts for Dews in Vain; 
And Sheep, in ſhades avoid the parching Plain. 
8 The full blazing Sun 
Does now fit high in his Meridian Tow'r. a 
Shoots down direct his fervid Rays to warm 
Earth's inmoſt Womb. 


NOTHING: 


Nothing, thou Elder Brother ev'n to ſhade ! 

Thou hadſt a Being e'er the World was made, 

And, well-fix'd, art alone of ending not afraid. 

E'er Time and Place were, Time and Place were not; 

When Primitive Nothing Something ſtrait begor : 

Then all proceeded from the Great united-—--What ? 

Something, the General Attribute of all, 5 

Sever'd from thee, its ſole Original, 

Into thy boundleſs ſelf muſt undiſtinguiſh'd fall. 

Yer Something did thy Mighty Pow'rs command, 

And from thy fruitful Emptineſs's hand, 

Snatch'd Men, Beaſts, Birds, Fire, Air, and Land. 
Matter, the wicked'ſt Offspring of thy Race, 

By Form aſſiſted, flew from thy Embrace, | 

And Rebel Light obſcur'd thy Reverend dusky Face. 


"PCr | 
With Form and Matter, Time and Place did join; 7 
Body, thy Foe, with theſe did Leagues combine, 
To ſpoil thy peaceful Realm, and ruine all thy Line. 

Bur Turn- coat Time aſſiſts the Foe in vain, 

and brib'd by thee, a:liſts thy ſhort-liv'd Reign; 

And ro thy Hungry Womb drives back thy Slaves again. 
Tho' Myſteries are barr'd from Laick Eyes, » 

und the Divine alone with warrant pries 
Into thy Boſom, where the Truth in Private lies. 

Yer this of thee the Wiſe may freely ſay, | 
Thou from the Virruous nothing tak ſt away, 

ind to be part of thee, the Wicked wiſely pray. 

Great Negative! how vainly would the Wiſe 

Enquire, Define, Diſtinguiſh, Teach, Deviſe, 

Did'ft thou hot ſtand ro point their dull Philoſophies. 
b, or Is not ! the two Great Ends of Fate; 

Ind True or Falſe, the ſubject of Debate, 

Thar Perfect or Deſtroy the vaſt Deſigns of Fate; 
When rhey have rack'd the Poliricians breaft, 

Vithin thy Boſom, moſt, ſecurely teſt, 

Ind when reduc'd to thee, are leaſt unſafe and beſt, 
Nothing! Who dwell'ſt with Fools in Grave Diſguiſe, 
or whom they Rev'rend Shapes and Forms deviſe, 
Lawn Sleeves, and Furs, and Gowns, when they, like thee, 


£4 


look Wiſe. | 5 | 

rench Truth, Dutch Proweſs, Brittiſh Policy; 

ybernian Learning, Scorch Civility, | 
paniards Diſpatch, Danes Wit, are mainly ſeen in thee. 
lhe Great Man's Gratirude to his beſt Friend, | 
ings Promiſes, Whores Vows, to thee they tend, 8 
low ſwiftly into thee, and in thee ever end: Roch, 


NOVELTY: 


All Novelties muſt this Succeſs expect, 7 

When Good, our Envy; and when Bad, Neglect. Gar; 

Ctions of the laſt Age, are like Almanacks ofthe laſt Year: 
d when Remgge in Time, like Objects s 

emote in Place, are not beheld at half their Greatneſs. 

d what is New, finds better accepration 

han what is Good and Great. Denh: 
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The Monarch Oak, the Patriarch of Trees, 
Shoots riſing up, and ſpreads by ſlow Degrees: 
Three Centuries he grows, and three he ſtays, 


Supreme in ſtate; and in three more decays. D 
The Builder Oak. The Tree of Jove, Li 
That holds the Woods in Awful Sov'raignty, Ar 
Requires a Depth of lodging in the Ground, D; 


And, next the lower Skies, a Bed profound: 

High as his topmoſt Boughs to Heav'n aſcend, | 

So low the Roots to Hell's Dominions tend ; 
Therefore nor Winds, nor Winters Rage o erthrows 

His bulky Body, but unmoy'd he grows, 

For Length of Ages laſts his happy Reign, 

And Lives of Mortal Men contend in vain. 

Full in the midſt of his own ſtrength he ſtands, 

Stretching his brawny Arms and lofty Hands, (Dryd.Virg.) 

His Shade protects the Plains, his Head the Hills commands, 

As a tall Oak, that Young and Verdant tood 
Above the Grove, it ſelf a Nobler Wood: 

His wide extended Limbs the Forreſt drown'd, 

Shading irs Trees, as much as they the Ground. 

Young murm'ring Tempeſts in his Boughs are bred, 

And gath'ring Clouds frown round his lofty Head: 
Outrageous Thunder, ſtormy Winds, and Rain 

Diſcharge their Fury on his head in vain : 

Earthquakes below, and Lightning from above 

Rend nor his Trunk, nor his fix'd Roor remove : 

Bur then his ſtrength worn by Deſtructive Age, 

He can no more his Angry Foes engage: 

He ſpreads to Heav'n his naked wither'd Arms, 

As aid imploring from invading Harms : 

From his diſhonour'd Head the lighteſt Storm 

Can tear his Beauties, and his Limbs deform ; 

He rocks with every Wind, while on the Ground 

Dry Leaves and broken Arms lie ſcatter'd round. Blk 

As when the Winds their Airy Quarrel try, 

Juſtling from ev'ry Quarter of the Sky, 

This way and thar the Mountain Oak they bend, 

His Boughs they ſhatter, and his Branches rend : 
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With Leaves and falling Maſt they ſpread che Ground, 
The hollow Valleys echo to the Sound: 

Unmov'd, the Royal Plant their Fury mocks, © 

Or ſhaken, clings more cloſely to the Rocks. 

Far as he ſhoors his row'ring Head on high, _ | 

So deep in Earth his fix'd Foundations lie. Dgd. Virgs 
Thus two tall Oaks, that Padus Banks adorn, | 
Lift up to Heav'n their leafy Heads unſhorn ; 

And, over-preſs'd with Nature's heavy Load, 

Dance to the whiſtlingWinds,and at each other nod. Did. Virg. 


OATH. 


Oaths are bur Words, and Words but Wind ; 
Too feeble Im lements to bind. 
Ard Saints, whom Oaths or Vows. . 
Knoy little of their Privilege: 
For, if the Devil, to ſerve his turn, 
Can tell Truth, Why the Saints ſhould ſcorn; 
3 When it ſerves "theirs, to ſwear and lic, - 
I think there's little reaſon why. 
We 're not commanded to forbear 
Indefinitely at all to ſwear; 
Bur to ſwear idly, and in vain, 
- Withour Self-Intereft or Gain: 
For breaking of an Oath, and lying 
Is bur a kind of Self-denying, 
Oaths were nor purpos'd more than Law; 
To keep the Good and Juſt in awe : 
But to confine the Bad and ſinful, 
Like Moral Cattel in a Pinfold. 
If Oaths can do a Man no Good, 
In his own Bus'neſs, why they ſhould 
In other Matters do him Hurt, | 
I think there's little reaſon fort. 
He that impoſes an Oath, makes it, * 
Not he that for Convenience takes it: 
Then how can any Man be ſaid, 


Bl: To break an Oath he never made. Hud: 
"OBSTINATSE. 
So ſullenly addicted ſtill 
* To's only Principle, his Will, 7 
R 2 Thar 


(260) 
That whatſoe er it chanc'd to prove, 
No force of Argument could move,” 
Nor Law, nor Cavalcade of Holborn, .' 

Could render half a Grain leſs ſtubborn. 517 
For he at any time would bang, 2 

For th Opportunity t harangue, 
And rather on a Gibbet dangle, - __ 
Than miſs his dear Delight to wrangle: : 

In which his Parts were ſo accompliſh d, 
Thar right or wrong, he ne'er was non-plus' d; 
But ſtill his Tongue ran on, the leſs 
Of weight it bore, with greater eaſe, 
And with its everlaſting Clack, 
Set all Mens Ears upon the Rack. 
No ſooner could a Hint appear, 
Bur up he ſtarted to pickeer ; 5 
And made the ſtouteſt yield to Mercy, . 
When he engag'd in Controverſy : 6 
Nor by the force of Carnal Reaſon, 
But indefatigable Feng 
With Volleys of Eternal Babble, 
And Clamour more una cable. a 
For tho' his Topicks, frail and — 
Could ne'er amount above a Freak, 

' He ſtill maintain'd 'em, like his Faults, _ 

Againſt the deſperat'ſt Aſſault Sor 
And back'd their feeble want of Senſe, 6 d; 
With greater Heat and Confidence. 
As Bones of Hectors, when they differ, 
The more they're cudgebd, grow the ſtiffer. Hl noi 
He ſtill reſolv'd, ro mend the Matter, | 


e t. 

T' adhere and cleave the Obſtinater: it rij 
And ſtill the Skirriſher and Looſer, d d) 
His Freaks appear d, to fit the cloſer, n Hihus « 
For Fools are ſtubborn in their way, Fleſſe 
As Coins are harden'd by th' Allay: * ll qu 
And Opſtinacy's ne'er ſo ſtiff, 7 d ſe 
As when 'tis in a wrong Belief. Hibw h. 

| y hen P 
OEDIPUS rearing out his le fee 


Thrice he ſtruck, 
With all his force, his hollow groaning Breaſt, - 


CHOY 
And thus with Out-cries to himſelf complain'd. 
Bur thou canſt weep then, and thou think'ſt 'tis well ! 
Theſe Bubbles of the ſhallow'ſt, emptieſt Sorrow, 
Which Children vent for Toys, and Women rain 
For any Trifle rheir fond Hearts are fer on: 
Yet theſe thou rhink'ft are ampleſt Satisfaction, 
for bloodieſt Murther, and for burning Luſt ! 
No Parricide ! if thou muſt weep, weep Blood, 
Veep Eyes inſtead of Tears! 0 by the Gods! 
Tis greatly thought, he cries, and firs my Woes. 
Vith that, he ſmil'd revengefully, and leap'd 
Upon the Floor ; thence gazing ar the Skies, 
is Eye-balls fiery red with glowing Vengeance : 
ods ! I accuſe you not, rho' I no more 
Vill view your Heav'n, till with more durable Glaſſes, 
ſhe mighty Soul's immortal Perſpectives, 
ind your dazling Beings, Take, he cry'd, 
lake, Eyes, your laſt, your fatal Farewel- View: 
hen with a Grogan, that ſeem'd rhe Call of Death, 
Vith horrid foree lifting his Impious Hands, 
e ſnatch'd, he tore from forth their bloody Orbs, 


e Balls of Light, and daſh'd em on the Ground. Lee, 


OLD AGE. 


Some few, by Temp'rance taughr, approaching ſlow 

6 diſtant Fate, by eaſy Journies go. 

ently they lay them down, as Ev'ning Sheep 

n their own' Woolly Fleeces ſoftly ſleep: 

HS noiſeleſs would I live, ſuch Death to find, 

e timely Fruit, not ſhaken by the Wind, 

t ripely dropping from the Sapleſs bough, 

d dying, nothing to my ſelf would owe. 

Hus daily changing, with a duller Taſte 

t leſſening Joys, I by degrees would waſte, 

il quitting Ground, by unperceiv'd Decay, 

d fteal my ſelf from Life, and melt away. D1yd. 
HÞw happy is the Ev'ning Tide of Life! | . 
hen Phlegm has quench'd our Paſſions ; trifling out 

te feeble Remnant of our filly Days 

Follies, ſuch as Dotage beſt is pleas'd with: 
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Free from the wounding, and tormenting Cares, | 
That roſs the thoughrful, active, buſy Mind. Oro, 
The Soul, with nobler Reſolutions deck'd, 
The Body ſtooping, does herſelf erect, HE 

Clouds of Aﬀections from our younger Eyes, 

Conceal that Happineſs, which Age deſcries. 

The Soul's dark Cottage, batter'd and decay d, 

Lers in new Light, thro' Chinks that Time has made. 
Stronger by Weakneſs, Wiſer Men / become 

As they draw near to their eternal Home. 

Leaving the old, both Worlds at once they view, 

That ſtand upon the Threſhold of the new. Hal. 


| © > I. | 


Inconveniences of Old Age. 


Fove ! grant me length of Life, and Years good ſtore 
Heap on my bending Back; I ask no more: 
Both ſick, and healthful, old and young conſpire 
In this one, filly, miſchievous Deſire. —_ 
Miſtaken Blefling, which Old Age they call ! 
Tis a long, naſty, darkſom Hoſpital! : 
A ropy Chain of Rheums ! a Viſage rough, 
Deform'd, unfeatur'd, and a Skin of Buff. 
A Stich-fall'n Cheek, that hangs below the Jaw, Id 
Such Wrinkles, as a skilful Hand would draw Vhe 
For an Old Grandame Ape, when with a Grace 
She firs ar ſquat, and ſcrubs her Leathern Face. Dryd. une 

Theſe are rth' Effects of Doting Age, 5 

Vain Doubrs and idle Cares, and Over-caution ; ich 
The ſecond Nonage of a Soul more wiſe, 
But now decay'd, and ſunk into the Socket, 
Peeping by fits, and giving feeble Light. 
| Now my chill Blood is curdled in my Veins, 
And ſcarce the Shadow of a Man remains. 


Ini 


I am left behind, 
To drink the Dregs of Life, by Fate affign'd : | 
Beyond the Goal of Nature I have gone. Dryd. Vi 
Dodder'd with Age, the Winter of Man's Life! 
The gloomy Eve of Endleſs Night. Dd 


Prop'd on a Staff, ſhe takes a Trembling Mien, 
Her Face is furrow'd, and her Front obſcene ; 
Deep dinted Wrinkles on her Cheeks ſhe draws, 
Sunk are her Eyes, ang Toothleſs are her Jaws: 


Hoar 
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Hoary her Hair. Dod. Virg. 
His blear-Eyes ran in Gutters to his Chin, 
His Beard was ſtubble, and his Cheeks were thin. Dryd.Fuv. 
When my Blood was warm, 
This languiſh'd Frame when better Spirits fed, | 
Fer Age unſtrun g my Nerves, or Time oer- now d my Head. 


3 Virg. 
Oft am I by the Women told ; 
Poor Anacreon | thou grow'ſt Old: 
Look how thy Hairs are falling all! 
Poor Anacreon, how they fall! 
. Whether I grow Old or no, 
By th' Effects, I do not know: 
This I know without being told, 
Tis time to live, if I grow Old: 
"Tis time ſhort Pleaſures now to take, 
Olf lirtle Life the beſt ro make, 
And manage wiſely the laſt Stake. Cowl. Aube 


O WI. 


The Boding Bird, 
Which * the ruin'd Piles, and hallow'd 'Urns, 
Ind bears about rhe Tombs with nightly Wings, 5 
Where Songs obſcene on Sepulchres ſhe ſings. Dryd.Virg.. 
| Wirh boding Nore 
Whe ſolitary Screech-Ow!l ſtrains her Throat; 
Ir on a Chimney's Top, or Turrets height, 
ith Songs obſcene diſturbs the Silence of the Night. Dryd. 
As an Ow], that in a Barn, (Virg. 
| Sees a Mouſe creeping in the Corn, | 
DL Sits ſtill, and ſhuts his round blue Eyes, 
| As if he ſlept, until he ſpies 
The little Beaſt within his Reach, 
Then ſtarts, and ſeizes on rhe Wretch. Hud. 


PAINTER and PAINTING. 


Rare Artiſan! whoſe Penſil moves 
Not our Delights alone, bur Loves: 
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From thy Shop of Beauty, we 
Slaves return, that enter'd free. _ 
Strange that thy Hand ſhould not inſpire 
The Beauty only, but the Fire; 
Not the Form alone and Grace; 
But Act and Power of a Face. 
The heedleſs Lover does not know 
Whoſe Eyes they are that wound him ſo: 
But confounded with thy Art 
| Inquires her Name, that has his Heart. Wall, 
Once I beheld rhe Faireſt of her kind, 
(And ſtill the ſweer Idea charms my Mind.) 
True; ſhe was Dumb: for Nature gaz'd ſo long, 
Pleas d with her Work, that ſhe forgot her Tongue: 
But ſmiling ſaid, ſhe ſtill ſhall gain the Prize, 
I only have transfer'd it to her Eyes: 
Such are thy Pictures, Kneler ! Such thy Skill, 
That Nature ſeems obedient to thy Will! 
Comes out, and meets thy Penſil in the Draught, 
Lives there, and wants but words to ſpeak her thought. 
At leaſt thy Pictures look a Voice; and we 
Imagine Sounds, deceiv'd to that Degree, 
We think tis ſomewhat more than juſt. ro ſee. 
Shadows are bur Privations of the Light, 
Yer when we walk, they ſhoot before the Sighr, 
With us approach, rerire, ariſe, and fall, 
Nothing themſelves, and yet expreſſing all: 
Such are thy Pieces! imitating Life 
So near, they almoſt conquer'd in the Strife; 
And from their animated Canvas came 
Demanding Souls, and looſen'd from the Frame, 
Prometheus, were he here, would caſt away 
His Adam, and refuſe a Soul to Clay; 
And, either would thy noble Work inſpire, 
Or think it warm enough without his Fire. 
Raphaeſ's, like Homers was the nobler Part, 
Bur Titian's painting look'd like Virgil's Art. 
One Colour'd beſt, and one did beſt Deſign 3 
Thy Genius gives thee both : where true Deſign, 
Poſtures unforc'd, and lively Colours joyn. 
Likeneſs is ever there, but ftill the beſt ; 
Like proper Thoughts, in lofry Language Dreſs'd ; 
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Where Lighr, to Shades a plays, nor ſtrives; 
Dies by Degrees, and by Degrees revives. | 
Of various Parts a perfect whole is wroughr; _ 
hy Pictures think, and we Divine their Thought. 
4 Arts are Siſters, tho' not Twins in Birth, 
for Hymns were ſung in Eden s happy Farth 
By the firſt Pair. 
Bur oh ! the Painter Muſe, tho laſt in Plan; 
xs ſeiz'd the bleiling firſt, like Jacob's Race. | 
elles Art an Alexander found ; | 
Ind Raphael did with Leo's Gold abound : 
ut Hemer was with barren Lawrel Crown'd. 
hou hadſt thy Charles awhile, and ſo had I; 
Bur paſs we that unpleaſing Image by. 
hou Painr'ft as we deſcribe ; improving ſtill, 
When on wild Nature we engraft our Skill: 
But not creating Beauties at our Will. 
ur Poets are confin'd in narrower ſpace, 
lo ſpeak the Language of their Native place. 
ſhe Painter wiſely ſtretches his Command : 2 
ſhy Penſil ſpeaks the Tongue of ev'ry Land. 
ut we, who Life beſtow, our ſelves muſt live, 
tings cannot Reign, unleſs their Subjects give. 
ind they, who pay the Taxes, bear the Rule; 
[hus thou ſometimes art forc'd to draw a Fool; 
ut ſo his Follies in thy Poſtures fink ; 
ſhe ſenſeleſs Tdeor, ſeems at leaſt to think. 
ich in thy ſelf, and of thy ſelf Divine, 
ll Pilgrims come to Offer at thy Shrine: 
| graceful Truth thy Penſil can Command ; 
he Fair themſelves go mended from thy Hand 3 
ikeneſs appears in ev'ry-Lineament : 
ut Likeneſs in thy Work is Eloquent. 
ho' Nature there her true Reſemblance bears, 
nobler Beauty in thy Piece appears. 
o warm thy Work, ſo glows the gen'rous Flame, | 
leſh looks leſs living i in the lovely Dame. 
ore cannot be by mortal Art expreſs'd ; 
ut venerable Age ſhall add the reſt. 
or Time ſhall with his ready Penfil ſtand, 
Jetouch your Figures with his rip'ning hand, 
ellow your Colours, and imbrown the Teint, 
dd ey'ry Grace which Time alone can grant: 


To 
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Jo futiire Ages ſhall your Fame convey, _ 
And give more Beauties, than he takes away; 
Men thought, ſo much a Flame by Art was ſhown, 
The Picture's ſelf would fall in Aſhes down. 
The Painter who ſo long had vex'd his Cloth, 

Of his Hound's mouth to feign the raging Froth, 
His deſp'rate Penſil at the Work did dart: 

His Anger reach'd that Rage which paſs'd his Arr. 
Chance finiſh'd that which Art could nor begin, 
And he fate ſmiling, how his Dog did grin. 


Prometheus ill Painted. 


How wretched does Prometheus State appear, 
While he his ſecond Miſery ſuffers here. 
Draw him no more, leſt as he tortur'd ſtands, 

He blame great Fove's leſs than the Painter's hands, 
It would the Vultures Cruelty out-go, 

If once again his Liver thus ſhould grow. 

Piry him, Fove, and his bold Theft allow, 


The Flames he once ſtole from thee, grant him now. Con 


Under a Ladies Picture. 


Such Hellen was, and who can blame the Boy 
That in ſo bright a Flame conſum'd his Troy ? 
But had like Virtue ſhin'd in that fair Greek, 

The amorous Shepherd had not dar'd to ſeek, 
Or hope for Pity: but with ſilent Moan, 
And better Fate had periſhed alone. 


Womens Painting. 


As Pyrates all falſe Colours wear, 

I' intrap th' unwary Mariner: 

So Women, to ſurprize us ſpread, 

The borrow'd Flags of White and Red. 

Lay Trains of amorous Intrigues 

In Tow'rs, and Curls and Perriwigs, 
With greater Art and Cunning rear'd, 

Than Philip Nye's thankſgiving Beard. 

Prepoft'rouſly r' entice and Gain 
Thoſe to adore them, they diſdain : 


Hall 


v / 


Val 


116 
oth 


| | Cn] 

*Quoth ſhe, if you're impos'd upon; 

Tis by your own Temptation done. 

That with your Ignorance invite, 

And teach us how to uſe the Slight: 

For when we find you're. {till more taken 
With falſe Attracts of your own making; 
Swear that's a Roſe, and that's a Stone, 

Like Sots, to us that laid it on: 

And what we did but ſlightly Prime, 

Moſt ignorantly dawb in Rhyme : 

You force us in our own Defences 

To Copy Beams and Influences. 

To lay Perfections on the Graces, 

And draw Attracts upon our Faces. 

And in Compliance to your Wir, 

Your own falſe Jewels Counterfeit. 
Which when theyr Nobly done and well, 
The ſimple Natural excel. | 5 
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How Fair and Sweet the planted Roſe, | 
Beyond the wild in Hedges, grows: | | 
For without Art the nobleft Seeds „ 

Of Flow'rs degenerate to Weeds. 

How dull and rugged, cer tis ground 

And poliſh'd, looks a Diamond! 

Tho' Paradiſe. was e'er ſo fair, 

Ir was nor kept ſo without Care: : 

The whole World, without Art and Dreſs, 

Would be but one great Wilderneſs ; 

And Mankind but a Savage Herd, 

For all that Nature has confer'd ; 

This does bur rough-hew and Defign, ;\ 
Leaves Art to poliſh and refine. Hud. 


PARADISE. 


So on he fares, and to the Borders comes 
Eden, where delicious Paradiſe, 
ow nearer, Crowns with her Encloſure green, 
with a Rural Mound, the Champain Head 
a ſteep Wilderneſs; whoſe hairy Sides, 
ith Thicker over-grown, Groteſque and wild, 
cceſs deny'd : and over-head up-grew - 1 
uperable height of loftieſt Shade, 


. 


( 268) 


A Sylvan Scene: and as the Ranks aſcend 
Shade above Shade, a woody Theatre, 
Of Statelieſt Vew. | 


Of pure, now purer Air 
Meets his Approach; and to the Heart inſpires 
Vernal Delight and Joy, able to drive Fe 
All Sadneſs, bur Deſpair : Now gentle Gales, 
Fanning their Odoriferon us Wings, diſpenſe 
Native Perfumes, and whiſper whence they ſtole 
Thoſe balmy Spoils. As when to them who Sail 
Beyond the Caps of Hope, and now are paſt | 
Mozambick ; Off at Sea North-Eaſt winds blow 
Sabean Odours from the Spicy Shore 
Of Arabie the Bleſt, with ſuch delay 


Cedar, and Pine, and Fir, and branching Palm, : 


| Well-pleas'd, they flack their Courſe ;' and many a "Jus 


Chear'd with the grateful Smell old Ocean Smiles. 
So entertain d thoſe Odorous Sweets che Fiend. 


Garden of E D E N. 


A bliſsful Field, circled with Groves of Myrth; 
And flowing Odours, Caſſia, Nard, and Bam; 


A Wilderneſs of Sweets! for Nature here, 
Wanton'd as in her Prime; and play'd at Will 
Her Virgin Fancies; pouring forth more Sweet, 
Wild above Rule or 1 enormous Bliſs! 

Out of this fertile Ground God caus'd to grow 
All Trees of nobleſt Kind for Sight, Smell,” Taſte, 
And all amidſt them ſtood the Tree of Life, 
High Eminent, blootning Ambraſial Fruit 

Of Vegetable Gold: and next to Life, 

Our Death, the Tree of Knowledge grew faft by. 
Southward thro' Eden went a River large, 

Nor chang'd his Courſe, but thro' the ſhaggy Hill 


Paſs'd underneath ingulf'd ; and thence thro' Veins 


Of Porous Earth, with kindly Thirſt up-drawn, 

Roſe a freſh Fountain, and with many a Rill 

Water'd the Garden: thence united fell 

Down the ſteep Glade, and met the nether Flood; 
But Oh ! what Art can tell 

How from that Saphire Fount, the criſped Brook, 

Rolling on Orient Pearls, and Sands of Gold, 

Nav many Errour, under Pendant Shades, 


Ra 


CY 
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Ran Nectar; yiſiting. each Plant, and feli 
Flow'rs worthy of Paradile : which not nice Art 

I Beds, and curious Knots, but Nature boon 

Pour'd forth profuſe, on Hill, and Dale, and Plain; 

Both where the Morning * firſt warmly ſmote 

The open Field, and where the unpierced Shade 
Imbrown'd the Noon-tide Bow' rs. Thus was this Place 
A happy Rural-Seat of various View. | 

Groves, whoſe rich Trees, wept. Odorous Gums, and Balm 3 
Others, whoſe Fruit, burniſh'd with en Nee 

Hung amiable: Heſperian Fables true, lod Bites 

If rrue, here only, and of Delicious Taſte ; -- +: _ 
Betwixt them Lawns, or Level Downs, and Flocks 
Grazing the tender Herb, were interpos dz 


Or Palmy Hillock, or che Flow'ty La? rt ae 


Of ſome irriguous "Valley, ſpreach her Store; 
Flow'rs of all hue, and without Thorn the Roſe; 
Another ſide, Umbrageous ( Grots and Caves 
Of cool Receſs, o'er which thè mantling Vine 
Lays forth her Purple Grape, and gently creeps 
uxuriant: Mean while murm'ring Waters fall, 
Down the ſlope Hill, diſpers d, ,or in Lake: 
That to the fringed Bank, with, Myrtle Crown d, 
Her Chryſtal Mirrour holds, unite their Streams. 
The Birds their Choir apply: Airs, vernal Airs, 
Breathing the Smell of Field and Grove, attune 
The trembling Leaves, while uniyerſal Pan, 
Knit with the Graces and the Hours in Dance, 
ed on th' Eternal Spring. 54 | 


1 Adam and Eve in Paradiſe, 


His Aan fair Front, and Eye Sublime declard 

Abſolute Rule, and Hyacinthin Locks 

Down from his parted Forelock manly hung, 

luſt' ring, but not beneath his Shoulders broad. 

dhe, as a Veil, down to her ſlender Waſte 

er unadorned golden Treſſes wore. 

iſhevel'd, but in wanton Ringlers wav 0; 

is the Vine Curls her Tendrils: 

nder a Tuft of Shade that on the 2 I 

rood whiſp'ring ſoft, by a freſh Fountain ſide 

Lhey fat them down, 

There to their ſupper Fruits they fell, 
Nedtarine 
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Nectarine Fruits, which che complaiſant Boughs 

Yielded them, ſide- long as they ſate recline 

On the ſoft downy Bank, Damask'd with Flow'rs. 

The Savoury Pulp they chew, and in the Rind, 

Still as they thirſted, ſcoop the brimming Stream. 
About them frisking play d | 

All Beaſts of th' Earth, ſince wild, and of all chaſe | 

In Wood or Wilderneſs, Foreſt or Denn 35 

Sporting the Lyon ramp d, and in his Paw 

Dandled che Kid; Beats, Ty gers, Ounces; Pards, 

Gambol'd before chem: the unweildy Elephant, 

To make them Mirth, us d all his Mighr, and wrearh'd 

His lirhe'Proboſcis : cloſe the Serpent ly, [-1 12 hrs 

Infinuating, wove with Gordian Fwine 

His breaded Train, and of his fatal Guile: | 

Gave Proof unheeded : Others on theGraſs 

Couch'd, and now * We with Paſture gazing. fare. Mil 


PARDON. | 


Forgiveneſs to the N does belong 
But Zinn; ne'er Pardon, who have done the Wrong Dn 
The Laws that are Inanimate, 
And feel no Senſe of Love or Harte, . 
That have no Paſſions of their own, 
Nor Piry to be wrought upon, 
Are only oy ++ to inflict 
Revenge on inals, as ſtrict. 
But to have Power to forgive 
Is Empire and Prerogative: 
And 'tis in Crowns a nobler Gem, 
To grant a Pardon, than condemn, _ _ Hi, 


PARTING. 


Parting is worſe than Death; tis Death of Love! 
The Soul and Body part not wich ſuch pain, 
As I from you. Dra 
Now I would ſpeak the laſt Farewel, but cannot; — 
It would be ſtill Farewel, a thouſand Times ; 
And multipli'd in Echoes ftill Farewel. 
I will nor ſpeak, but think a» Thouſand thouſand. 
And be thou filent roo, my loft Sebaſtian ! 
So let us part in the Dumb pomp. of Grief, 
I cannot, cannot tell her we muſt part; 
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could pull out an Eye, and bid it go; 

and th' other ſhould not weep: But oh! 

How many Deaths are in that word, Depart! 

Like one who wanders thro long barren Wilds, 
And yer foreknows no hoſpitable Inn [x78 

k near to ſuccour Hunger; ears his fill i Br 

Before his painful March._——-- 

do would I feed awhile my famiſh'd Eyes © 

Before we part: for I have far to go, 15526 

Death be far, and never muſt return. Dryd. 

There's ſuch ſweer Pain in Parting, 

That I could hang for ever on thy Arms, 

Ind look away my Life into thy Eyes. | 

hat have we gain'd by this one Minute more ? 

Inly ro wiſh another and another, 

longer ſtruggling with the Pangs of Death. 

0h! choſe that do not know what Parting is 

an never learn to Die.—. --- 

hen I bur think xhis Sight may be our laſt, 

Jove could ſer me in the Place of Atlas, 

Ind lay the Weight of Heav'n and Gods upon me, 
e could not preſs me more.-.— 

h! let me go, that I may know my Grief: 

rief is but gheſs'd, while thou art ſtanding by: 

ut I roo ſoon ſhall know what Abſence is; | 
hy 'tis to be no more; another Name for Death > 

[is the Sun parting from the frozen North, = 
d I, merhinks, ſtand on fome Icy Cliff, 

o watch the laſt low Circles that he makes a 

ill he fink down from Heav'n. - - * + Shak, 
ns the ſoft Mother, tho' the Babe be Dead, 

ill have the Darling on her Boſom laid; 

ill Talk and Rave, and with the Nurſes ftrive, 

nd fond it ſtill, as if it were live; 

ows it muſt go, yet ſtruggles with the Crowd, 

d ſhrieks to ſee em wrap it in the Shrowd. Lee. 


PASSIONS. 


* 
— 


They ſate them down to weep, nor only Tears 

un' d at their Eyes, but high Winds worſe within, 
„Aean ro Riſe; high Paſſions, Anger, Hate, 
ſt, Suſpicion, Diſcord, and ſhook ſore 


. 


Their 
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Their inward State of Mind, calm Region once; 


And various Cares revolving in his Mind. 


Ferrer ſtrong Madneſs in a filken Thread, . 
Thus it is all Mens Office to ſpeak Patience 


_— 


And full of Peace, now toft and turbulent; 

For Underſtanding rul'd not, and rhe Will 

Heard nor her Lore, both in Subjection nos 
To ſenſual Appetite, who from beneath, 5 
Uſurping over Sov'raign Reaſon, claim'd 
Superiour Sway. — 2 5 Mu” 
Love, Anguiſh, Wrath, and Grief ro Madneſs wrought, M"* 
Deſpair and ſecret Shame, and conſcious Thought 
Of inborn Worth, his lab'ring Soul oppreſs'd, 
Rowl'd in his Eyes, and rag'd within his Breaſt. Dryd. Vin 
Stupid he fate, his Eyes on Earth declin'd, | 45 


Rage boiling from the hottom of his Breaſt, 

And Sorrow, mix d with Shame, his Soul oppreſs d; 
And conſcious Worth lay lab'ring in his Thought; 
And Love, by Jealouſy to Madneſs wrought. 
By ſlow degrees his Reaſon drove away 


The Miſts of Paſſion, and reſum d her way. Dvyd. Vi 
C 


Patience in Cowards is tame hopeleſs Fear, 

Bur in brave Minds, a ſcorn of what they bear. 
Come wvyhat come may, 

Patience and Time run thro the rougheſt Day. 
Men counſel and give Comfort to that Grief, 
Which they themſelves not feel; but taſting it 
Their Counſel turns ro Paſſion, which before 
Would give inſtructful Med'cine unto Rage, 


Charm Ach with Air, and Agony with Words : 


To thoſe that wring under the Load of Sorrow, 
But no Man's Virtue, nor Sufficien - + 
To be ſo moral, when he ſhall endure. = 


The like himſelf. : „ Tis 
Men's Griefs cry louder than Advertiſement; . 3 


And there was never yet Philoſopher 

Thar could endure the Tooth-ach patiently, 
However they have writ the Stile of Gods, 
And made a Piſn at Chance and Sufferance. 


(2733 6 
PERSECUTION. 


A Fury crawl'd from our her Cell, 

ſhe bloodieſt Miniſter of Death and Hell. : 

uge full-gorg'd Snakes on her lean Shoulders hung; 

ud Dearh's dark Courts with their loud hiſſing rung 

er Teerh and Claws were Iron, and her Breath 

ke Subterranean Damps gave preſent Death. 

james worſe than Hell's ſhort from her bloody Eyes; 

nd Fire and Sword eternally ſhe cries. 

o certain Shape, no Feature regular, 

o Limbs diſtinct in th' odious Fiend appear. 

er ſquallid, bloated Belly did ariſe, 

voln with black Gore to a prodigious ſize, 

tended vaſtly by a mighty Flood 

f laughrer'd Saints, and conſtant Martyrs Blood. 
ſtood our prominent, but part fell down, 

d in a ſwagging Heap lay wall'wing on the Ground; 

orror, till now the uglieſt Shape eſteem'd, 

much our-done, a harmleſs Figure ſeem'd. 

vy and Hate, and Malice bluſh'd to ſee 

hemſelves eclips'd by ſuch Deformity. 

r fev'riſh Thirſt drinks down a Sea of Blood, 

or of rhe Impious, bur the Juſt and Good; 

inſt whom ſhe burns with unexringuiſh'd Rage, _ 

or can th' exhauſted World her Wrath afſwage. Blxc; 

Io ſubdue th' unconquerable Mind, 

make one Reaſon have the ſame Effect 

pon all Apprehenſions; to force this 

this Man, juſt to think, as thou and I do; 

poſſible! Unleſs Souls were alike ; 

all, which differ like Human Faces. Rowe: 


. PHILOSOPHY. 


Tis pleaſant, ſafely ro behold from Shore, 

ce rowling Ship; and hear the Tempeſt roar : 
t chat another's Pain is our Delight, 

t Pains unfelt produce the pleaſing Sight. 

J pleaſant alſo ro behold from far, 

e moving Legions mingled in the War 


b 8 But 
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But much more ſweet thy lab'ring ſteps to guide, 
To Virtuc's heights, with Wiſdom well ſupply'd, 
And all the Magazines of Learning fortify d. 

From thence to look below on Human Kind, 

Bewilder'd in the Maze of Life, and blind : 

O wretched Man! in what a Miſt of Life, 

Inclos'd with Dangers, and with noiſy Strife, 8 

He ſpends his little Span; and overfeeds 2 | 

His cramm'd Defires, with more thari Nature needs: : | 

For Nature wiſely ſtints our Appetite, ' '' f 

And craves no more than undifturb'd Delight; 6 

Which Minds unmix'd with Cares, and Fears, obtain; J 

A Soul ſerene, a Body void of Pain. d 

Bur juſt as Children are ſarpriz'd with Dread, 0 

And tremble in the Dark, fo riper Years E 
A 
A 
B 


Ev'n in broad Day-lighr are poſſeſt with Fears: 
And ſhake at Shadows fanciful and vain 
As thoſe which in the Breaſts of Children reign. 


 Thete Byg-bears of the Mind, this inward Hell, U 
No Rays of outward Su- ſhine can diſpel; A. 
But Nature and right Reaſon muſt difplay H 
Their Beams abroad, and bring the darkſom Soul to day. T: 
O! if the fooliſh Race of Man, who find W 
A weight of Cares ſtill prefling on their Mind, He 
Could find as well the cauſe of this Unreſt, ' He 
And all this Burthen ledg'd within the Breaſt; - Th 
Sure they wou'd change their courſe ; nor live as now, W. 
Uncertain What to wiſh or whar to vow. An 
Uneaſy both in Country and in Town, © Ho 

They learch a Place to Jay their Burthen down. * 
One reſtleſs in his Palace, walks abroad, | To 
And vainly thinks to leave behind rhe Load. You 
Bur ſtraight returns; for he's as reſtleſs there, Wh 
And finds there's no relief in open Air. Anc 
Another to his Villa wou'd retire; Ih 

And fpvrs as hard as if it were on fie; 3 And 
No ſooner enter d ar his Country door, I All! 
But he begins to ſtretch, and yavon, and ſnore; Wh: 
Or ſecks the City, which he left before, T9 Ihe 
Thus every Man o'er-works his weary Wil, Whe 
To ſhun himſelf, and to ſhake off his Il; Wh) 


The ſhaking Fit returns and hangs upon him fill, Why 


| 
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No proſpect of Repoſe nor hope of Eaſe ; 
The wretch is ignorant of his Diſeaſe ; 
Which known wou'd all his fruitleſs Trouble ſpare ; 
For he wou'd know the World not worth his Care; 
Then wou'd he {ſearch more deeply for the Caule ; 
And ſtudy Nature well, and Nature's laws. 


Natural Philoſophy. 


In all her Mazes Nature's Face they view'd, 
And as ſhe diſappear'd they {till purſu d: 
They find ber dubious now, and then as plain ; 
Here ſhe's too ſparing, there profuſely vain : 
Now ſhe unfglds the faint and dawning Strife; 
Of infant Atoms kindling into Life: 
How ductile Matter new Meanders takes, 
And flender Trains of twiſting Fibres makes. 
And how the Viſcuous ſeeks a cloſer Tone, 
By juſt Degrees to harden into Bone ; 
Whilſt the more looſe low from the vital Urn, 
And in full Tides of purple Streams return. 
How from each Sluice a briny Torrent peurs, 
T' extinguiſh fey'rith Hears with ambient Show'rs: 
Whence their Mechanick Pow'rs the Spirits claim 
How great their Force, how delicate their Frame; 
How the ſame Nerves are faſhion'd to ſuſtain 
The greateſt Pleaſure, and the greateſt Pain. 
Why bileous Juice a golden Light puts on, 
And Floods of Chyle in ſilver Currents run. 
How the dim ſpeak of Entity began 
T extend its recent Form, and fſtretch'd ro Man- 
To how Minute an Origin we owe 
Young Ammon, Cæſar, and the Great Naſſow: 
Why paler Looks imperuous Rage proclaim, 
And why chill Virgins redden into Flame. 
Why Envy oft transforms with wan Diſguiſe, 
And why gay Mirth firs ſmiling in the Eyes. 
All Ice, why Lucrece ; or Sempronia, Fire. 
Why S—= rages to ſurvive Deſire. 
Whence Mzlo's Vigour at th* Ohmpichs ſhown, 
Whence Tropes to R, or Impudence to S-. 
Why Atticus Polite, Brutus ſevere: 
Why Me. muddy, — why clear. 

2 


Dryd, 


_ Henee 
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Hence tis we wait the wond'rous cauſe to find, 
How Body Acts upon impaſſive Mind. 
How Fumes of Wine, the thinking Parr can Fire, 
Paſt Hopcs revive, and preſent Joy inſpire. 
Why our Complexions oft our Soul declare, 
And how the Paſſions in the Features are, 
How Touch and Harmony ariſe between 
Corporcal Subſtances, and things unſeen, 
With mighty Truths, Myſterious to deſcry, 
Which in the Womb of diſtant Cauſes lie. Gar, 
His noble Verſe thro' Nature's Secrets leads. d 
He ſung how Earth blots the Moon's gilded Wane, 
While fooliſh Men bear ſounding Braſs in Vain. 
Why the great Waters her ſlight Horns obey ; 
Her changing Horns, nor conftanter than they. 
_ He ſung how griefly Comets hang in Air; 
Why Sword and Plagues attend their fatal - Hair: 
Why Contraries feed Thunder in the Cloud, 
What Motions vex it till ir roar ſo loud; 
How Lambent Fires become ſo wondrous tame, 
And bear ſuch ſhining Winter in their Flame. 
What Radiant Pencil draws the watry Bow ; 
What ties up Hail, and picks the fleccy Snow. 
What Palſie of the Earth here ſhakes fixt Hills, 
From off her Brows, and here whole Rivers ſpills. Cowl, 
Then ſung the Bard, how the light Vapours riſe | 
From the warm Earth, and cloud the (ſmiling Skies. 
He ſung, how ſome, chill'd in their Airy Flight, 
Fall ſcatrer'd down, in pearly Dew by Night; 
How ſome, rais'd higher, fit in ſecret Streams 
On the reflected Points of bounding Beams, 
Till, chill'd with Cold, they ſhake th' Ethereal Plain, 
Then on the Thirſty Earth deſcend.in Rain. 
_ How ſome, whoſe Parts a flight Contexture ſhow, 
Sink, hov'ring thro' the Air in fleecy Snow. 
How Parr is ſtrung in ſilken Threads, and clings 
Entangled in the Graſs, in glewy Strings: 
How others, ſtamp'd to Stones, with ruſhing ſound 
Fall from their Chryſtal Quarries ro the Ground. 
How {ſome are laid in Trains, that kindled fly 
In harmlefs Fires by Night abour the Sky. 
How ſome on Winds blow with impetuous Force, 
And carry Ruin where they bend their Courſe. 


(277) 
While ſome conſpire to form a gentle Breeze; 
To fan the Air and play among the Trees. 
How ſome, enrag'd, grow turbulent and loud, 
bent in the Bowels of a frowning Cloud, 
Thar cracks as if the Axis of rhe World 
Was broke, and Heav'n's bright Tow'rs were 3 
(burl'd, Blac, 
He was a ſhrewd Philoſopher, 
And had read ev'ry Text and Gloſs over. 
| Wharever Sceptick could enquire for, 
For ev'ry Why he had a Wherefore. x 
He could reduce all things to Acts, 
And knew their Nature c Abſtracts : 
Where Entity and Quiddity 
The Ghoſts of Defunct Bodies fly, 
Where Truth in Perſon does appear; 
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Like Words congeal d in Northern Air. 19 
He knew what's what, and that's as bigh | 
As e Wit can fly. : Hud, bs 
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Thus all receive their Birth from other things, 
Bur from himſelf the Phoenix only ſprings ; 
delf-born, begotten of the Parent Flame, 

In which he burn'd, another and the ſame : 
Who not by Corn or Herbs his Life ſuſtains, 
zur the ſweer Eſſence of Amomum drains : 
ind watches the rich Gums Arabia bears, 
hile yer in tender Dew,rhey drop their Tears. 
e, (his five Centuries of -Life fulfill'd) 
is Neſt on Oaken Boughs begins to build, 
Ur trembling Tops of Palm; and firſt he draws 
The Plan with his broad Bill and crooked Claws, 
ature's Artificers; on this the Pile 
 form'd and riſes round: then with the Spoil 
Df Caſſia, Cynnamon, and ſtems of Nard, 
or ſoftneſs ſtrew'd beneath, his Funeral bed i is rcar rd. 
un'ral and Bridal both ; and all around 
he Borders with corruprleſs Myrrh are Crown'd. 
In this Incumbent, till Ethereal Flame 
iet catches, then conſumes the xcoſtly Frame; 


"14 Conſumes 
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Conkimes him too, as on the Pile he lies: 
He liv'd on Odours, and in Odours e. 
An infant Phœnix from the former Springs, .; 
His Father's Heir, and from his tender Wings | 
Shakes off his parent Duſt, his Method he pu I" | 


And the ſame Leaſe of Life, on the ſame Terms'teriews. 
When grown to Manhood he begins ro Reign, 

And with ſtiff Pinions can his Flight ſuſtain, 

He lightens of its Load the Tree that bore 

His Father s Royal Sepulchte before, = 

And his own Cradle : This, with pious Care 

Plac'd on his Back, he cuts the Buxom Air, 

Seeks the Sun's Ciry, and hĩs ſacred - Church, 

And decently lays dow his Burthen in the Pore. Did. 


PHYSICK.” N 


Pkg cke can bin end! our Crazy Sai, 
Patch an old Building not a new create. 
The firſt Phyſicians by Debauch, were made; > 
Exceſs began, and Sloth ſuſtains the Trade. 
The Wiſe, for Cure, on Exerciſe depend: 


3 7 : 


God never made his wo” "for Man to mend 15 Dy 
r N 
. 113 P: i l 5 
As ſofteſt Metale f are Furl to . 10 101 ION at 
So Pity ſooneſt runs in gentleſt Minds. e 9 
Pity on freſh Objects only ſtays: 7 eee ee 
But with the tedious fight of: Woes Alenyn i 58 


The Rocks were moy'd-to Pity with his Moan t - 
Trees bent their Heads to hear him fit ing his Wrongs, 
Fierce T couch 'd around, and Joll\d their fawnin 


£2 (Tongues, OY 
PLAGUE: 8 


The riſing ql choak the artec ene. 
And Blaſts of noiſome Winds corrupt the Year. 
The Trees devouring Carerpillars burn, 
Parch'd was the Graſs and blited was the Corn : 
Nor ſcape the Beaſts, for Scirus from on high, 


With Peſtilential Hears infeſts the Sky. | Digi. Vir 
Wi 


The raw Damps 
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With flaggy Wings fly heavily abour, 
Scarr' *. their Peſtilential Colds and Rheumes, 
Thro' all the lazy Air: Hence Murrains follow 
On bleating Flocks, and on the lowing Herds. 
Ar laſt the Malady —— | 
Grew more Domeſtick, and che faithful Dog 
Dy'd at his Maſter's Feer: And next his Maſt er: 
For all thoſe Plagues, which Earth and Air had brooded, 
Firſt on Inferiour Creatures rry'd their Force: 
And laſt they ſeiz d on Man. 
And then a thouſand Deaths at once advanc'd, 
And ev'ry Dart took place: All was fo ſudden, 
Thar ſcarce a firſt Man fell: One but began 
To wonder, and ſtraight fell a Wonder roo. 
A third, who ftgop'd to raiſe his dying Friend, 
Dropr in the pious Act. Heard you that G roan ? 
A Troop of Ghoſts took Flight tagether there. 
Now Death's grown Riorous, and will play no more 
For ſingle Stakes, but Families and Tribes: 
With dead and dying Men our Streets lie cover'd, 
And Earth expaſes Bodies on the Pavements 
More than ſhe hides in Graves: 
Between the Bride and: Bridegroom have I ſeen 
The Nuprial Torch do common Offices | 
Of Marriage and of Death. Caſt round your Sy 0 | 
Where late the Streets were ſo thick ſown with Men, 
Like Cadmus Brood, they juftled for their Paflage ; 
Now Jock for choſe erected Heads, and {ce em, 
Like Pebbles, paving all our Publick ways. Drvd. 
O'er Æthiopia, and the Southern dans, 
-A Mortal influence came, | 
__Kindted: by Heav'ns angry Beatn. 
ho hl the Stores of Poyſon ſent, 
Thrgear'nihg at once a gen'ral Doom, 
Laviſh'd out all choir Hate, and meam 
In future Ages to be Innocent, 
Thoſe Africh Deſarts ſtrait erg double Deſarts grown, 
The Rayinous'Beaſts were left alone, 


Y The Rav'nous Beaſts then fitit begay, 


} 


To pity their old Enemy Man, (have done: 


And blam'd the Phage for 'whar- they wWolild themſelves 
18 kara, * en wr ©, 21 I 
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. Plagues preſently forſake | 
The Wilderneſs which they themſelves do make ; 
Away the deadly Breaths their Journey take, 
_ Driv'n by a mighty Wind; 
The loaded Wind went ſwiftly on, 
And as it paſs'd was heard to figh and groan : 
Thence it did Perfia over-run s 
The Perſians call'd their Sun in vain, 
Their God increas'd the Pain: 
They look'd up to their God no more, 
Bur curſe the Beams they worthipped before; 
Glurred with Ruins of the Eaſt, 
She took her Wings, and down to Athens paſt: 
3 Plague ! which doft no Parties take, 
ut Greece as well as Perſia ſack : | 
Without rhe Walls the Spartan Army fare, 
The Spartan Army came too late 
For now there was no farther Work for Fate. 
They ſaw the City open lay; 
An eaſy and a Bootleſs Prey, 
They ſaw the Rampires empty ſtand, 


The Fleet, the Walls, the Forts unman' d; 


No need of Cruelty or Slaughter now, 
The Plague had finiſh'd what they came to do. 
They now might unreſiſted enter there, 
Did they not the very Air, 
More than th' Athenians fear; 


The Air itſelf to them was Wall, and Bulwarks too, 


The Air no more was vital now, 

Bur did a mortal Poiſon grow. 

The Lungs, which us'd to fan the Heart, 
Serv'd only now to fire each part; 


What ſhould refreſh, increas'd the Smart. 


And now their very Breath, 


The chiefeſt ſign of Life, became the cauſe of Death. 


Upon the Head firſt, the Diſeaſe, 
As a bold Conqu'ror does ſeize; 
Blood ſtarted rhro' each Eye, 
The Redneſs of that Sky _ 
Forerold a Tempeſt nigh. _ 
The Tongue did flow all o'er 
Wich clorred. Filth and Gore, 


Hoarſeneſs and Sores the Throat did fill; 


And ſtopt the. Paſſages of Speech and Life; 


0 
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Too ernel and imperious III! 
Which not content to kill, 
With ryrannous and dreadful Pain, 
Doſt take from Men the very Power to complain. 
Ihen down it went into the Breaſt, 
There all the Sears and Shops of Life poſſeſs'd ; 
Such noiſom Smells from thence did come, 
As if the Stomach were a Tomb. 
NNWMN.˙˖ỹc Fcod would there abide, 
Or if it did, rurn'd to the Enemies fide ; EE. 
The very Meat new Poiſons to the Plague ſupply'd. 
p Next, to the Heart the Fires came, 
The tainted Blood its Courſe began, 
And carry'd Death where e'er it ran; 
That which before was Nature's nobleſt Art, 
The Circulation from the Heart, 
Was more deſtructful now, 
And Nature ſpeedier did undo: | 
The Belly felt at laſt irs ſhare, f 
And all the ſubtle Labyrinths there 
Of winding Bowels, did new Monſters bear. 
Some caſt into the Pit the Urn, 
And drank it dry at its return; 
Again they drew, again they drank: 
They drank and found they flam'd the more, 
And only added to the burning Store. 
So ſtrong the Heat, ſo ſtrong the Torments were, 
They like ſome mighty Burthen bear 
The lighteſt Covering of Air: 
The Virgins bluſh not, yer uncloth'd appear; 
The Pain and the Diſeaſe did now, 
Unwillingly reduce Men to 
That Nakedneſs once more, Ws 
Which perfect Health, and Innocence caus'd before. 
Their fiery Eyes, like Stars wak'd all the Night, 
| No Sleep, no Peace, no Reſt, 
Their wand'ring and affrighred Minds poſſeſs'd. 
Upon their Souls, and Eyes, 
Hell, and Ercrnal Horrour lies. 
Sometimes they curſe, ſometimes they pray, 
Sometimes they Cruelties and Fury breath; 
Not fleep, bur waking now was Siſter unto Death. 
| Scatter'd in Fields the Bodies lay, . 
cofThe Earth call'd to the Fowls to take the Fleſh away. In 
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In vain ſhe call d; they came not nigh, 
Nor would rheir Food with their own Ruine buy : 4 
Whom Tyrant Hunger preſs'd, 
And forc'd to taſte; he prov'd.a wretched Gueſt; : 
The Price was Life: it was a Coſtly Feaſt. 
Here lies a Mother and — Child, 
ITh' Infant ſuck' d as yet and mild. 
But ſtreight by its own Food was Killa, 
There Parents hugg'd their Children laſt, 
Here parting Lovers laſt embrac' =: 
But yet not parting neither z  _ 
They both expir d and went away together.. 
Here Priſoners in the Dungeon die, | 
And gain a twofold Liberty : 
Here others, poiſon'd by the Feen 
| Which from corrupted Bodies went, 
Quickly return the Death they did receive, 
And Death to others give. 
And ev'n after Death, they all are Murth'rers here. 
Up ſtarts the Soldier from his Bed, 
He, tho' Death's Servant, is not freed. ;:©C BT 


PE 


| The Learned too as faſt as others die, : Ar 


They from Corruption are not free, b M 

Are mortal, tho' they give an Immortality. Cc 

They tum d their Authors ore to try, Th 

What Help, what Cure, what Remedy, 1-228 
All Nature's ſtores againſt this Plague ſupply. 47 8 
And tho' beſides they ſhunn'd it every where, 


They ſearch'd it in their Books, and fain LT meet I 7 


But what, Great Gods! was worft of all, (chereY But 


Hell forth its. Magazines of Luſt did call, Ant 
Into the upper, World it went Fi Ee 

Such Guilr, ſach Wickedneſs, | By 

Such Irreligiomdid increaſe, „The 

That che few Good which did * i +1247 1 he 

Were angry with the Plague for ſuff ring them to live, Je 
More for the Living than the Dead did grie v. [ Fort 
Some robb'd the very Dead, Will 

'Tho' ſure to be infected ee they fle. The 
; Some nor the Shrines nor Temples ſpard, Deli 
Nor Gods, nor Heav'ns fenr d, I Axor 

Tho ſuch — of ers Pow) x «rom | She 
ur | 


Vir, 


2 
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virtue was now erin 'd an empry Name; 

And Honeſty the fooliſh Voice of Fame. | 

For having paſs'd thoſe tort'ring Flames before, 

They thought the Puniſhmenr already o'er, 

Here having = one Hell, they thought there was no more. &. 
Bp. * Rocheſter's Plague of Athens. ] 


P L AYER. 
Is ir not mobſtrous chat ew Player 0 b 
But in a Fiction, in a Dream of Pattion, 
Could force his Soul ſo ro his whole Conceit, 
That from her working all his Viſage warmd, 
Tears in his Eyes, Diſtraction in his Aſpect, 
A broken Voice, and his whole Function ſuiring, 
With Forms tò his Conceit ? antl all for nothing! 
For Hecuba ! What's Hecuba to Him, or he to Hecubk, 
That he ſhould weep for her? vchat Would hade 
Had he the Motive, and che Cue for Paffion 
That I have? he would drown the Sta ge with 22 
And cleave the general Ear with'horrid. Speach: - 
Make mad the Guilty, and apalo the Free, 1E 
Confound rhe 1125 and N 5 


The very err of 1 1 and Ears, * ILY. Shak. 
| 8 2.440] 
f L. E A'S U R E. 8 A 
4% J 01-011 þ 408 
Pleaſure never comes nden 20 Nlan, 504 


Bur ſent by Heavꝰn upon hav Hfury Y 
And while Fove holds. us our rig wy JE 1 1 4 
Eer ir can reach our Tips tis daffid with Gh 0 
By ſome Left handed: God. % Did. 
The Gods will.frown where-ever they: % frailerg — 
The Crocodile infeſts rhe'fertile NIIUM . 


1 1 


Lyons and Tygers on che Lybian Plain, E OI 


Forbid all Pleaſures to the fearful Swain. 
Wild Beaſts in Foreſts do the Hunters fright, 
They fear their Ruine midſt of their Delight. | 9 
Delights, thoſe beautiful Illuſions play 
Around us, and when grasp'd, hey glide away: 
They ſhew theinſelves, — will not with us awell, 
Bur like hor © (IgE approaching Storms foretell. 
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Pure unmix'd Pleaſures on us never flow'd, 1 N 


Bur ſtream, like watry Sun- beams, thro a Cloud. Blat. 
And frequent uſe does the Delight exclude: 


Pleaſure's a Toil when conſtantly purſu'd. Cong. 2 
P OET AST ER. 

He Rhimes Appropriate could make, Bu 
To ev'ry Month in th' Almanack : | As 
When Terms Begin and End, could tell, As 
With their Returns, in Doggerel. | 
When the Exchequer opes and ſhuts, Wi 
And Sowgelder with Safery cuts. 


When Men may eat and drink their fill, 
And when be temp'rare, if they will. 
When uſe and when abſtain from Vice, 
Figs, Grapes, Phlebaromy, and Spice. 
In Lyricks he would write an Ode on 

His Miſtreſs,” eating a Black-pudden. 
And when imprifon'd Air eſcapd her, 
It puff d him with Poetick Rapture. 
His Sonnets charm'd:th' attentive croud, 
By wide-mourh'd Mortal troll'd aloud, 11976 
Thar, circled with his long- ear d Gueſts, Pr 
Like Orpheus look d among the Beaſts. 

A Carman's Horſe could not paſs by, 

But ſtood ty d up to Poetry. 

Each Window like a Pill'ry appears 
With Heads thruſt thro' nails by che Ears: - 
All Trades run in, as to the Sight! 
Of Monſters, or their dear Delight 

The Gallow- Tree, when. cutting Purſe de 
Breeds Bus'neſs for Heroick Verſece, Pfead 


Which none does hæar, but would have hung, on; 
N have been the Theme of ſuch a Song. E ud. = 
/ FTC. 43 on aonct col9 |! - 07 
POE TR Yiand POET S., 5 

| in WeSA6 Ind! 


Sometimes of humble Rural things tut 
Thy Muſe in middle Air with vary'd Numbers ſings 3 |" 9 
And ſometimes her ſonorous Flight | ad 1 

To Heav'n ſublimely wings, ; 


But 
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Bur firſt takes time with Majeſty to rife, 
Ihen without Pride divinely great, 
She mounts her Native Skies, 
And Goddeſs- like retains her State, 
When down again ſhe flies. 
Commands which Judgment gives ſhe ſtill obeys, 
Both to depreſs her flight and raiſe. 
Thus Mercury from Heav'n deſcends, 
Bur till deſcending, Dignity maintains, 
As much a God upon our humble Plains, 
As when he tow'ring re- aſcends to Heav'n. 
| Bur when thy Goddeſs takes her Flight, 
With ſuch a Majeſty, to ſuch a Height, | 
As can alone ſuffice to prove 
Thar ſhe deſcends from mighty Fove ; 
Gods ! how thy Thoughts then riſe, and ſoar, and ſhine? 
immortal Vigour animates each Line; 
ach with bright Flame that fires our Souls is crown'd, 
| Each has Magnificence of Sound, 
And Harmony Divine, 
| Thus the firſt Orbs in their high Rounds, 
With ſhining Pomp advance, 
And to their own Celeſtial Sounds 
' Majeſtically dance. 
r with Eternal Symphony they roll, 
Each turn'd in its Harmonious Courſe, 
d each inform'd by the prodigious Force, 
Of an Empyreal Soul. Dennis to Dna. 
In your Lines let Energy be found, 
ind learn to riſe in Senſe, and fink in Sound: 
arſh words, tho' pertinent, uncouth appear, 
one pleaſe the Fancy who offend the Ear. 
| Senle and Numbers if you would excel, 
lead Mycherhy, conſider Dryden well. 
one what vig'rous Turns of Fancy ſhine, 
th' other Syrens warble in each Line. 
Dor ſets ſprightly Muſe bur touch theLyre, 
he Smiles and Graces melt in ſoft Defire, 
nd little Loves confeſs their am'rous Fire. 
s runeful Congreve tries his Rural Strains, 
an quirs the Woods, the Liſt'ning Fawns the Plains, 
ln” in Notes, like his, complains. 


ud. 


When 
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When Stepney paints the God-like Acts of Kings, 

Or Prior ſome facetious Fancy ſings, - 

The Banks of Rhine a pleas'd Attention ſhow, 

And filver Sequana forgers to flow. Gar. 

Sedley has that prevailing gentle Art, | | 
Thar can with a reſiſtleſs Charm imparr, x c 
The looſeſt Wiſhes to the chaſteſt Heart: 

Raiſe ſuch a Conflict, kindle ſuch a Fire 

Berween declining Virtue and Deſire, 

That the poor vanquiſh'd Maid diſſolves away, | 
In Dreams all nighr, in Sighs and Tears all day. Koch. 
As there is Muſick uninform'd by Art ly 
In thoſe wild Notes, which with a merry Heart A 
The Birds in unfrequented Shades ex _ | E 
Who better taught at home, yet pleaſe us leſs: 0 
So, in your Verſe a Native Sweetneſs dwels, D 


Which ſhames Compoſure, and its Art excels. = |: 
Singing no more can your ſoft Numbers grace, Br 
Than Paint add Charms unto a Beaureous Face. II 
Dyd. to Sir R Howard * 

O, 

P 0 DPOHLACE. Th 

Almighty Croud! thou ſhorren'ſt all Diſpute, An 
Pow'r is thy Eſſence, Wir thy Attribute: Ane 
Nor Faith nor Reaſon makes thee at a ſtay, (Dry Th 


Thou leap'ſt oer all Eternal Truths in thy pindarick way. Are 


Baſe mungril Souls! fleſh em bur once with Fortune, The 
And they will worry Royalty to Death: Wh. 
But if ſome crabbed Virrue turn and pinch em; Afte 
They'll run, and yelp, and clap their Tails, ry 
Like Curs, betwixt their Legs, and howl for Mercy, Dod 

a Diſſentious Rogues, he 
Thar Rubbing che poor Itch of your Opinions, hey 
Make your ſelves Scabs. Fron 
That like not Peace nor War; the one affrights you, 0 5 
iſe 


The other makes you proud. 
Who deſerves Grennpele 
Deſerves your Hate : Your Aﬀections are 
A ſick Man's Appetite, who defires moſt that, 
Which would increaſe his Evil. He that depends 
Upon your Favours, ſwims with Fins of Lead. 
The Scum 
Thar riſes upmoſt when the Nation boils, 


(287) 
The Streets are thicker in this Noon of Night 
Than at the Mideday Sun: A drowzy Horror 
Sirs on their Eyes, like Fear nor well awake : 
All crowd. in Heaps, as at a Night Alarm, 
The Bees drive out upon each others Backs, 
T* imboſs their Hives in Cluſters; all ask News, 
Their buſie Captain runs the weary round, 
To whiſper Orders, and commanding Silence, 
Makes not Noiſe ceaſe, but deafens it to murmurs. Dryd. 
The Commonwealth is fick of her own Choice, N 
Her over-greedy Love has ſurfeited: 
A Habitation giddy and unſure 
Has he that Builds upon the vulgar Hearts. 
O thou fond Many ! with whar loud Applauſe 
Did'ſt thou beat Heav'n with Bleſſing Bullingbrock, 
Before he was what thou wouldſt have him be: 
But being trimm'd up in thy own Deſires, 
Thou beaſtly Feeder art ſo full of him, 
1} That thou provok'ſt thy ſelf to caſt him up. 
So, ſo, thou common Dog, didſt thou diſgorge 
Thy glutton Boſom of the Royal Richard, 
And now thou wouldſt eat thy dead Vomit up, 
And hovbl'ſt to find it: what truſt is in theſe Times? 
They that when Richard liv'd would have him die, 
fre now become enamour'd on his Grave: 
Thou that threw'ſt duſt upon his goodly Head, 
When thro' proud Lendon he came ſighing on, 
After th' admir'd Heels of Bullingbrooh, 
Cry'ſt now, O Earth! yield us that King again, 
Ind take thou this. Shak. 
he Genius'of your Moors 1s Mutiny ; | 
hey ſcarcely want a Guide to move their Madneſs. 
Frompr to rebel on ev'ry weak Pretence, 
luſt'ring when Courted, crouching when oppreſs'd ; 
Wiſe ro themſelves, and Fools to all rhe World 8 a 
\eſtleſs in Change, and perjur'd ro a Proverb, 
They love Religion ſweeten'd ro the Senſe 
good Luxurious palatable Faith; 
Thus Vice and Godlineſs, prepoſterous Pair, 
„ide Cheek by owl; bur Church-men hold the Reins: 
Ind whene'er Kings would lower Clergy Greatneſs, 
pÞ hey'l learn too late what Pow'r the Preachers have, 
ind whoſe the Subjects are. Dryd. 
Empire 


| ry 
1Y. 
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Empire, thou Poor and Deſpicable ching, 


Of gi 
Still vehement, and ſtill without a Cauſe: 
Servants to chance, and blowing in the Tide 


It leaves the Channel dry. 


And ſhouts of Joy ſalute him from a 
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When ſuch as theſe unmake or make a King 
Obſerve the mounting Billows of the Main, 
Blown by the Winds into a Raging Storm: 
Bruſh off thoſe Winds, and the high Waves return 
Into their quiet firſt created Calm: 
Such is the Rage of buſie bluſt' ring Crowds, 
Tormented by th' Ambition of the Great: 
Cur off the Cauſes, and th' Effect will ceaſe, 
And all the moving Madneſs fall in Peace. 
| J have no Taſte 

Of 13 Applauſe, the noiſie Praiſe 

dy Crowds, as changeable as Winds; 


Of ſwoln Succeſs, but veering with its ebb, F 
| | Drya. 

As when in Tumults rife th ignoble Croud, a ; 

Mad are their Motions, and their Tongues are loud; 

And Stones and Brands in ratling Vollies fly, 

And all the ruſtick Arms that Fury can ſupply ; 

If then ſome grave and pious Man appear, 

They huſh their noiſe, and lend a liſf ning Ear; 

He ſooths with ſober Words their angry Mood, 


And quenches their innate Deſire of Blood. Did. Nha 
The giddy Vulgar, as their Fancies Guide, ind 
With Noiſe ſay nothing, and in Parts divide. Dryd. Ving. N 0 
| 0 
POPULAR 


Th' admiring Crowd are dazled with ſurprize, 
And on his goodly Perſon feed their Eye? 
His Joy conceal'd, he ſets himſelf ro ſhow, 

On each ſide bowing popularly low : - 
His Looks, his Geſtures, and his Words he frames, 
And with familiar Eaſe repears their Names. 
Thus form'd by Nature, furniſh'd out with Arts, 
He glides unfelt into their ſecret Hearts 
Fame runs before him, as the eech ar, > 

ar. y1 
Each Houſe receives him as a Guardian God, 
And conſecrates the Place of his abode, 
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The People rend the Skies with loud Applauſe, 

And Heav'n can hear no other Name but yours. 

The thronging. Crowds preſs on you as you paſs, 

And with their eager Joy make Triumph flow. 

Thou art thy longing Countries Darling and Deſire; 

Their cloudy Pillar, and rheir Guardian Fire : 

Their ſecond Moſes, whoſe extended Wand 

Divides the Seas, and ſhews the promis'd Land: 

Whoſe dawning Day in ev'ry diſtant Age 

Has exercis d rhe ſacred Prophets Rage; 

The People's Pray'r, the glad Diviners Theme, 

The young Mens Viſion, and the old Mens Dream, 

hee Saviour, thee the Nation's yows confeſs; 

d, never fatisfy'd with ſecing, Bleſs: 

Swift, unbeſpoken Pomps rhy ſteps proclaim 5 
d ſtamm' ring Babes are taught to liſp thy. Name; Dyd. 
Tongues ſpeak of him, and the bleared Sights 

re ſpectacled to ſee him. Your pratling Nurſe 

Into a Rapture. lers her Baby cry, Hi 

Vhile ſhe Chats him. The Kitchin Malkin pins 

Her richeſt Lockram bout her reeky Neck; 

lamb'ring the Walls to eye him: 

balls, Bulks, Windows, are ſmother'd up; 

Leads fill'd and Ridges Hors'd —- & 

have ſeen the Dumb men throng to ſee him, _ 
ind the Blind to hear him ſpeak. The, Nobles bended 
s to Fove's Statue; and rhe Commons made | 
ſhower and thunder with their Caps and Shouts. Sha 


PO YS ON. 


Alex. Search there, nay- Probe me, ſearch my wounded 
Pull, draw it ou. (Reins 
J am ſhor, a forked burning Arrow | 
ticks croſs my Shoulders, the ſad Venome flies i Ws 

ike Lightning through my Fleſh, my Blood, my Marrow 
a! what a Change of Torments I endure ? 
bolt of Ice runs hizzing through my Bowels, 

[is ſure the Arm of Death; 


jd, 


i 


over me, for I freeze, my Teeth Charter- 
nd my Knees knock together. 
24-4: Heav'n bleſs the King! . 

lex: Ha | who talks of Heay'n 3 - 
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._D ww. 
I am all Hell, I burn, I burn agen } 
My viral Spirits are all parch'd, burnt up, [ 
And all my ſmoaky Entrails turn'd ro Aſhes. Lee's Alex. 
| Y 
1 


Nothing in vain the Gods create: 

This Bough was made to haſten Fate. 

Twas in Compaſſion of our woe, 1 

That Nature firſt made Poyſons grow: B 

For hopeleſs Wretches, ſuch as I, | 

Kindly providing means to dye. 

As Mothers do their Children keep, 

So Narure feeds, and makes us ſleep : 

© The indiſpos d ſhe does invite | 

To go to Bed before tis Night. 

Dead I ſhall be, as when unborn ; 

And then I knew nor Love, nor Scorn, 

Like Slaves redeem'd, Death ſets us free 

From Paſſion and from Injury. TT AE 

The Living, chain'd to Fortune's Wheel, 

In Triumph led, her Changes feel : | 

And Conquerors kept Poyſons by, 

Prepar'd for her Inconſtancy. | 

Bays againſt Thunder might defend rheir Brow, 

Bur againſt Love and Fortune here's the Bough. alf. 
Quick ſhootings thro' my Limbs, and pricking Pains, 
Qualms at my Heart, Conyulfions in my Nerves, 
Shiv'rings of Cold, and burning of my Entrails, 


Within my little World make medley War, he 
Loſe and regain, beat and are beaten back, th 
As momenrary Victors quit their Ground: ell 
Some deadly Draught, ſome Enemy to Life 
Boils in my Bowels, and works out my Soul. D114 
PRIEST 


A Pariſh Prieſt was of the Pilgrim Train: 
An awful, Rev'rend, and religious Man. 
His Eyes diffus'd a venerable Grace, 
And Charity itſelf was in his Face. 
Rich was his Soul, tho' his Attire was poor; 
As God had cloath'd his own Embaſſadour. 
Refin'd himſelf to Soul, to curb the Sence, 
And made almoſt a Sin of Abſtinence, 


Nothin 
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Nothing reſerv'd, or ſullen was to ſee; 
Bur ſweet Regards; and pleaſing Sanctity: 
„ Mild was his Accent; but his Action free. 
Wich Eloquence innate his Tongue was arm'd; 
Tho' harſh the Precept, yet the Preacher charm'd. 
He bore his great Commiiſion in his Look: 
But ſweerly temper d awe, and ſoften d all he ſpoke. 
He taught the Goſpel, rather than the Law)\ - 
And forc'd himſelf to drive; bur lov'd to draw. 
For Fear bur freezes Minds; but Love, like Heat, 
Exhales the Soul ſublime to ſeek her native Scat. 
he Tyrhes his Parith freely paid he rook ; _ 
Bur never ſu'd, or curs'd with Bell and Book. 
Yer of his little he had ſome ro ſpare, 
o feed the Famiſh'd, and to cloath rhe Bare. f 
\nd ſtill he was at hand, without Requeſt, 
o ſerve the Sick, to ſuccour the Diſtreſs d. 
e duly warch'd his Flock, both Night and Day; 
ind from the prowling Wolf redeem'd the Prey, 
zut hungry ſent the Wily Fox away. | 
The Proud he tam'd, the Penitent he chear'd, 
or to rebuke the rich Offender fear'd : 
is Preaching much, but more his Practice wrought. 
Living Sermon of the Truths he taught) 
hus all might ſee the Doctrine which they heard: 
or Preiſts he ſaid are Patterns for the reſt, 
he Gold of Heav'n who bear the God impreſs d: 
they be foul, on whom the People truſt, | 
ell may the baſer Braſs contract a ruſt. Dryd, 
Quoth Ralpho you miſtake the Matter, 
4 For in all Scruples of this Nature, 
No Man includes himſelf, nor turns 
The point upon his own Concerns 
As no Man of his own ſelf catches 
The Itch, or amorous French Aches ; 
So no. Man does himſelf convince 
By his own Doctrine of his Sins. 
And 'tis nor what we do, bur ſay, | 
In Love and Preaching that muſt ſway. Hud, 
ieſthood that makes a Merchandize of Heavn: 
Jieſthood that ſells ev'n to their Pray'rs and Bleiſings, 
d forces us to pay for our own Couſenage. Did. 


1 The 


All 


hin 
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The Gods are cheirs, not ours; and when we pray 
For happy Omens, we their Price muſt pay: 
In vain at Shrines th' ungiving Suppliant ſtands: 
In vain we make our Vows with empty Hands. 
Fat Off rings are the Prieſthood's only Care; 
They take the Money, and Heav'n hears the Pray'r : 
Without a Bribe their Oracles are mute, 
And their inſtructed Gods refuſe the Suit. Dd. 
For Gain has wonderful Effects, 
T' improve the Factory of Sects; 
The Rule of Faith in all Profeſſions, 
And Great Diana of th' Epheſians. Hud, 
For Prieſts of all Religions are the ſame : 
Of whatrſoe'er Deſcent their Godhead be, 
Stone, Stock, or other homely. Pedigree ; 
In his Defence his Servants arc as bold, 
As if he had been born of beaten Gold. 
For tis their Duty, all the Learned think, 
T' eſpouſe his Cauſe by whom they eat and drink. Dryd 
] tell rhee, Mufti, if the World were wiſe, 755 
They would not wag one Finger in your Quarrels: 
Your Heav'n you promiſe, bur our Earth you covet; 
The Phaetons of Mankind, who fire that World, 
Which you were ſent by Preaching but to warm. 
Oh why has Prieſthood privilege to lie, 
And yet to be believd? Dry: 
Is not the Care of Souls a Load ſufficient ? 
Are not your Holy Stipends paid for this? 
Were you not bred apart from Worldly Noiſe, 
To ſtudy Souls, their Cures, and their Diſcaſes ? 
The Province of the Soul is large enough 
To fill up ev'ry Cranny of your Time, 
And leave you much to anſwer, if one Wretch 
Be damn'd by your Neglect. | 
Why then theſe foreign Thoughts of Stare Employments, 
Abhorrent to your Function, and your Breeding ? 
Poor droning Truants of unpractis'd Cells, 
_ Bred in the Fellowſhip of Bearded Boys; 
What wonder is it if you know not Men? 
Yer there you live demure with down-caft Eyes, 
And humble as your Diſcipline requires : 
Bur when ler loofe from thence to live ar large, 
Your little Tincture of Devotion dies: k 
Then Luxury ſucceeds, and {er agg V! 


Wd ro 2 be 0m rf tm 2. 8 rs ee ee. 
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6. 
With a new Scene of yet untaſted Joys, 
You fall with greedy Hunger to the Feaſt; 
Of all your College-Virrues, nothing now 
Bur your Original Ignorance remains, 
Triumphanr Plenty, with a chearful Grace, 
Basks in their Eyes, and ſparkles in their Face: 
How fleck their Looks, how goodly is their Mien, 
When big they ſtrut behind a double Chin? 
Each Faculty in Blandiſhments they lull, 
Aſpiring to be venerably dull. | 
No learn'd Debates moleſt their drowſy Trance, 
Or diſcompoſe their pompous Ignorance, 
But undifturb'd they loiter Life away, 
So wither Green and Bloſſom in Decay. 
Deep ſunk in Down, they by Sloth's gentle Care, 
Avoid th' Inclemencies of Morning Air, 


And leave to tatter d Crape, the Drudgery of Pray 'r. Gar. 


Bur bloated with Ambition, Pride and Avarige, 
You ſwell to counſel Kings and govern Kingdoms, 
Content you with monopolizing Heav'n : 

And ler this little hanging Ball alone; 

For give you hurt a Foot of Conſcience there, 

And you, like Archimedes, toſs the Globe. 

Yer Churchmen, tho they itch ro govern all, 

Are ſilly, woful, awkard Politicians: | 


They make lame Miſchief, tho' they meant it well. | 


Their Int'reſt is nor fincly drawn and hid, 
Bur Scams are courſly bungled up and ſeen. 
Sure tis an Orthodox Opinion, 
That Grace is founded in Dominion, 
Great Piety conſiſts in Pride; 
To Rule fis to be ſanctify'd. 
To domineer and to controul 
Is the moſt perfect Diſcipline 
Of Church-Rule, and by Right Diyine. 
Bel and the Dragon's Chaplains were 


Both der the Body, and the Soul, = 1 


More maderate than. theſe. by far. ,..... 
For they, poor Knayes were glad rg cheat, 
To get their Wives and Children Meat, 


Bur theſe. will nor be fobb'd off ſo, .: - 


They muſt have Wealth and Power too 


SM T3 ano an 


Dryd. 
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Dy d. 


Did. 
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Or elſe with Blood and Deſolation, 

They'll rear it out o'ch* Heart o'th' Nation. 

Sure theſe themſelves from Primitive TN 

And Heathen' Priefthood do derive : -— 

When Butchers were the only Clerks,” 

Elders and Presbyters of Kerks : 

Whoſe Directory was to kill, 

And ſome believe that tis ſo ſtill 

The only Diff'rence is, that then 

| They flaughrer'd only Beaſts, now Men. 

= For then to ſacrifice a Bullock,  - 

| Or now and then a' Child to Molock, 

They count a vile Abominarion, © © © 
mt nor to ſlau ighter': 4 whole Naan, | Hud, 


PROMISE. 


Ic is no Scandal nor Afperſ —_ 
Upon a Great and Noble Perſon, ' 
To ſay, he narrally abhorr'd ed 
Th' old faſhion'd Trick to keep his Word o 
Tho' tis Perfidiouſneſs, and Shame, 
In meaner Men to do the ſame: © 


For to be able to forget, a 2 

Is found more uſeful ro the Great, 5 M. 
Than Gout, or Deafneſs, or bad Eyes, Re 

To make em paſs for wondrous wiſe. Hud. = 

| PRUDENCE. Ez = 
Prudence, IEP vainly i in our Youth ab eh ph, = 


And with Age purchas'd, art too dearly bou 
We're paſt the uſe of Wit for which we toil: 
Late Fruit, and planted in too cold a Soil! 


re ur 


So ok che Pygmies, Marſhal on the Plaing, 
Wage Puny War againft th' invading Cranes, 
The Poppets to their Bodkin Spears repair, 1 
And ſcatrer'd Feathers flutter in the Air: ” 
Bur ſoon as cer th* Imperial Bird of Fove, 

Stoops on his ſounding Pinions from above : 


13 #7! 
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Among the Brakes the Fairy Nation crowds, 
And the $trymonian Squadron ſeeks the Clouds. Gar. 
When Cranes. invade, his little Sword and Shield 
The Pygmy takes, and ftreighr attends the Field; 
And not. one Warriour i is a Foot in height: 
The Fighr's ſoon o'er ; the Cranes deſcend, and bear 
The ſprawling Warriours thro the e Liquid Air, Cre. uv. 


— 


QUIET. 


In Storms when . EVE Moon do > kids 

| And no kind Stars the Pilot guide: 
41 Shew me at Sea the boldeſt there, 
J Thar, does not wiſh for Quiet here. 

For Quier, F Friend! the Soldier fights, 
Bears weary Marches, ſleepleſs Nights, 

For this feeds hard, and lodges cold, 

Which can't be bought with Hills of Gold. O:w.Hor, 


R. A. E. See Anger. p 


His Breaft with Fury burn'd, his Eyes with Fire, 

Mad with Deſpair, impatient with Deſire. | Dryd. 
Keſtleſs his Feet, diſtracted was his Walk, 
ud. Mad were his Motions, and confus'd his Talk; 
IMad as the vanquiſn'd Bull, when forc'd to yield | | 
His lovely Miftreſs, and forſake the Field. Dryd. 
Tempeſts and Whirlwinds thro' his Boſom move, | 
Heave up, and madly mount the Soul above 
The Reach of Pity, or the Bounds of Love. Dryd. I. 
batience! Oh Tve none! -—— 
Go bid the moving Plains of Sand ſtand ſill, 
And ſtir not when the ſtormy South blows high: 
From top to bottom chou haſt toſt my Joul,, 
And now 'tis in the Madneſs of the Whirl, - _ 
Requir'ſt a ſuddain Stop. Dryd. 
Away ! be gone! and give a Whirlwind room! 
Or I. "wil blow you up like Duſt : Avaunt! 
Madneſs but meanly e my Toil! 
Srernal Diſcord, — 


onf | T 4 Fury, 
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Fury, Revenę ge, Diſd ain, and Indignation 


Tear my ſwoln Breaſt ; make way for Fire and Tempeſt: 


My Brain is burſt ; Debate and Reaſon quench'd. 
The Storm is up, and my hot bleeding Heart 
Splits with the Rack, while Paſſions, like the Wi: 

Riſe up co Heay'n, and pur our all the Stars. 


RAINBOW. 


Thus oft the Lord of Nature, in the Air 
Hangs Ev'ning Clouds, his Sable Canvas, where 
His Pencil, dipr in Heav' nly Colours, made 
Of intercepted Sun: Beams, mix d with Shade 
Of temper d ZXrher, and refracted Light, 

Paints his fair Rainbow, charming to the Sight. 


RAP E. 


Force is the laſt Relief which Lovers aud; 33 * 
And 'tis the beſt Excuſe of Womankind : 
It is Reſiſtance that inflames Deſire, 


| Sharpens the Darts of Love, and blows his Fire : 


Love is diſarm'd that meets with too much Eaſe, 
He languiſhes, and does nor care to pleaſe : 
And therefore tis your golden Fruit you guard 
With ſo much Care, to make Poſſeſſion hard. 


Diſdzin's to Kay f. for Friends conſents, 
Nor j ju ggled abant Sertlements: 


Le s Alex, 


Blac, 
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Fc. = 
Did need no Licence, nor no Prieſt, | 
Nor Friends, nor Kindred to ailift : | 
N Nor Lawyers to Join Land, and Money, 
In th' holy State of Matrimony; 
Nor would endure to ſtay until | 
They'd got the very Bride's Good-will: 
Bur took a wiſe, and ſhorter courſe 
To win the Ladies, Down-right force: 
And when they had em ar their Pleaſure, 
They talk'd of Love and Flames ar Leiſure : 
For which the Dames, in Contemplarion 
Of chat beft way of Application, 
Prov'd nobler Wives than e'cr were known, 
By Suit or Treaty to be won: 1 
And ſuch as all Poſterity, 1 
Could never equal, or come nigh. | 
Hold, hold, quoth Hudibras; ſoft Fire, 
They ſay, does make ſweet Malt; Good Squire: 
The Quirks and Cavils thou doſt make 
Are falſe, and built upon Miſtake. Hud. 
Force never yet a generous Breaſt did gain, 
We yield on Parley, but are ſtorm'd in vain. 
Conſtraint in all things makes the Pleaſure leſs, 
Sweet is the Love which comes with Willingneſs. Dd. 


REASON. See Man. 


Reaſon, the Power to gheſs at right and wrong ! 


The twinkling Lamp —— 


Of wand'ring Life, that wakes and winks by turns; , 
Fooling the Follower betwixt Shade and Shining. Congr. 
Reaſon was given to curb our Headſtrong Will, TD 
And yer but ſhews a weak Phyſician's Skill; 

Gives nothing while the raging Fir does laſt ; 

Bur ſtays to cure it when the Worſt is paſt : 

Reaſon's a Staff for Age when Nature's gone; 

But Youth is ſtrong enough to walk alone. 

Our Paſſions gone, and Reaſon in her Throne, | 
Amaz'd we ſee the Miſchiefs we have done: 

After a Tempeſt, when the Winds are laid, 

The calm Sea wonders at the Wrecks it made. Walk. 
Oh why did Heav'n leave Man ſo weak Defence, ; 
To truſt frail Reaſon with the Rule of Senſe 2 
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"Tis overpois d, and kick d up in the Air; 


While Senſe weighs down the Scale, and keeps it there: 


Or, like a Captive King, tis born away, 


nd forc d to countenance its own Rebels ſway : 


Oh no! our Reaſon was not vainly lent, 
Nor is a Slave, bur by its own conſent : 
If Reaſon on his Subjects triumph wait, 
An eaſy King deſerves no better Fate. 


447 7 - le 4 LAT 
The Common Cry is ever Religion's Teſt ; 
The Turk's is at Conſtantinaple beſt 5 
Idols in India, Popery at me . 


x \ # 


And our own Worſhip only true at home: 4 Hb 
And true bur for the time; tis hard ro know 


How long we pleaſe it ſhall continue ſo 

This fide to day, and that to morrow burns; 

So all are God A'mightys in their turns. 

| Turning of Religion's made 

The means to turn and wind a Trade, 
And tho' ſome change it for a worſe, 
They put themſelyes into a Courſe. 
For all Religions flock together 
Like tame and wild Fowl of a Feather. 
Hence tis Hypocriſy as well, 


Will ſerve rimprove a Church as Zeal : 


As Perſecution, ar Promotion 

Do equally advance Devotion. 

WEE. I, prove Religion true, 
If either Wit or Suff rings cquld ſuffice, 
All Faiths afford the Conſtant and the Wiſe ; 


And yer, ev'n they, by Education ſway d, 


In Age defend what Infancy obey  - . 
All Faiths are to their on Believers juſt, 

For none believe, becauſe they will, but muſt, 
By Education moſt have been miſled, . 
So they believe becauſe they ſo were bred. 
The Prieſt continues what the Nurſe began, 
And thus the Child impoſes on the Man. 
Look round, how Providence beſtows alike 
Sunſhine and Rain, to bleſs the fruitful Vear, 
On diff rent Nations, all of diff rent Faiths, 


Dy. 


Did. 


nn 
And (tho' by ſeveral Names and Titles worſhip'd) 7 
Heav'n takes the various Tribute of their Praife - 
Since all agree to own, art leaſt ro mean, 5 


One beſt, one greateſt, only Lord of All. | Rowe. 
RE PEN TAN CE. 


Oh my Offence is Rank| ir ſmells to Heav'n; 
It has the primal eldeſt Curſe upon it, 5 
A Brother's Murther! Pray I can not, 
Tho' Inclination be as ſtrong as Will, 
My ſtronger Guilt defeats my Rrong Intent, 
And like a Man to double purpoſe bound, 
I ſtand in pauſe where I ſhall firſt begin, 
And both neglect : What if this curſed Hane 
Were thicker than ir ſelf with Brother's Blood, 
Is there not Rain enough in the ſweet Heav'n, 
To-waſh it white as Snow ? whereto ſerves Mercy, 
d. But ro confront the Viſage of Offence ? : 
And what's in Prayer but this rwofold Force, 
To be foreſtalled e'er we come to fall, | 
Or pardon'd being down? Then Tl look up: 
My Fault is paſt ? But O what Form of Pray'r, 
Can ſerve my Turn ? Forgive me my foul Murther ! 
That cannot be, ſince J am ſtill poſſeſs'd ; 
Of choſe Effects for which I did the Murther; 
My Crown, my own Ambition and my Queen : © 
May one be pardon'd and retain th' Offence ? Shak. 
No! while our former Flames remain within, 
Repentance is but want of Pow'r to Sin. Dryd. 
In the corrupted Currents of this Worid, | 
Offence's gilded hand may fhove by Juſtice : 
d oft 'tis feen ; the wicked Prize it ſelf 
buys out the Law: but "tis not fo above, 1 , 
ere is no Shuffling, there the Action lies 
his true Nature; and we our ſelves compelld 
Vn to the Teeth and Forchead of our Faults, 
Lo give in Evidence: what then ? what reſts ? 
iry what Repentance can p what can it not? 
ret what can it, when one cannot repent? 
Vh wretched State! Oh Boſom black as Death! 
Dh limed Soul! that, ſtruggling to be free, 
more engag d: Help, Angels ! make Eſſay! 


Ind 


5 , 


| Bow 
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Bow ſtubborn Knees, and Heart with ſtrings of Steel, 
Be ſoft as Sine ws of the new-born Babe, 


All may be well. © 12 Shak, 


For true Repentance never comes too late; 

As ſoon as born, ſhe makes her ſelf a Shrowd, 

The weeping Mantle of a Fleecy Cloud; 

And ſwift as Thought her Airy Journey rakes, 

Her Hand Heav'ns Azure Gate with trembling ftrikes, 
The Stars do with Amazement on her Look ; 

She tells her Story in ſo ſad a Tone, 


That Angels ſtarr from Bliſs, and give 2 Groan. _, Lu 


REPUTATION. 


Good Name in Man or 6 | 
Is the immediate Jewel of our Souls: 1 
Who ſteals my Purſe, ſteals traſh : tis ſomething, nothing 
*Twas mine, tis his; and has been Slave ro Thouſands. 
Bur he that filches from me my good Name, \ 
Robs me of that, which not enriches hum 

And makes me Poor indeed. 1 499 +...» Sh 


RESURRECTION. 


Th' Arch-Angel's Trumper ſhakes the trembling 3 
The ſtartled Dead awaken at the Sound: 
The Grave reſigns her ancient Spoils, and 10 
Death's Adamantine Priſons burſt and fall: 
Ihe Souls that did their forc'd Departure mourn, 
To the ſame Bodies with ſwift Flight return. 

The crowding Atoms reunite apace, 

All without Tumult know, and take, their | lace. 
Th' afſembled Bones leap quick into their Frame, 
And the warm Blood renews a brighter Flame. 
The quicken'd Duſt feels freſh and youthful heats, 
While its old Task the beating Heart repcats, 
The Eyes, enliven'd with new vital Light, 
Open, admiring whence they had their Sight. 7 
The Veins too twine their bloody Arms around 
The Limbs, and with red leaping Life abound. _ 
Hard-rwiſted Nerves new-brace, and faſter bind 
The cloſe-knit Joints, no more to be disjoyn'd, 


* 
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The Lordly Lyon ſtill maintains his ground: 
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Strong new- ſpun threads immortal Muſcles make, 
Thar juſtly fix d, their ancient Figure take. 
Brisk Spirits take their upper Seats, and dart 
Thro' their known Channels thence to ev'ry Part. 
The Men now draw their long - forgotten breath, 
And ſtriving, break th' unwieldy Chains of Death. 
Victorious Life to ev'ry Grave reſorts, 
And rifles Death's unhoſpitable Courts. 
Irs Vigour, thro' thoſe dark Dominions ſpread, 
From all their gloomy Manſions frees the Dead. 
Now ripe Conceptions thro” the Earth abound, 
And new-ſprung Men ſtand thick on all the Ground. 
The Sepulchres are quick, and ev'ry Tomb 
Labours with Life, and grows a fruitful Womb. Blas. 
Whom Thunder's diſmal Noiſe, 

And all that Prophets or Apoſtles louder ſpake, 
And all the Creatures plain conſpiring Voice 

Could nor, whilſt they liv'd, awake; 

This mightier Sound ſhall make, 

When Dead, ariſe, 

And open Tombs, and open Eyes ; 
To the long Sluggards of Five thouſand Years, 
This mightier Sound ſhall make irs Hearers Ears. 
Then ſhall the ſcatrer'd Atoms crowding come 

Back to their ancient home z 

Some from Birds, from Fiſhes ſome, 

Some from Earth, and ſome from Seas, / 

Some from Beaſts, and ſome from Trees, 

Some deſcend from Clouds on high, 

Some from Merals upward fly, 


{And where thi attending Soul naked and ſhiv'ring ſtands; 


Meet, Salure, and joyn their Hands ; 


As diſpers'd Soldiers at the Trumper's Call, 


Haſte to their Colours all ; 
Unhappy moſt, like torturd Men, 
Their Joynts new ſet, to be new rack d agen. 
Io Mountains they for ſhelter pray, 
The Mountains ſhake, and run about no leſs confus'd than 


| , (they. Cowl. 
N. 


% 
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Encompaſs d with a Wood of Spears around, 
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Grins horrible, retires, and turns ein, 
Threats his diſtended Paws, and ſhakes his , 
He loſes, while in vain he preſſes o, 
Nor will his Courage let him dare to run; 
So Turnus fares : And, unreſolv'd of Flight, 
Moves tardy back, and juſt recedes from Fight. 

Diſdains to yield, 
And with flow paces meaſures back the Field, 


And ä to the Walls. Dryd. virg. 


RE VENGE. 


Exalted Socrates ! Divinely hee . 
Injur d he fell, and dying he forgave; 
He drank the poys' nous Draught, 
With Mind ſerene, and could not wiſh to ſee 
His vile Accuſer drink as deep as he. | 
| Too noble for Revenge! which ftill we find 
The weakeſt frailty of a feeble Mind. 
Degenerous Paſſion, and for Man too baſe, 
It ſeats its Empire in the Female Race, 
There rages, and to make irs blow ſecure 
Puts Flatt'ry on until the aim be fure. 7 1411; Cre. Jur. 
What tho' his mighty Soul his Grief contains, 
He meditates Revenge who leaſt complains. 
And like a Lyon, ſlumb' ring in his way, 
Or ſleep diſſembling while he waits his Prey, 
His fearleſs Foes within his diſtance draws, 
Conſtrains his roaring, and contracts his Paws ; 
Till ar the laſt, his time for Fury found | 
He ſhoots with ſuddain Vengeance from the ground: 
The proſtrate Vulgar paſſes o'er and ſpares, | 
Bur with a Lordly Rage his Hunters tears. Dr yd. 
Revenge is bur a frailty Incident 
To craz'd and ſickly Minds; the poor Coment 
Of little Souls, unable ro ſurmount 
An Injury, too weak to bear Affront. Oldb. 
Now I will do it; now he is praying, 
And nowT'l do it, and ſo he goes to Heav'n * 

And ſo am I reveng'd > Thar would be ſcann'd. 
A Villain kills my Father, and for that 
I his foul Son do this ſame Villain ſend 


To Hear n! O this is Hire and Sallary, not Revenge: : 0 
c 
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He took my Father grofly, full of Bread, 
With all his Crimes broad blown, and freſh as May ; 
And how his Audit ſtands, who knows ſave Heay'n ? 
Bur in our Circumſtance and Courſe of Thought, 
Tis heavy with him. Am I then reveng'd © 
To take him in the purging of his Soul, 
When he is fit and ſeafon'd for his Paſſage? _ 
No ! up Sword, and know thou a more horrid benr, 
When he is Drunk, aſleep, or in his Rage, 2 
Or in th' inceſtuous Pleaſure of his Bed, EY 
Ar Gaming, Swearing, or about ſome Act 
Thar has no Reliſh of Salvation in it, 
Then trip him that his Heels may kick at Heav'n, 
And that his Soul may be as damn'd and black _ _ _. 
As Hell, whereto it goes. Then I with Wings as [wift 
As Meditation, or the Thoughts of Love, 
Will ſweep to my Revenge. 3 


RHE TORICIAN. 


For Rhetorick, he could not ope 
His Mouth, but our there flew a Trope: 
And when he happen'd to break off , _. 
TI th* middle of his Speech, or Cough, © 
H' had hard words ready to ſhew why, 
And tell what Rules he did it by. 
Elſe when, with greateſt Art he ſpoke, | 
You'd think. he talk'd like other Folk. ; 
For all a Rhetorician's Rules e 


Teach nothing but to name his Tools. Hud. 


: . . 


RHYME. 


Rhyme the Rudder is of Verſes, (Hud. 
With which, like Ships, they ſteer their Courſes. 
And rhoſe who write in Rhyme, ſtill make 
The one Verſe for the other's ſaleÿ 
For one for Senſe, and one for Rhyme, © 


I think's ſufficient at one time. Hud. 
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RICHES: 


| Grearneſs of Mind, and Fortune too, 
Both their ſeveral Parts muſt do, 
0 In the noble Chaſe of Fame; | 
This without that is Blind, that without this is Lame: 
Nor is fair Virtue's Picture ſeen aright, 
But in Fortune's Golden Light. 
Riches alone are of uncertain Date; 
And on ſhort Man long cannot wait. 
The Virtuous make of them the beſt; 
And put them out to Fame for Intereſt: 
With a frail Good they wiſely buy 
The ſolid Purchaſe of Eternity. 
Tiis Madneſs ſure Treaſures ro hord, 
And make them uſeleſs as in Mines remain, 
To loſe th' occaſion Fortune does Afford, 
Fame and publick Love to gain. Cow. 
Of all the Vows the firſt and chief Requeſt 
Of each, is to be richer than the reſt: 
And yet no Doubts the Poor Man's Draught controul. 
He dreads no Poyſon in his homely Bow! : 
Then fear the deadly Drug, when Gems Divine 
Enchaſe the Cup, and ſparkle in the Wine. | 
The fearful Paſſenger, who travels late, | 
Charg'd with the Carriage of a paltry Plate ; 
Shakes at the Moon-ſhine ſhadow of a Ruſh, 
And ſees a Red-Coat riſe from ev'ry Buſh, 
The Beggar ſings, ev'n when he ſees the Place 
Beſet with Thieves, and never mends his Pace. Dryd. Iv 
Fond Men, by Paſſions willfully berray'd, 
Adore thoſe Idols which their Fancy made: 
Purchaſing Riches with their Time and Care, 
We loſe our Freedom in a gilded Snare; 
And having all, all ro our ſelves refuſe, 
Oppreſs'd with Bleſſings, which we fear to loſe 3 
In vain our Fields and Flocks increaſe our Store, 
If our abundance makes us wiſh for more. Ro 
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A RIDING. 


Firſt, he that led the Cavalcade 
Wore a Sow Gelder's Flageller : | 
On which he blew as ſtrong a Lever, 

As well fee'd Lawyer on his Brev'ate ; 

When over one anothers Heads | 

They Charge, three Ranks ar once, like Swedes. 
Next Pans, and Kettles of all Keys, . 
From Trebles down to double Baſc, a Wu 
And after them upon a Nag, 4 
That might paſs for a fore-hand Stag, 

A Cornet rode, and on his Staff, 

A {mock diſplay'd did proudly wave: 

Then Bagpipes of the loudeſt Drones, 

With Snuffling broken-winded Tones, 

Whoſe blaſts of Air in Pockets ſhur, 

Look filthier than that from Gur, 8 

And make a viler Noiſe than Swine, 

In windy Weather, when they whine. 

Next one upon a Pair of Panniers, | 

Full fraught with that which for good Manner 

Shall here be Nameleſs, mix'd with Grains, 

Which he diſpens'd among the Swains : 

Then, mounted on a horned Horſe, 

One bore a Gauntler, and gilt Spurs, 

Ty'd to the Pommel of a long Sword, 

He held revers'd, the point turn'd downward. 

Next after on araw-bon'd Steed, 
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The Conqu'rour's Standard-Bearer rid, 


And bore aloft before the Champion, 
A Petticoat diſplay'd and Rampant. 


Next whom, the Amazon Triumphanr 
Beſtrid her Beaſt, and on the Rump on't, 


Sate Face to Tail, and Bum ro Bum, 
The Warriour whilom overcome, 
Arm'd with a Spindle and a Diſtaff, 5 
Which, as he rode, ſhe made him twiſt off: 
And when he loirer'd, o'er: het Shoulder 
Chaſtis'd the Reformado Soldier. 
Before the Dame, and round 2bour, 
March'd Whifflers and Staffiers on Foor, 
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With Lacqueys, Grooms, Valets, and Pages, 
In fir and proper Equipages ; | 
Of whom, ſome Torches bore, ſome Links, 
Before the proud Virago-minx : 
That was both Madam, and a Don, 
Like Nero's Sporus, or Pope Joan: 
And at fir Periods the whole Rout 
Set up their Throats, with clam'rous ſhour, Hud 
But Hudi bras, who us d to ponder i 
On ſuch Sights with judicious Wonder, 
Could hold no longer to impart 
His Animadverſions for his * : 
Quorh he, in all my Life till now 
I ne'er ſaw ſo prophane a Show: 
It is a Paganiſh invention, 
Which Heathen Writers often mention; 
And he who made it had read Goodwin, 
J warrant him, and underſtood him, 
With all the Grecian Speeds and Stows, 
That beſt deſcribe thoſe ancient Shows. Hud 


RIVALS. 


O Love ! thou ſternly doſt thy Pow'r maintain ; 
And wilr nor bear a Rival in thy Reign ; 


Tyrants, and Thou, all Fellowſhip diſdain. Dryd. 
Love and a Crown no Rivalſhip can bear; 

All precious Things are ſtill preſerv'd with fear. Dry 
Lovers, like Miſers, cannot bear the Stealth 


Of the leaſt Trifle from their enfleſs Wealth. Dy; 
Great was their Strife, which hourly was renew'd ; | 
Till each with mortal Hate his Rival view'd, 
Now Friends no more, nor walking hand ir. hand, 
But when they met they made a ſurly ſtand ; 

And glar'd like angry Lyons as they paſs'd, 

And wiſh'd that ev'ry Look might be their laſt. 


Roxana then enjoys my perjur'd Love! ine 
Roxana clasps my Monarch in her Arms! fair 
Doats on my Conqu'ror, my dear Lord, my King! is 
Devours his Lips, eats him with hungry Kiſſes; Pant. 
She graſps him all! She, the curs'd happy ſhe ! torn 


By Heav'n, I cannot bear it: 'tis too much! 
Tl die, or rid me of this burning Torture. 
I wgll have Remedy; Iwill, I will; 


„ 
Or grow diſtracted: Madneſs may throw off 
This mighty Load, and drown the flaming Paſſion. Lee's Alex; 


RIVER. 


Thames, the moſt lov'd of all the Ocean's Sons 

y his old Sire, to his Embraces runs; 

aſting to pay his Tribute to rhe Sea, 

ke mortal Life, to meet Eternity. 

ho' with thoſe Streams he no reſemblance hold, 

hoſe Foam is Amber, and their Gravel Gold; 

is genuine, and leſs guilty Wealth r explore, 

arch not his Botrom, bur ſurvey his Shore : 

Jer which he kindly ſpreads his Sr Wing, 

d hatches Plenty for th' enſuing Spring; 0 

or then deſtroys it with too fond a ſtay, 

ke Mothers, who their Infants overlay: 

or with a ſuddain and impetuous Wave, 

e profuſe Kings, reſumes the Wealth he gave, 

Fo unexpected Inundations ſpoil | 115 
he Mower's Hopes, nor mock the Ploughman's Toil. oh 

t, God-like, his unweari'd bounty flows, ? 4g. 14 


ſt loves to do, then loves the Good he does. 

or are his Bleflings to his Banks confin'd, _ 

t free, and Common, as the Sea or Wind, 

hen he to boaſt, or to diſpenſe his Stores, 

| of the Tributes of his grateful Shores, 

its the World, and in his flying Tow'rs, 

gs home to us, and makes both Indies ours: 

could I flow like thee, and make thy Stream 

great Example, as it is my Theme! | 

deep, yer clear; cho' gentle, yer not dull; 

ng, without Rage; without o'erflowing, full, 

av'n her Eridanus no mare ſhall boaſt, 

oſe Fame's in thine, like leſſer Currents, loſt : 

y nobler Streams ſhall viſit Fove's Abodes, 

ſhine among the Stars,and bathe rhe Gods. Denb. 

fair Medvaga chat with wanton Pride 

ns Silver Mazes with her crooked Tide. 

Fanton Tide in wreathing Volumes flows, 
forming Reedy Iſlands as it goes. 
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Fair Liger, the Armorick Regions Pride, 

Docs thro' the Vale in ſmooth Meanders glide, 

And rolls his Silver Volumes by us fide. | Blac, 
Betwixt the Trees the Tyber took its Courſe ; 

With Whirlpool dimpled, and with downward force 
That drove the Sand along, he took his way, 
And roll'd his yellow Billows to the Sea. | | 


Abour him, and above, and round the Wood, 
The Birds, that haunt the Borders of his Flood, [ 


That bath'd within, or bask d upon his ſide, 
To runeful Songs their narrow Throats apply'd. Dryd. VI. 
When a calm River, rais'd with ſuddain Rains, T 
Or Snows difloly'd, o'erflows th' adjoyning Plains, 

The Husbandmen with high-rais'd Banks deve T 
Their greedy hopes: and this he can endure ; 

Bur if with Bays and Dams, they ſtrive to force H. 
His Channel to a new, or narrow Courle, II 
No longer then within his Banks he dwells, 

Firſt to a Torrent, then a Deluge ſwells: 

Stronger and fiercer by Reſtraint, he roars; 

And knows no Bound, but makes his Pow'r his Shores. D. 


ROCK. 


A fointed flinty Rock, all bare and black, 
Grew Gibbous from behind the Mountain's back : 
Owls, Ravens, all ill Omens of the Night, l af 
Here built their Neſts, and hither wing'd their Flight. Þpa; 
The leaning Head hung threatning o'er the Flood. Dry4.Wxa 
Far in the Sea, againſt the foaming Shore, t o 
There ſtands a Rock : the raging Billows roar 
Above his Head in Storms, bur when 'tis clear 
Uncurl their ridgy Backs, and at his foot appcar. 
In Peace below the gentle Waters run; or 
The Cormorants above lie basking in the Sun. Dyyd. he 
| A Rock that braves | ow 
The raging Tempeſt, and the riſing Waves 


uva 
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Prop'd on himſelf he ſtands, his ſolid ſides | The 
Waſh off the Sca-weeds, and the founding Tides. Did. With 
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6; Go, lovely Roſe, 
Tell her that waſts her time, and me, 
That now ſhe knows, 
When I reſemble her to thee, | 
How ſweet and fair ſhe ſeems to be. 
Tell her thar's young, 
And ſhuns to have her Graces ſpy'd ; 
Thar hadſt thou ſprung 
Vin Deſarts, where no Men abide, 
Thou muſt have uncommended dy'd. 
Then die, thar ſhe 
The common Farte of all things rare 
May read in thee : 
How ſmall a part of Time they ſhare, 
That are ſo wondrous ſweet and fair. Wal. 


ROWING. 


All rake their Seats, and wait the ſounding Sign. 
hey gripe their Oars, and ev'ry panting Breaſt 
5 rais'd by turns with Hope, by turns with Fear depreſs'd, 
he Clangor of the Trumpet gives the Sign, | 
t once they ſtarr, advancing in a Line: 
With Shouts the Sailors rend the ſtarry Skies; 
Laſh'd with their Oars the ſmoky Billows riſe, 
bparkles the briny Main, and the vex'd Ocean fries, 
xact in Time with equal Strokes they Row; 
t once the bruſhing Oars, and brazen prow, | 
Daſh up the Sandy Waves, and ope the Depths below. 
lot fiery Courſers, in a Chariot Race, _ 
nvade the Field with half ſo ſwift a pace; 
or the fierce Driver with more fury lends, 
14. The ſounding Laſh, and cer the Stroke deſcends, 

ow to the Wheel his pliant Body bends. 

yas our-ſtripr the reſt, and ſprung before: 

The Centaur and the Dolphin bruſh the Brine, 
154 MWVith equal Oars advancing in a Line. 

ind now the mighty Centaur ſeems to lead, 

ind now the ſpeedy Dolphin gets ahead: 
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Now Board to Board the Rival Veſſels row : 


Are ſwell'd, and Sweat runs gutt'ring down in Tides, 


And, darting ro the Port, obtains the Prize. Dryd. Vir 


But if they ſlack their Hands, or ceaſe to ſtrive, 
Then down the Flood, with Headlong haſte, they drive 
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The Billows lave the Skies, and Ocean groans below. 

While Gyas lags, they kindle in the Race 

To reach the Mark. | 

Exert their Vigour; rug the lab'ring Oar. 

Stretch to their Strokes. 
ow one and all they rug amain, they row 

At the full ſtretch, and ſhake the brazen Prow. 

The Sea beneath em finks, their lab'ring Sides 


They ply their Oars, and cur their Liquid way : 
Reſolv'd ro hold their own, they mend their Pace ; 
All obſtinate to die, or gain the Race. 

Rais'd with Succeſs, the Dolphin ſwiftly ran; 
(For they can conquer, who believe they can) 
Both urge their Oars, and Fortune both ſupplies ; 
And both perhaps had ſhar'd an equal Prize. 

But old Portunus, with his Breadth of Hand, 
Puſn'd on, and ſped the Scylla to the Land: 

Swift as a Shaft, or winged Wind ſhe flies, 
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So the Boar's brawny Crew the Current ſtem, 
And, flow advancing, ſtruggle with the Stream; 
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SAILING. 


Our Anchors weigh'd, and Top-ſails loos'd, a Gale 
Sprung up, and {weld the Womb of ev'ry Sail; 
Old Ocean, pleas'd, our bounding Veſſels laves, 
Which with ſharp Keels, cut thro the foaming Waves. Blat 
The Wind ſuffic'd the Sail; . 


The bellying Canvas ſtrutted with the Gale. Dy 
Enr'ring with chearful Shouts the watry Reign, 
And ploughing frothy Furrows on the Main. Dry: 


The houling Sailors all their Anchors weigh'd, 

And the tall Ships their ſpacious Wings diſplay'd. 

They ſpoom'd away before the ſhoving Wind, 

And left retreating Cliffs and Rocks behind. Blu 
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SALMONEUS. 


Salmoneus ſuff ring cruel Pains I found, 
For emulating Fove, the ratling Sound 
Of Mimick Thunder ; and the glirr'ring Blaze 
Of pointed Lightning and their forky Rays. 
Thro' Elis and the Grecian Towns he flew, 
Th' audacious Wretch four fiery Courſers drew, 
He wav'd a Torch alofr, and, madly vain, 
Sought God-like Worſhip from a Servile Train: 
Audacious Fool! with horny Hoofs to paſs - 
Oer hollow Arches of reſounding Braſs : 
To rival Thunder in its rapid Courſe, 
And imitate inimitable Force. | 
Bur he, the King of Heav'n, obſcure on High, 
Bar'd his Right Arm, and, lanching from the Sky, 
His writhen Bolt, not ſhaking empty Smoke, | 
Down to the deep Abyſs the flaming Feion ſtrook. Dryd.Virg. 


SCANDAL. 


There is a Luſt in Man, no Charm can tame, 
Of loudly publiſhing his Neighbour's Shame : 
On Eagles Wings immortal Scandals fly, 
While virtuous Actions are but born and die. Harv. Juv. 


SC HOOL- MEN. 
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In School Divinity as able 

As he that hight Irrefragable. 

Profound in all the Nominal, 

And Real ways beyond them all; 

And with as delicate a Hand 

Could twiſt as tough a Rope of Sand; 
And weave fine Cobwebs, fit for Scull 

That's empty when the Moon's at full; 

Such as take Lodgings in a Head, 

That's ro be ler unfurniſhed. 

He could raiſe Scruples dark and nice, 
And after ſolve 'em in a rrice, / 
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As if Divinty had catch d 
The Itch, of purpoſe to be ſcratch'd ; 
Or, like a Mountebank, did wound, 
And ſtab herſelf with Doubts profound, 
Only to ſhew, with how ſmall Pain 
The Sores of Faith are cur'd again; 
Altho' by woful Proof we find 
They always leave a Scar behind. 
He knew the Seat of Paradice, . 
Could tell in what Degree it lies; 
And, as he was diſpos'd, could prove it 
Below the Moon, or elſe above it. 
What Adam dreamt of, when his Bride 
Came from her Cloſet in his Side: 
Whether the Devil tempted her 
By a High-Dutch Interpreter. 
If either of them had a Navel, 
Who firſt made Muſick Malleable. 
Whether the Serpent at the Fall 
Had Cloven Feet, or none at all. 
All this without a Gloſs or Comment, 
He could unriddle in a Moment; 
In proper Terms, ſuch as Men ſmatter, 


When they throw out, and miſs the Matter. Hud. 


SCOR N. 


Who Pride and Scorn do undergo, 
In Tempeſts and rough Seas Love's Galleys row: 
They pant, and groan, and ſigh, but find 
Their Sighs increaſe the angry Wind. 
As Water fluid is till it does grow 
| Solid and fix'd by Snow ; 
So in warm Seaſons Love does loofly flow': 
Froſt only can it hold, 
A Woman's Rigour and Diſdain 
Does its ſwift Courſe reſtrain ; 
Bur when kind Beams appear, 
It melts and glides apace into the Sea, 
And loſes itſelf there: 
So the Sun's amorous Play 


Kiſſes the Ice away. 


\ 
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Thus ſome the harſher and hide-bounder 
The Damſels prove, become the fonder. 53 
For what mad Lover ever dy'd 
To gain a ſoft 1 Bride ? 
Or for a Lady render-hearted, 
In purling Streams or Hemp departed? 
Bur for ſome Croſs ill-natur'd Da ne, 
Th' amorous Fly burnt in his Flame. Hud. 


SCULPTUR E. See Statues. 


Some carve the Trunks, and breathing Shapes beſtow, 
Giving the Trees more Life than when they grow. Dyd. 
In midſt a Table of rich Iv'ry ſtands, - 

By three fierce.T'ygers and three Lyons born, 

Which grin, and fearfully the Place adorn: 

Widely they gape, and to the Eyes they roar, 

As if they hunger'd for the Food they bore. Cowl, 


SCYLLA and CHARIBDIS. 


| In the Streights, 
Where proud Pelorus opes a wider way, 
d. Far on the Right, her Dogs foul H hides, 
Charibds, roaring, on the Left preſides, 0 
And in her greedy Whirlpool ſucks the Tides: 
Then ſpouts them from below ; with Fury driv'n, 
The Waves mount up, and waſh the Face of Heav'n: 
Bur Scylla from her Den, with open Jaws, 
The ſinking Veſſels in her Eddy draws, 
6 / Then daſhes on the Rocks: A humane Face, 
And Virgin Boſom hide her Tail's Diſgrace. 
Her Parts obſcene below the Waves deſcend, 
With Dogs inclos'd, and in a Dolphin end. Diyd. Virg. 


S E A, divided for a Paſſage to the I gelites. 


Commanded by thy Breath, th' obſequious Main 

Stood ſtill, and gather'd up its flowing Train, 

| Th' Almighty did the Sea divide, : 

And as he rends the Hills, he ſplit the Tide: 

w. Benum'd with Fear, the Waves erected ſtood, 
O'erlooking all the diſtant Flood. 
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Mountains of craggy Billows did ariſe, 
And Rocks of ſtiffen d Water reach'd the Skies. 
Remoter Waves came rowling on to ſee 
The ſtrange transforming Myſtery. 
Bur they, approaciting near, 
Where the high Cryſtal Ridges did appear, 
Felt the Divine Contagion's Force, 
Mov'd flothfully awhile, and then quite ſtopt their Courſe, 
Th' Egyptians cry'd: Let us purſue the flying Slaves, 
Well bathe the Deſart with a Purple Flood, 


And heal its gaping Wounds with Hebrew Blood. Blac. 


SERPEN TI. 


With ſpeckled Pride 
A Serpent from the Tomb began to Glide: 
His hugy Bulk on ſev'n high Volumes roll'd, | 
Blue was his Breadth of Back, bur ſtreak d with ſcaly Gold. 
Thus, riding on his Curls, he ſeem'd to paſs, 
A rouling Fire along, and ſinge the Grab : 
More various Colours thro' his Body run, 


Than Iris, when her Bow imbibes the Sun. Dryd. Virg. 


Two Serpents, roul'd abreaſt, rhe Seas divide, 

And ſmoothly ſweep along the {ſwelling Tide. 

Their flaming Creſts above the Waves they ſhow, 

Their Bellies ſeem ro burn rhe Seas below : 

Their ſpeckl'd Tails advance to ſteer their Courſe, 

And on the ſounding Shore the flying Billows force. 

And now the Strand, and now the Plain they held, 

Their ardent Eyes with bloody Streaks were filld; 

Their nimble Tongues they brandiſh'd as rhey came, 

And lick d their hitiing Jaws that ſputter'd Flame. Dd. Ving. 


Serpent tempting Eve. 


The Serpent, ſleeping faſt, the Devil found 
In Labyrinth of many a Round ſelf-rowl'd, 

is Head the midſt, well ſtor d with ſubtle Wiles ;- 
Not yet in horrid Shade or diſmal Den, 
Nor Nocent yet; but on the graſſy Herb 
Fearleſs, unfear'd he ſlept: in at his Mouth 
e enter d, Inmate bad, and toward Eve 
Addreſs d his way, not with indented Wave, 0 

| | rone 
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Prone on the Ground, as fince ; bur on his rear 
Circular Baſe of riſing Folds, that row'r'd 
Fold above Fold, a ſurging Maze : His Head 
Creſted aloft, and Carbuncle his Eyes; 
With burniſh'd Neck of Verdant Gold, erect 
Amidſt his circling Spires, that on the Graſs 
Floated Redundant: | 
| With Tract oblique, | 
At firſt, as one who ſought Acceſs, bur fear'd 
To interrupt, ſidelong he works his way; 
As when a Ship by skilful Steerſman wrought 
Nigh River's Mouth, or Foreland, where the Wind 
Veers oft, as oft ſo ſtears and ſhifts her Sail; 
So varied he, and of his Tortuous Train | 
Curl'd many a wanton Wreath in ſight of Eve 
To lure her Eye. | 
Then as in Gaze admiring, oft he bow'd 
His Turrer Creſt, and ſleek enamel'd Neck, 
Fawning, and lick d the Ground whereon ſhe trod. 
Lead on, ſaid Eve; he leading ſwiftly rowl'd, 
In Tangles, and made Intricate ſeem Strait, 
To miſchief ſwift : Hope elevares, and Joy 1 
Brightens his Creſt. — _ Milt. 


SHADE. 


Behold, Alexis ! ſee this gloomy Shade, 
Which ſeems alone for Sorrow's ſhelter made: 
Where the glad Beams of Light can never play, © 
But Night, ſucceeding Night, excludes the Day: 
Where never Birds with Harmony repair, 
And Lightſom Notes to chear the Dusky Air ; 
To welcom Day, or bid the Son farewe!l, 
By Morning Lark, or Ev'ning Philomel : 
No Vi'let here, or Daiſie e'er was ſeen, 
No ſweetly budding Flow'r, nor ſpringing Green: 
For fragrant Myrtle and the bluſhing Role, 
Here baleful Yew, with deadly Cypreſs, grows. Cong. 
So black the Shade, ſo thick the ſtagnanr Air, 5 
Thar no reviving Sun: beams enter'd there: 
Nothing but here and there a ſtraggling Ray, 
That loſt itſelf in wandring from the Day: 


(3 > 
Which ſerv'd not to refreſh, 85 to affright, 
Not to diſpel, but to diſclole the Night. | Blac. 
A Greenwood ſhade, for long Religion known, i 
Incompaſs d round with gloomy Hills above, 8 
Which added holy Horror to the Grove. Dryd. Virg. 


SH 4 F. 


Guyomar. As far as I could caſt my Eyes 
Upon the Sea, ſomething merhoughr did riſe, 
Like blewtſh Miſts, Which ſtill appearing more, 
Took dreadful Shapes, and thus moy'd tow'rds the Shore ; 
The Object I could rk diſtinctly view 
Was tall ſtreight Trees, which on the waters flew. 
Wings on their Sides inſtead of Leaves did grow, 
Which gather'd all the breath theWinds could blow; 
And at their Roots grew floating Palaces, 
| Whoſe out-blow'd Bellies cut the yielding Seas. 
Montezuma. What Divine Monſters, O ye Gods! are theſe, 
That float in Air, and fly upon the Seas? 
Came they alive, or dcad upon the Shore ? 
_ Guyom. Alas! they liv'd too ſure, I heard 'em roar: 
All rurn'd their Sides, and to each other ſpoke, 
I ſaw their Words break ont in Fire and Smoke. 
Sure tis their Voice that thunders from on high, 
Or theſe the younger Brothers of the Sky : 
Deaf with the Noiſe, I took my haſty Flight, 
No mortal Courage can ſupport the Fright. Dryd. 
Behold a ftarely Ship 
Proud of her gawdy Trim, comes this way Sailing, 
With all her Brav'ry on, and Tackle trim, 
Sails fill'd, and Streamers waving,-—- ; 
Courted by all the Winds that hold them Play. Milt. 


SICKNESS. 


Mean while the Health of Arcite ſtill i impairs, 
From bad proceeds to worſe, and mocks the Lecches Cares, 
Swobl'n is his Breaft, his inward Pains increaſe ; 
All means are us'd, and all withour Succeſs. 
The clotted Blood lies heavy on his Hearr, 
Corrups, and there remains in ſpite of Arr ; 


The 


C 
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The mold of Nature's Fabrick is deſtroy'd, 


Her Veſſels diſcompos'd, her Virtue void, 

The Bellows of his Lungs begins to ſwell, 

All our of Frame is ev'ry ſecret Cell; 

Nor can the good receive, nor bad expel ; 
Thoſe breathing Organs, thus within oppreſsd, 


With Venom ſoon diſtend the Sinews of his Breaſt, 


Noughtr profits him to fave abandon d Life; 
Nor Vemits upward Aid, nor downward Laxative, 
The midmoſt Region batter d and deſtroy'd, 
When Nature cannot work, th Effect of Art is void. 
Oh! Lovely Amoret, the Care 
Of all that know what's good or fair 
Is Heav'n become our Rival roo ? 
With ſuch a Grace you entertain, 
And look with ſuch contempr on Pain, 
Thar languiſhing you Conquer more, 
And wound us deeper than before. 
So Lightnings which in Storms appear, 


Scorch more than when the Skies are clear.. 


And as pale Sickneſs does invade 

Your frailer Parr, the Breaches made 

In that fair Lodging, {till more clear 
Make the bright Gueſt, your Soul, appear. 
So Nymphs o'er Pathleſs Mountains born, 
Their light Robgs by the Brambles torn, 
From their fair Limbs expoſing new 

And unknown Beauties to the View 

Of following Gods, increaſe their Flame, 
And Haſte to catch the flying . 


SIGH. 


He rais'd a Sigh fo hideons and profound, 
Thar it did ſeem to ſhatter all his Bulk, 


And end his Being. 


She drew a lengrh of Sighs. 
l from her inward Soul. 
All around 
A general Sigh diffus'd a mournful Sound. 
Nor Womens Sighs, nor Tears are true, 
Thole idly blow, theſe idly fall ; 
Nothing like to ours at all: _ 


Dryd. 


Wall, 


Shak. 
Dryd. 
Dryd. 


Dryd. 
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Bur Sighs and Tears have Sexes too. Cowl. 
. Keep down ye rifing Sighs, po | 
And murmur in the hollow of my Breaſt; 
Run to my Heart, and gather more ſad Wind; 


That when the Voice of Fare ſhall call you forth, 


You may at once ruſh from the Sear of Life 85 
And burſt it like a Bladder. Lee's Alex. 


SILENCE. 


Silence, the Midnight God appears: 
In all its downy Pomp array d, 
Behold rhe Reverend Shade ! 
An ancient Sigh he firs upon, 
Whoſe Memory of Sound is long fince gone, 
And purpoſely annihilared for his Throne. 
Beneath two ſoft tranſparent Clouds do meet, 
In which he ſeems to ſink his ſofter Feet: 
A Melancholy Thought, condens'd to Air, 
Stol'n from a Lover in Deſpair, 
Like a thin Mantle, ſerves to wrap 
In fluid Folds his Viſionary ſhape ; 


A wreath of Darkneſs round his Head he wears, 


Where curling Miſts ſupply the want of Hairs. 


While the ftill ny ir which from Poppies riſe, 


Bedew his hoary Head, and lull his Eyes. Congr. 
Silence, more dreadful than ſevereſt Sounds! 

Would ſhe but ſpeak, tho Death, Eternal Exile, 

Hung at her Lips, yet while her Tongue pronounces, 


There would be Muſick ev'n in my,undoing. Lee's Alex. 


No, to what purpoſe ſhould I ſpeak ! 

No, wretched Heart, ſwell till you break 
No, to the Grave thy Sorrows bear, 

As ſilent, as they will be there: 

I will not ask her: tis a milder Fate 


To fall by her not loving than her Hate, Cowl. 


Mean while the Knight had no ſmall Task 

To compaſs what he durſt not ask: 8 
He loves, but dares not make the Motion; 
Her Ignorance is his Devotion. 

Like Caitiff vile, that for miſdeed 

Rides with his Face, to Rump of Steed; 


'% 
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Or rowing Skull, he's fain to love, 
Look one way, and another move: 
Or as a Tumbler that does play _ 

His Game, and look another way, 
Until he ſeize upon the Coney, 
Juſt ſo does he by Matrimony, 


SINGING. 


Behold, and liſten, while the Fair 
Breaks in ſweet Sounds the willing Air; 
And with her own Breath fans the Fire, 
Which her bright Eyes do firſt inſpire : 
What Reaſon can that Love controul, 


Hud. 


Which more than one way Courts the Sonl 3 


So when a Flaſh of Lightning falls 
On our Abodes, the Danger calls 
For humane Aid, which hopes the Flame 
To Conquer, tho' from Heav'n it came. 
Bur if the Winds with that conſpire, 
Men ſtrive not, but deplore the Fire. 
She rais'd her Voice on high, and ſung ſo clear, 


Wal. 


The Fawns came Skudding from the Groves to hear, 


And all the bending Foreft lent an Ear. 

Ar ev'ery Cloſe ſhe made, rh' gras Aa. 
Reply'd, and bore the Burden of the Song: 

So juſt, ſo ſmall, yer in ſo ſweer a Note, 

It ſeem'd rhe Muſick melted in the Throat. 

She ſung, and carol'd our ſo clear 

That Men and Angels might rejoyce to hear: 
Ev'n weng 0 Philomel forgot to fing, 

And learn'd from her to welcome in the Spring. 
Amphion ſung not ſweeter to his Herd, | 


F r I adaer mani; 


While I liſten to thy Voice, 
Chloris ! 1 feel my Life decay; 
That powerful Noiſe 
Calls my flitting Soul away. 
Oh! Suppreſs that Magick ſound, 
Which deſtroys without a Wound. 
Peace, Chloris ! Peace; or, Singing Die, 
That together you and 1 


(320) 
To Heav'n may go: 
For all we know, 
Of what the Bleſſed do above, 
Is that they ſing, and that they love. 
Let all be huſt'd, each ſofteſt Motion ceaſe, 
Be ev'ry loud tumultuous Thought at Peace: 
F And ev'ry ruder Gaſp of Breath, 
Be calm as in the Arms of Death. 
And thou moſt fickle, moſt uneaſy Part, 
Thou reſtleſs Wanderer, my Heart! 
Be ſtill; gently, ah gently leave, 
Thou up „ idle thing, to heave. 
Stir not a Pulſe; and let my Blood, 
That turbulent, unruly Flood, 
Be ſoftly ſtaild?⸗ 
Let me be all, but my Attention, dead. 
Go, reſt, y' unneceſſary Springs of Life, 
Leave your officious Toil and Strife; 
For I wou'd hear her Voice, and try, 
If it be poſſible, to die. 
Choe ! your ſelf you ſo excel, 


Walt 


Congr 


While you vouchſafe ro breath my Thought; 


Thar, like a Spirit, with this Spell 

Of my own Teaching, I am caughr. 
Thar Eagle's Fare and mine are one, 
Who, on the Shaft that made him die, 
Eſpy'd a Feather of his own, 

With which he wonr to ſoar ſo high : 
Had Echo with ſo ſweer a Grace 
Narciſſus loud Complaints return'd, 

Not for Reflexion of his Face, 

But of his Voice rhe Boy had burn'd. 


[Io 2 Lady that ſung a Song of his Compoſing. ] 


S 


Near the C:mmerians in his dark Abode, 
Deep in a Cavern dwells the drowſy God; 
Whoſe gloomy Manſion, nor the Riſing Sun, 
Nor Serting viſits, nor the Lightſom Moon. 
But lazy Vapours round the Region fly, 
Perpetual Twilight and a doubtful Sky. 
No Crowing Cock does there his Wings diſplay, 
Nor with his horny Bill provoke the Day: 
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No watchful Dogs, nor the more wakeful Geeſs; 
Diſturb with nightly Noiſe the ſacred Peace. 
No Beaſt of Nature, nor the Tame are nigh, 
Nor Trees with Tempeſts rock'd, nor human Cry, 
Bur ſoft Repoſe without an Air of Breath _. 
Dwells here, and a dumb Quiet next to Death: 
An Arm of Lethe with a gentle Flow 
Ariſing upward from the Rock below; | 
The Palace Moats, and o'er the Pebbles creeps, 
And with ſoft Murmurs calls the coming Sleeps. 
Around its Entry nodding Poppies grow, 
And all cool Simples that ſweer Reſt beſtow. 
Night from the Plants their ſleepy Virtue drains, - 
And paſſing ſheds it on the ſilent Plains: : 
No Dook their was th' unguarded Houſe to keep, 
Or creaking Hinges turn'd to break his Sleep. 
Bur in the gloomy Court was rais'd a Bed, = 
Stuff'd with black Plumes, and on an Ebon-ſted 2? 
Black was the Cov'ring too, where lay the God; 
And ſlept ſupine, his Limbs diſfplay'd abroad: 
About his Head Fantaſtick Viſions fly, 
Which various Images of things ſuppl : 
And mock their Forms, the Leaves on Trees not mere, 
Nor bearded Ears in Fields, nor Sands upon the Shore, Oryd. 
: © cred Reſt] - - - -- 
dweer pleaſing Sleep! of all the Pow'rs the beſt ! 
O Peace of Mind! Repairer of Decay | 2 


Whioſe Balms renew the Limbs to Labours of the Dar; 
Care ſhuns thy ſoft Approach, and Sullen flies away. 9. 
| The weary World's beft Med'cine, Sleep ! 

It ſhurs thoſe Wounds where injur'd Lovers weep; 
nd flies Oppreſſors to relieve th' Oppreſt. 

. Ir loves the Cottage and from Court abſtains; 

t ſtills the Seaman tho' the Storm be high; 

rees the griev'd Captive in his cloſeſt Chains, 


Props Wants loud Mourh; and blinds the treach rous Spy. Dab. 


leep, that locks up the Senſes from their Care; 
The Death of each Day's Life: tir'd Nature's Bath. 
hief Nouriſher in Life's Feaſt. | 
Somnys, the humble God that dwe.ls 
In Cottages, and ſmoky Cells; 
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| C22) | 
Fates gilded Roofs, and Beds of Down, 
And tho' he fears no Prince's Frown, 
Flies from the Circle of a Crown. 
Nature, alas! why art thou ſo 
Oblig'd unto thy greateſt Foe ? 
Sleep, that is thy beſt Repaſt, 
Yer of Death it bears a taſte, | 
And both are the ſame thing ar laſt. Denh, 
O Sleep, O gentle Sleep! 
Nature's beſt Nurſe ! How have I frighted thee, 
Thar thou.no more wilt weigh my Eye-lids down, 
| And ſteep my Senſes in Forgetfulneſs? 
Why rather, Sleep, ly'ſt thou in ſmoky Cribs, 
Upon uneaſy Pallads ſtretching thee, Tn 
And huſh'd with buzzing Night flieſt to thy Slumber, 
Than in the perfum'd 75 ks. — of the Grear, 
Under the Canopies of coſtly Stare, 
And lull'd with Sounds of ſweeteſt Melody? 
O thou dull God! why ly'ſt thou with the Vile 
In loathſom Beds, and leav'it the Kingly Couch? 
Wilt thou upon the high and giddy Maſt, 
Seal up the Ship-Boy's Eyes, and Rock his Brains, 
In Cradle of the rude Imperious Surge, 
And in the Viſitation of the Winds, | | 
Canſt thou, O partial Sleep! give thy Repoſe, . 
To the wet Sea-Boy in an Hour ſo rude, 
And in the calmeſt, and the ſtilleſt Night 
Deny it to a King? Shay Th 
In Yalp, rhou drowſy God, I thee invoke, | 
For thou, who doſt from Fumes ariſe, 
Thou, who Man's Soul doſt over-ſhade, 
With a thick Cloud by Vapours made, 
Canſt have no'Pow'r to ſhur his Eyes, 
Or Paſſage of his Spirits to choak, 
Whoſe Flame's fo pure, that ir ſends up no Smoke: 
Thou who doſt Men, as Nights to Colours do, 
Bring all to an Equality: FIT. 
Come, thou juſt God, and equal me, 
A while ro my diſdainful She: 
In that Condition let me lie, 
Till Love does the Favour ſhew: 
Love cquals all a better way than you, 
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Thou never more ſhalt be invok'd by me: 

' _ _, Watchful as Spirits and Gods III prove, 

: Ler her bur grant, and then will I 

Thee and thy Kinſman Death defy : - 

For betwixt thee, and them that love, 
i Never will an Agreement be, 
Thou ſcorn'ſt rh' unhappy, and the happy, Thee. 


. 55 SLOTH. 


The God of Sloth in undiſturb'd Repoſe, 
Upon a Couch of Down ſupinely Nods : . 

A careleſs Deity ! 70 5 

His leaden Limbs at gentle Eaſe are laid, 

With Poppies and dull Night-ſhade round him ſpread. 
No Paſſions interrupt his eaſy Reign, 

No Problems puzzle his Lethargick Brain: 

But dull Oblivion guards his peaceful Bed; 
And lazy Fogs bedew his thoughtleſs Head. 
Thus at full Length the pamper'd Monarch lay, 
Batt'ning in Eaſe, and ſlumb'ring Life away; 


SMITH. 


The Smith prepares his Hammer for the Stroke, 
While the Lung'd Bellows hiſſing Fire provoke. 
One ſtirs the Fire, and one the Bellows blows : 
The hiſſing Steel is in the Smithy. drow'd; 
/;;:4The Grot with beaten Anvils groans around: 
By turns their Arms advance in equal Time; 
By turns their Hands deſcend, and Hammers chime ; 
They turn the glowing Maſs with crooked Tongs, 
The fiery Work proceeds with Ruſtick Songs. Dyd. Virg- 
As when the Cyclops at th' Almighty Nod, : 
ew Thunder haſten for their angry God; 
ubdu'd in Fire, the ſtubborn Metal liess 
One brawny Smith the puffing Bellows plies; = 
ind draws and blows reciprocating Air, 
Others to quench the hiſſing Maſs prepare: ; 
th lifted Arms they order ev'ry Blow, 5 


ind chime their Sounding Hammers in a Row: 
Vith labour'd Anvils tna groans below. 


X > Strongly 
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And the chapr Earth is furrow'd o'er with Chinks, 


And the gay Pride of his new Skin diſclos'd : 
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* 


Strongly they ſtrike, huge Flakes of Flame expire, (Virg; 


With Tongs they turn the Steel, and vex it in the Fire. Dua. 
SMOKE. 
The Smoke in cloudy Vapours flies, | 
Cov'ring the Plain, and curling to the Skies. Dryd, 


Black ſmould'ring Smoke from rhe green Wood expires, 
The Light of Heav'n is choak'd, and the new Day retires, 


(Dyd. 
S NAK E. See Serpent. 


In fair Calabria's Wood a Snake is bred; 


Wich curling Creſt, and with adyancing Head : 


Waving he rouls, and makes a winding Track ; 

His Belly ſpotted, burniſh'd is his Back; ; 

While Springs are broken, while the Southern Air, 

And dropping Heay'ns the moiſten'd Earth repair 

He lives on ſtanding Lakes, and trembling Bogs, 

And fills his Maw with Fiſh, or with Loquacious Frogs. 
Bur when in muddy Pools the Water ſinks, 


He leaves the Fens, and leaps upon the Ground, 
And, hiſſing, rouls his glaring Eyes around: 


With Thirſt inflam'd, impatient of the Hears, 


He rages in the Fields, and wide Deſtruction Threats: 
Oh! ler not Sleep my cloſing Eyes invade, 

In open Plains, or in the ſecrer Shade, 

When he, renew'd in all the ſpeckled Pride, 

Of pompous Youth, has caſt his Slough aſide; 


Erect, and brandiſhing his fiery Tongue, 

Leaving his Neſt, and his Imperfect Young. 

And, thoughtleſs of his Eggs, forgets to rear, 1 
The Hopes of Poyſon for the foll'wing Year. Dryd. Virg. 
So when the Spring's warm Breath, and cheering Ray 
Calls from his Cave rh' awaken'd Snake, that lay 

Folded to Reſt, while Winter's Snows conceal'd 

The Mountains Heads, and Froſts the Lakes congeal'd ; 
The floughly Spoils from his ſleek Back depos'd, 


And in his Summer Livery rowls along 7 | 


A 
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Elated, caſts his haughty Eyes around, 

And rolls his ſpeckled Spires along the Ground. 
Freſh Colours die his Sides, and thro' his Veins, 

© Turgid with Life, reviving Vigour reigns. | | 
The ſprightly Beaſt unfolds upon the Plain, 


Ide gloſſy Honours of his Summer Train: 
His Creſt erected high, and forky Tongue 


Shot out, he hiſſes, bounds, and leaps along. 4; ee. 


80 ſhines, renew'd in Youth, the Creſted Snake, 

Who ſlept the Winter in a Thorny Brake; * 

And caſting off his Slough, when Spring returns, 

Now looks aloft, and with new Glory burns: 

Reſtor'd with Poys nous Herbs, his Ardent Sides 7 

Reflect the Sun, and rais' d on Spires he rides; 

High o'er the Graſs hiſing he rowls along, 

And brandiſhes by Fits his forky Tongue. Drd.Virg. 

As when a Snake, ſurpriz'd upon the Road. 

Is cruſh'd athwart her Body by the Load 

Of heavy Wheels ; or with a mortal Wound - 

Her Belly bruis'd, or trodden to the Ground: 

In vain with looſen'd Curls ſhe craw]s along, 

Yer fierce above, ſhe brandiſhes her Tongue; 
lares with her Eyes, and briſtles with her Scales, ( Ing. 

But grov'ling in the Duſt, her part unſound ſhe trails. O, t 

Of a Lady playing with a Snake. 


In Chloris Fancy ſuch Miſtaxes, 557 
To ſtart at Love, and play with, en | 
Thrice happy Snake, that in her Sleeve 
May'ſt boldly creep; we dare not give 
Our Thoughts, fo unconfin'd a Leave. 
176. Contented in that Neſt of Snow Fr LS 
2 He lies, as he his Bliſs did know, 2 
And to the Wood no more would go. 
Take heed, fair Eve, you do not make 
Another Tempter of this Snake, 7 7 
A Marble one ſo warm'd would ee, | 
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He views himſelf, with youthful Beauties crown'd, 2 
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*Tis Innocence and Youth which makes, | 2 
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A Show! r of ſoft and fleecy Rain 
Falls to new-clothe the Earth again: 
Behold.the Mountains Tops around, 
As if with Fur of Ermin Crown'd : 
And lo! how by Degrees 
The Univerſal Mantle hides the Trees 
| In hoary Flakes, which downward fly, 
As if it were the Autumn of the Sky, 
Whoſe fall of Leaf would theirs ſuppl 5 
Trembling the Groves ſuſtain the weight, and bow, 
Like aged Limbs, which feebly 80, 


Beneath a e Head of Snow. n 


SOLDIER. 


A Leader ſeem d 

Each Warrior ſingle as in Chief, expert 
When to advance, or ſtand, or turn the Sway 
Of Barrel, open when, and when to cloſe 
The Ridges of grim War: no thought of Flight, 
None of Retreat; no unbecoming Deed 
Thar argu'd Fear, each on himſelf relyd 
As only in his Arm the moment lay | 


4) 


Of Victory. 15 | 24 ES Nil. 


Black was his Beard, hel Nane was his Face; 35 

The Balls of his broad Eyes roll'd in his Head, LY 

And glar'd betwixt a Yellow, and a Red: | 

He look'd a Lyon with a gloomy Stare, © 2 75 

And o'er his Eye-brows hung his marred * 17 

\ Big-bon'd, and large of Limbs, with Sinews ſtrong, 

Broad-ſhoulder'd, and his-Arms were round and- Tong - : 

Uprighr he ſtood, and bore aloft his Shield 

Conſpicuous from afar, and over- look d the Field. 

His Surcoat was a Bear's skin on his Back, 

His Hair ij long behind, and gloſſy Raven black: - 

| Whene'er he ſpoke, his Voice was heard around, 

Loud as a Trumpet with a Silver ſound. Dry 
Twelve Legions wait you, 

And long to call you Chief : by painful Journeys 


J led them ag both of Heat and 1 8 i . 5 
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"Twill do you good to fee their Sun-burnt Faces; (them. 
Their ſcarr d Checks, and chopt Hands: there's Virtue in 
They'l ſell rhoſe mangled Limbs ar dearer Rares, 

Than yon trim Bands can buy. Dryd 
Oh thou haſt fir d me! My Soul is up in Arms, 

And man's each part about me: Once again 

Thar noble Eagerneſs of Fight has ſeiz'd me, 

Thar Eagerneſs, with which I darred upward 

To Caſſius Camp: In vain the ſteepy Hull 

Oppos'd my way: In vain a War of Spears 


Sung round my Head, and planted all my Shield: 


I won the Trenches while my foremoſt Men 

Lagg'd in the Plain below. Come on, my Soldier! 

Our Hearts and Arms are ſtill the ſame : I long 

Once more to meer our Foes, that Thou and I, 

Like Time and Death, marching before our Troops, 

May taſte Fate to em, mow em our a Paſſage, 

And enr'ring where the foremoſt Squadrons yield, | 
Begin the noble Harveſt of 'the Field, Dryd. 


- SOLITUDE. 


O Solitude! Firſt ſtate of humane Kind,. 
Which bleſt remain'd, till Man did find 
Ev'n his on Helper's Company! 
As ſoon as two, alas! together joyn'd, 
The Serpent made up three. 


Thee God himſelf thro' countleſs Ages, Thee | 


His {ole Companion choſe to be! 
Thee, ſacred Solitude! alone, 
Before the branchy Head of numbers Three 
Sprung from the Trunk of One. 
Ah! wretched and too folitary He, - - f- © 
Who loves nor his on Company t © - 
He'll feel the weight'of 't every Day, 22 10 
Unleſs he call in Sin or Vanity _ 
"To help to bear't away, Cort, 
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Heart truck, with chilling Gripe'of Sorrow ſtood, | 
That all his Senſes bound. Milt, 
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| In Sorrow drown'd, 
Berwixr their Arms he ſinks upon the Ground: 


Where, groveling while he lies in deep Deſpair, 


He beats his Breaſt, and rends his hoary Hair; 


Forgetful of his Stare, he runs along 

With a diſtracted Pace, and cleaves the Throng ; 
Falls on the Corps, and groaning there he lies, 
With filent Grief, that ſpeaks bur ar his Eyes. 
Short Sighs and Sobs ſucceed, till Sorrow breaks 


A Paſſage, and at once he weeps and ſpeaks. Dyryd. Virg. 


His drooping Head was reſted on his Hand; 
His griezly Beard his penſive Boſom ſoughr, 


And all on Lauſus ran his reſtleſs Thought. Dryd. Virg. 


SPIRETS. 


Spirits, that live throughout 
Vital in ev'ry Part, not as frail Man, 
In Entrails, Head or Heart, Liver or Reins, 
Cannot, but by annihilating, die; | 
Nor in their Liquid Texture Mortal wound 


Receive, no more than can the fluid Air: 


All Heart they live, all Head, all Eye, all Ear, 
All Intellect, all Senſe ; and, as they pleaſe, 
They Limb themſelves; and Colour, Shape or Size 


Aſſume, as likes them beſt, condenſe or rare. Milt. 


For Spirits, when they pleaſe, 


Can either Sex aſſume, or both; ſo ſoft, 


And uncompounded is their Eſſence pure, 

Not ty'd or Manacled wirh Joint or Limb, 

Nor founded on the brittle Strength of Bones, 
Like cumbrous Fleſh, but in what Shape they chuſe, 
Dilated or condens'd, bright or obſcure, cr, 
Can execute their Airy Purpoſes, | 


And works of Love or Emnity fulfil. | Milt. 


The SPRING. 


Now turning from the Wintry Signs, the Sun 
His Conrſe exalted thro' the Ram had run ; 
And whirling up the Skies, his Chariot drove 
Thro' Taurus, and the Lightſome Realms of Love; 
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When Venus from her Orb deſcends in Show'rs 


To glad the Ground, and paint the Fields with Flow'rs 2 


And firſt the render Blades of Graſs appear, 
And Buds thar yer the blaſt of Eurus fear, 


Stand at the Door of Life, and doubt to clothe the 4 


Till gentle Heat, and ſoft repeated Rains, 


Make the green Blood to dance within their Veins; | 


Then, ar their Call embolden'd, out they come, 
And ſwell the Gems, and burſt the narrow Room: 
Broader and broader yet their Blooms ciſplay, . 
Salute the welcome Sun, and entertain the Day. 
Then from their breathing Souls the Sweets repair 
To ſcent the Skies, and purge th' unwholſome Air. 
Joy ſpreads the Heart, and with a gen'ral Song, 


Spring iſſues our, and leads the jolly Months along. 


The Spring. adorns the Woods, renews the Leaves, 
The Womb of Earth the genial Seed receives; - 
For then Almighry Fove deſcends, and pours 
Into his buxome Bride his fruitful Show'rs ; | 
And mixing his large Eimbs with hers, he feeds 


Dryd. 


His Births with timely Juice, and foſters reeming Seeds. 


Then joyous Birds frequent the lonely Grove, 
And Beaſts, by Nature ſtung, renew their Love. 
Then Fields the Blades of bury'd Corn diſcloſe, 
And while the balmy Weſtern Spirit blows, 

Earth to the Breath her Boſome dares expoſe. 
With kindly moiſture then the Plants abound, 
The Graſs ſecurely Springs above the Ground: 
The tender Twig ſhoors upward to the Skies, 

And on the Faith of the new Sun relies. 

The ſwerving Vines on the tall Elm prevail, a 
Uuhurt by Southern Show'rs, or Northern Hail: 
They ſpread their Gems the Genial warmrh to ſhare, 
And boldly truſt their Buds in open Air. — 
In this ſoft Seaſon, (let me dare to Sing,) | 
The World was hatch'd by Heav'n's imperial King, 
In Prime of all the Year, and Holy Days of Spring. 
Then did the new Creation firſt appear, q 


Nor other was the Tenour of the Year, 85 


When laughing Heav'n did the great Birth attend, 
And Eaſtern Winds their wintry Breath ſuſpend. 
Then SheepFfirſt ſaw the Sun in open Fields; 


And ſavage Beaſts were ſent ro ſtock the Wilds, 


5 


And 


e — you Won of age Tn > 
— 4 p 


: 5 
48 
4 
- 
8 
1 ; 
+ : 
1 
| 
bart 
: 
- 
1 
-- ER 
1 
1 
+8] 
1 
RY 
2 
14% 
_— 
15 
4 
' 
y 
- 3% 
„ 
1 F 
7M 
: 
[2 o 
1 
1 
1 
1 a 
q : 
218 
9 


— 
"x xs ” 
- - — — 
— 1 1 bn v4 —_ 
— "WO 
* * 


(330) 


And golden Stars flew up to lighr the Skies, 

And Man's relentleſs Race from ſtony Quarries riſe. 
Nor could the tender new Creation bear 

Th' exceſſive Hears or Coldneſs of the Year ; 
Bur chill'd by Winter or by Summer fir d, 
The middle Temper of the Spring requir d. 

When warmth and moiſture did at once * 


And Heav'n's Indulgence brooded on the Ground. Dryd 


When Spring makes equal Day, 
When weſtern Winds on curling Waters play; 
When painted Meads produce their flow'ry Ops, 


And Swallows twitter on the Chimney tops. Did. Virg, 


See on the Shore inhabits Purple Spring, 
Where Nightingales their Love- ſick Ditties ſing; 


The Grottoes cool with ſhady Poplars crown'd,. 

And creeping Vines on Arbours weav'd around. bnd og 
The early dawning of the Year,” } 

While yer the Spring is young, while Earth unbinds 

Her frozen Boſome to the weſtern Winds; 

While Mountain Snows diffolve againſt the Sun, 


See Meads with purling Streams, with Flow'rs the ground 5 


And Streams, yet new, from Precipices run. RE Virg. 


When Winter's Rage abates, when chearful hours 

Awake the. Spring, and-Spring awakesthe Flow'rs : 

>*Tis then the Hills with pleaſing Shades are crown d, 

And Sleeps are ſweeter on the ſilken Ground, © 

With milder Beams the Sun ſecurely ſhines, yy 
Fat are the Lambs, and Luſcious are rhe Wines. Dod Virg. 
The Trees are cloath' with Leaves, the Fields with Graſs, 
The Bloſſoms blow, the Birds on Buſhes fing, ö 
And Nature has accompliſh dall the png Did. Virg. 


SPUR. 


The Horſes Flanks and Sides are bored to fee! 
The clanking Laſh, and Boring of rhe Steel. © Dyyd 
He ply'd 9721772 
With iron Heel, his Courſer's fi de, 
Conveying Sympathetick Speed, 


From Heel of Knight, to Heel of Steed, Hus 
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While Hudibras, with equal Haſte, 
On both ſides laid about as faft ; 
And ſpurr'd, as Jockies uſe, to break; 12 ba 45 
Or Padders, to ſecure a Neck. Hud. 
Adds the Remembrance of the Spur, and hides _ 


The goring Rowels in his bleeding Sides. Dod. 


As once the Phrygian Knight, 
So ours with ruſty Steel did ſmite 
His Trojan Horſe, and juſt as much 2770 
He mended Pace upon the touch; 2 
But from his empty Stomach groan'd, 2 
Juſt as that hollow Beaſt did found, 
And angry anſ{wer'd from behind, eng 
With brandiſh'd Tail, and Blaſt of Wind.” | 
So have I ſeen, with Armed Heel, 
A Wight beſtride a Common-weal : 85 
While ſtill the more he kick d and ee. 
| The leſs the ſullen Jade has ſtirr d. Hud. 


58 T A G. 8 ee Huntin g. | 


On rhe Plain 
Three beamy Saane command a Lordly Train 
Of branching Heads; the more ignoble Throng 
Arrend their ſtately Steps; and ſlowly graze along. Dryd. Virg. 
So when two vig rous Stags, each of his Herd, 
The haughty Lord, thro' all the Foreſt fear'd, 
Reſolv'd to try which muſt in Combat yield, 
In all their Might advance acroſs the Field: 
They nod their lofty Heads, and from afar 
Flouriſh their Horns, preluding to rhe War. 


* 
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"th 


The Combarants their rhreat'ning Heads incline | 


And with their claſhing Horns in Battel join. 

They ruſh to combare with amazing Strokes, 

And their high Antlars meet with dreadful Shocks: : 
The mighty Sound runs ratling o'er the Hills, 
And Echo with the Fight the Valley fills : 

Retiring oft rhe Warriours ceaſe to puſh ; 


But then with fiercer Rage to Barrel ruſh, 


The trembling Herbs at diſtance ſtand, and ſtay 
To know the Conqueror whom they muſt obey. Blac. 


Thus 


on 
Thus when a fearful Stag is clos d around 

With Crimſon Toils, or in a River found, | 
High on the Bank the deep-mouth'd Hound ears, 
Still op'ning, following ſtill wheree'er he ſteers : Þ 


The perſecured Creature to and fro 


Turns here and there, to ſcape his Umbrian Foe: * 
Steep is th' Aſcent, and if he gains the Land, 
The Purple Death is pirch' d along the Strand, 
His eager Foc, determin'd to the Chaſe,  _ 
Strerch'd at his length, gains ground at ev'ry Pace: 
Now to his beamy Head he makes his way, 
And now he holds, or thinks he holds the Prey; 
Juſt at the Pinch, che Stag ſprings out with Fear, 
He bires the Wind, and fills his ſounding Jaws with Air, 
The Rocks, the Lakes, the Meadows ring with Cries ; 
The mortal Tumult mounts, and thunders i in. the Skies. 
So the tall Stag upon the Brink (Dryd.Virg. 
Of ſome ſmooth Stream abour to drink, 
Surveying there his armed Head, 
With Shame remembers that he fled ; : 
The Dogs he ſcorns, reſolves to try 
The Combat next; bur if their Cry 
Invade again his trembling Kar, -:.:- 
He ſtrait reſumes his wonted Care: 
Leaves the untaſted Spring behind, 
And, wing'd with Fear, our-flies the Wind, Wal, 
On the Head of a Stag, 5 | 
So we ſome antick Hero' s Strength _ 
Learn by his Lance's weight and length, 
As theſe vaſt Beams expreſs the Beaſt, 
Whoſe ſhady Brows alive they dreſs'd. 
O fertile Head, which ev'ry Year , 
Could ſuch a. Crop of Wonder bear! 
Which might it never have been caſt, 
Each Year's Growth added to the laſt, 
"Theſe lofty Branches had ſupply'd, 
The Earth's bold Sons prodigious Pride : 
Heav'n with theſe Engines had been ſcal'd, 
When Mountains heap'd on Mountains fail 4. Hal, 
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STANDARD. 


He from the glitt'ring Staff unfurl'd _ 
The Imperial Enſign, which full high advanc'd 
Shone like a Mercor ſtreaming ro the Wind, 
With Gems and Golden Luſtre rich imblaz'd, 
Seraphick Arms and Trophies; all the while 
Sonorous Metal blowing Martial Sounds. 
All in a moment thro' the Gloom were ſeen, 
Ten thouſand Banners riſe into the Air, | 
With Orient Colours waving. | Milt. 
He wav'd his Royal Banner in the Wind; | 
Where in an argent Field the God of War 
Was drawn triumphant on his Iron Carr. 
Red was his Sword and Shield, and whole Attire, 
And all the Godhead ſeem'd ro glow with Fire. 
Ev'n the Ground glitter'd where the Standard flew, ED 
And the green Graſs was dy'd to Sanguin Hue. Dryd. 


S TAN 
The Gems of Heav'n, that gild Night's Sable Throne, 
The Moon's Starry Train. Milt. 
His Marſhal'd Clouds, to intercept the Light, 
Seal up the Stars, rhe twinkling Eyes of Night. Blac. 
With Orbs of Light he inlays all the Spheres, 
And ſtuds the Sable Night with Silver Stars. Blac. 


He ſpread the pure Cerulean Fields on high, 

And arch'd the Chambers of the vaulted Sky: 

Which he, to ſuit their Glory with their Height, 

Adorn'd with Globes that reel as drunk with Light: 

His Hand directed all the tuneful Spheres, | 

He rurn'd their Orbs, and poliſh'd all the Stars. Blac. 

Morning Star. | : 

Faireſt of Stars, laſt in the Train of Night, 

If berter thou belong nor to the Dawn : 

Sure Pledge of Day, that crown'ſt the ſmiling Morn 

With thy bright Circlet. | Milte 

So from the Seas exerts his Radiant Head : 

The Star, by whom rhe Lights of Heav'n are led, 

Shakes from his Roſy Locks the pearly Dews, | 

Diſpels the Darkneſs, and the Day renews, Dryd Virg. 


Evening 
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Evening Star. 
Bright Heſperus, that leads the Starry Train; 
Whoſe Office is to bring —— 


Twilight upon the Earth; ſhort Arbiter 


*Twixt Day and Night. Malt. 
| Fan Star. 
The ſeeming Stars fall headlong from the Skies, 
And, ſhooting thro' the Darkneſs, gild the Night | 
With ſweeping Glories, and long Trails of Light. Dryd. 


$TATDES: 


Srarues, that Skill inimitable ſhow'd, 
In beauteous Order os the Terraſe ſtood : 
They ſhow'd indeed, bur yer ſuch Life did ſhow, 
Spectators wonder'd why they did not go. Blac, 
e carv'd in Iv'ry ſuch a Maid, ſo fair, | 


As Narure could not with his Work compare, 


Were ſhe ro work, bur in her own Defence 

Muſt take her Pattern here, and Copy hence: 

Pleas'd with his Idol, he commends, admires, 

Adores ; and laſt, the thing ador'd, deſires, 

A very Virgin in her Face is ſeen, 

And had ſhe mov'd, a living Maid had been. | 

One would have thought ſhe could have ftirr'd, bur ſtrove 

With Modeſty, and was aſham'd to move. | 

Arr hid with Arr, ſo well perform'd the Cheat, 

Ir. caughr the Carver with his own Deceir ; 

He knows his Madneſs, yet he muſt adore, 

And ftill the more he knows ir, loves the more. Dryd. Ovid. 
1 5 [Spoken of Pygmalion. ] 


STOCKS and WHIPPING POST. 


Ar farther End o' th' Town there ſtands 

An ancienr Caſtle, thar commands 

_TH' adjacent Parts: In all the Fabrick 
You ſhall nor ſee one Stone, nor a Brick 
Bur all of Wood, by pow'rful Spell 
Of Magick made impregnable. 
There's neither Iron Bar, nor Gate, 
Portcullis, Chain, nor Bolt, nor Grate, 


And 
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And yer Men Durance there abide, 

In Dungeon ſcarce three Inches wide, 

« With Roof ſo low, that under it 

They never ſtand, bur lie, or fit ; 

And yer ſo foul, that whoſo is in, 

Is to the Middle-leg in Priſon ; 

In Circle Magical confin d 

Wirth Walls of ſubtle Air and Wind, 
Which none are able to break thorough, 
Until they're free'd by Head of Borough. 
Near th' outward Wall of this there ſtands 
A Baſtile, built r impriſon Hands: 
By ſtrange Enchantment made to fetter 
The leſſer Parts, and free the greater; 
For tho' the Body may creep through, 
The Hands in Gate are faſt enow. 

And when a Circle bout the Wriſt 

Is made by Beadle Exorciſt; 
The Body feels the Spur, and Switch, 

As if twere ridden Poſt by Witch, 
Ar twenty Miles an hour Pace, | 


And yer wer ſtirs our of the Place. Hud. 


For as the Ancients hererofore, 

To Honour's Temple had no Door, 

Bur that which thorough Virtue's lay, 

So from this Dungeon there's no way, 

To honour'd Freedom, but by paſſing 

Thar other Virtuous School of Laſhing, 

fs Where Knights are kept in narrow Liſts, 
| With wooden Lockers bout their Wriſts. 

This ſuffer'd, they are fer at large, 

And freed with honourable Diſcharge. 

Then in their Robes the Penetentials, 

Are ſtrait preſented with Credentials; 

And on their way attended on 

By Magiſtrates of ev'ry Town, 

And all Reſpects and Charges paid, 

They're to their ancient Seats convey'd. Hud. 


S TORK. 


| As when the Storks prepare to change their Clime , 
ud The long-neck d Nation, in the Air ſublime, 
| | Wheel- 


Involv'd in Tempeſts and a Night of Clouds; 


* 


. BR. 4 
Wheeling, and tow'ring up in Circles fly, . 

And with their cackling Cries diſturb the Sky, 

In ling'ring Clouds they hang, and leiſure give n 
For all their feather'd People to arrive : | 

To th' Airy Rendezvous all haſte away, 

And their known Leaders noiſy Call obey ; | 
Then thro' the Heav'ns their trackleſs Flight they take, 
And for new Worlds their preſent Seats forſake. Blac, 


Ss TOR M. 


Oft have I ſeen a ſuddain Storm ariſe : 
From all the warring Winds that ſweep the Skies: 
The heavy harveſt from the Root is torn, 

And, whirl'd, aloft the lighter ſtubble born: 
With ſuch a Force the flying Rack is driven, 

And ſuch a Winter wears the Face of Heaven; 
And oft whole Sheets deſcend of ſluty Rain, 
Suck'd by the ſpungy Clouds from off rhe Main: 
The lofty Skies at once come pouring down, 

The promis'd Crop, and golden Labours drown : | 
The Dikes are fill'd, and with a roaring Sound, ) 
The riſing Rivers float the nether Ground, | 0 
And Rocks the bellowing Noiſe of boiling Seas rebound. ) 
The Father of the Gods his Glory ſhrowds, 


And from the middle Darkneſs flaſhing our, 
By Firs he deals his fiery Bolts about. 


- 


Earth feels the Motion of her angry God; 
Her Entrails tremble, and her Mountains Nod: 0 Anc 
And flying Beaſts in Foreſts ſeek abode. © Drjd. Virg. Y 
Now gath'ring Clouds the Day begin to drown, | 
Their rhrearning Fronts thro! all th Horizon frown. — At o 
Their ſwagging Wombs low in the Air depend, 
Which ftruggling Flames and inbred Thunder rend. O. 
The Strongeſt Winds their Breath and vigour prove, w 
And thro' the Heay'ns th' unwieldy Tempeſt ſhove ; In St 
Oer-charg'd with Stores of Heav'n's Artillery, is d 
They groan and pant, and labour up the Sky: ind * 
Impending Ruin does the Sailor ſcare, wou 
| Rolling and wall wing thro' th' encumbred Air, to t. 
oud Thunder, Livid Flames, and Stygian Night 


Compounded Horrors all the Deep affright: 


Rent 
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Rent Clouds a Medley of Deſtruction ſpout, 
And throw their dreadful Entrails round about: 
Tempeſts of Fire, and Cataracts of Rain, 
Ungatural Friendſhip make t' afflict the Main. 
Preſt by incumbent Storms, the Billows riſe, 
Climb o'er the Rocks, and foam amidſt the Skies : 
Then, falling lower than before they roſe, 
The ſecret Horrors of the Deep diſcloſe ; 
Purſu'd by conqu'ring Winds they fly, and roar, 
And crowd, and headlong run againſt the Shore: 
This Orb's wide Fratrie with the Convulfion ſhakes; 
Oft opens in the Storm, and often Cracks: 
Horror, Amazement, and Deſpair appear 
In all the hideous Forms that Mortals fear; Blac: 

Either Tropic no-. 
Gan Thunder; at both ends of Heav'n the Clouds, 
From many a horrid Rift abortive pour'd | 
Fierce Rain with Light'ning mix d, Water with Fire 
In Ruin reconcil'd. Dreadful was the Rack 2 
As Earth and Sky would mingle : Nor yet ſlept the Winds 
Within their ſtony Caves, but ruſh'd abroad 
From the four Hinges of the World, and fell 
On the vext Wilderneſs, whoſe talleſt Pines 
Tho! rooted deep as high, and ſturdieſt Oaks _ 
Bow'd their {tiff Necks, loaden with ftormy Blaſts, _ 
Or torn up ſheer. 4 Milt. 
Heav'ns Cryſtal Battlements to pieces daſh'd, 

In Storms of Hail were downward hurl'd, 


verſal Uproar filld the World. 


| Loud Thunder roar'd, red Lighr'ning flaſh'd; 
0 And uni | 


Torrents of Waref, Floods of Flame, 
Froni Heav'n in fighting Ruins came; 


Ar once the Hills that to the Clouds afpire, (Blac: 


Were waſh'd with Rain, and ſcorch'd with Fire; 

On the Storm that preceeded the Death of O. Cromwel: 
We muſt refign ! Heav'n his great Soul does claim 

In Storms as loud as his immortal Fame: | 
is dying Groans, his laſt Breath ſhakes out Ifle; 

ind Trees uncut fall for his Fun'ral Pile : 

\bour his Palace their broad Roots are taſt 

to the Air; ſo Roniulus was loſk | 5 


Y New 
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New Rome in ſuch a Tempeſt miſs'd her King, 
And from obeying fell ro Worſhipping : 

On Oeta's top thus Hercules lay dead, 

With ruin'd Oaks and Pines about him ſpread. 
Nature her ſelf took notice of his Death, | 
And, Sighing, ſwell'd the Sea with ſuch a Breath, 
Thar to remoteſt Shores the Billows rouF'd 
Th' approaching Fate of his great Ruler told. 

Storms at Sea. | 

Now, like a fiery Meteor, ſunk the Sun ; 
The Promiſe of a Storm ! the ſhifting Gales 
Forſook by Fits, and fill the flagging Sails. 
Hoarſe Murmurs of the Main from far were heard, 
And Night came on, not by Degrees prepar'd, 
Bur all at once: at once the Winds ariſe, _ 
The Thunders roul, rhe forky Light'ning flies: 
In vain the Maſter iſſues our Commands 
In vain the trembling Sailors ply their Hands: 


A 


The Tempeſt unforeſeen prevents their Care, 


And from the firſt they labour in Deſpair. ; 
The giddy Ship, berwixr the Winds and Tides, ; 
Fore'd back and forwards, in a Circle rides, | - 
Stunn'd with the different Blows; then ſhoors amain, 1 
Till, counter- buff d, ſhe ſtops, and ſleeps again: 7 
And now with Sails declin'd, A 
The wand'ring Veſſel drove before the Wind; A 
Toſs'd and reroſs'd, aloft, and then alow ; EN 1 
Nor Port they ſeek, nor certain Courſe they know, 5 0 
Bur ev'ry moment wait the coming blow. Ded. 5 N 
Then o'er our Heads deſcends a burſt of Rain, ＋. 
And Night, with ſable Clouds, involves the Main: V. 
The ruffling Winds the foamy Billows raiſe; V\ 
The ſcatter'd Fleet is forc'd ro ſev ral ways: TI 
The Face of Heav'n is raviſh'd from our Eyes, Kos 
And in redoubled Peals the roaring Thunder flies, Ar 
Caſt from our Courſe, we wander in the Dark, - ITh 
Nor Star to guide, nor Point of Land to mark ; | No 
Ev'n Palinurus no Diſtinction found (Dryd. Vin Anc 
Berween the Night and Day: Such Darkneſs reign'd around h 
Thus when a black-brow'd Guſt begins to riſe, TL 
@ bite foam ar firſt on the curl'd Ocean fries 3 And 
Ihen roars the Main, the Billows mount the Skies, 
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Till, by che fury of the Storm, full blown, 
The muddy Bottom o'er the Clouds is thrown. 

| Storm and Shipwrack. 

And now a Breeze from Shore began ro blow; 
The Sailors ſhip their Oars, and ceaſe to Row : 
Then hoiſt their Yards atrip, and all. their Sails 
Let fall, to court the Wind, and catch the Gales. 


By this the Veſſel half her Courſe had run; 


And as much reſted till the ſerring Sun: | 
Both Shores were loft to fight, when at the Cloſe 
Of Day, a ſtiffer Gale ar Eaſt aroſe : | 
The Sea grew white, the rolling Wayes from far; 
Like Heralds, firſt denounce the watry War. 
This ſeen, the Maſter ſoon began to cry, 
Strike, ſtrike rhe Topſail ; ler the Main-ſheer fly; 


And furl your Sails: The Winds repel the Sound; 


And in the Speaker's mouth the Speech is drown'd ? 
Yer of their own Accord, as Danger taught, 
Each in his Way, Officiouſly they wrought :? 
Some ſtow their Oars, or ſtop the leaky Sides, 
Another, bolder yet, the Yard beſtrides, 

And folds the Sails ; a fourth, with Labour, laves 
Th' intruding Seas, and Waves ejects on Waves: 
In this Confuſion, while their Work they ply; 
The Winds augment rhe Winter of the Sky, 
And wage inteſtine Wars; the ſuff ring Seas 

Are roſs'd and mingled as their Tyrants pleaſe. 
The Maſter would Command, but in Deſpair 
Of Safety, ſtands amaz'd with ſtupid Care; 


Nor what to bid, nor what forbid he knows; 


Th' ungovern'd Tempeſt ro ſuch Fury grows, 

Vain is his Force, and vaihter is his Skill; 

VVirh ſuch a Concourſe comes the Flood of ill ! 
The Cries of Men are mix'd with ratling Shrowds 
Seas daſh on Seas, and Clouds encounter Clouds. 

Ar once from Eaſt to Weſt, from Pole to Pole, 
The forky. Lightnings flaſh, rhe toaring Thunders roul- 
Now Waves on Waves aſcending Scale the Skies, 
And in the Fires above the Water fries : 

When yellow Sands are ſifted from below, 


| The glirt'ring Billows give a golden Show * 


And when the fouler Bottom a. the black; = | 
The Stygian Dye the tainted Waters take. To 
; e " 'T # The, 
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Then frothy White appear the flatred Seas, 


And change their Colour, changing their Diſeaſe, 
Like various Fits the Trachin Veſlels finds, | 
d now, ſublime, ſhe rides upon the Winds; 

hs from a lofry Summer looks from high, 

nd from the Clouds beholds the nether Sky; 
Now from the depth of Hell they lift their Sight, 
And at a diſtance ſee ſuperiour Light : 
The laſhing Billows make a loud Reporr, 
And bear her Sides, as batr'ring Rams a Fort. 
Or as a Lyon, bounding in hisWay, 
With force augmented bears againſt his Prey ; 
Sidelong to ſeize ; or, unappall'd with fear, 
Springs on the Toils, and ruſhes on the Spear; 
So Seas, impell'd by Winds, with added Pow'r, 
Aſſault the Gdes, and o'er the Harches row'r. 
The Planks, their pitchy Cov'ring waſh'd away, 
Now yield ; and now a yawning Breach diſplay. 
The roaring Waters, with a Hoſtile Tide, 
Ruſh thro' the Ruins of her gaping Side. 
Mean time in Sheets of Rain rhe Sky deſcends, | 
And Ocean, ſwell'd with Waters, upward tends. 
One riſing, falling one, the Heav'ns and Sea 
Meer ar their Confines in the middle way : . 
The Sails are drunk with Show'rs, and drop with Rain, 
Sweet Waters mingle with the briny Main. 
No Star appears to lend his Friendly Light: 


Darkneſs and Tempeſt make a double Night. 


Bur flaſhing Fires diſcloſe the Deep by turns ; 
And while the Lightnings blaze, the water burns. 
Now all the Waves their ſcatter'd force unite ; 
And as a Soldier, foremoſt in the Fight, 
Makes way for others ; and, a Hoſt alone, 

Still preſſes on, and urging gains rhe Town: 

So while th' invading Billows come a-breaſt, 


The Hero tenth advanc'd before the reſt, 


Sweeps all before him with impetuous Sway, 
And from the Walls deſcends upon the Prey; 
Part foll'wing enter, part remain without, 

Wich Envy hear their Fellows conquering ſhour, 
And mount on others Backs, in hope to ſhare 
The Ciry, thus become the Seat of War. 


As 


.. a} 
An univerſal Cry.reſounds aloud, 
The Sailors run in heaps, a helpleſs Crowd : 
Arr fails, and Courage falls ; no Succour near, 
As many Wayes, as many Deaths appear. 
One Weeps, and yet Deſpairs of late Relief; 
One cannot weep, his Fears congeal his Grief ; 
Bur, ſtupid, with dry Eyes expects his Fare : 
One with loud Shrieks laments his loſt Eſtate, | £ 
And calls thoſe happy whom their Fun'rals wait. 
This Wretch with Pray'rs and Vows the Gods implores, 
And ev'n the Skies he cannot ſee, adores. 
Thar other on his Friends his Thoughts beſtows, 
His careful Father, and his faithful Spouſe. 
The covetous Worldling, in his anxious Mind, 
Thinks only on the Wealth he left behind. 
Now with laſt Looks he ſeeks his Native Shore, 
Which Fate has deſtin'd him to ſee no more; 
He ſought, but in the Dark tempeſtous Night, 
He knew nct whither to direct his Sight. 
So whirl the Seas, ſuch Darkneſs blinds the Sky, 
Thar the black Night receives a deeper Die. | 
The giddy Ship ran round ; the Tempeſt tore 
Her Maſt, and over-board the Rudder bore. 
One Billow mounts, and with a ſcornful Brow 
Proud of her Conqueſt gain'd, inſults the Waves below; 
Nor lighter falls, than if ſome Gyant tore 
Pyndos and Athos, with the Freight they bore, 
And toſs'd on Seas; preſs'd with the pond'rous blow, 
Down ſinks the Ship within th' Abyſs below: 
Down with the Veſſcl fink into the Main 
The many, never more to rite again. 
Some few on ſcatter'd Planks with fruitleſs Care 
Lay hold, and Swim, bur while they Swim deſpair, 
Ev'n he, who late a Scepter did Command, 
Now graſps a floating Fragment in his hand; 
And while he ftruggles on the ſtormy Main, 
Invokes his Father, and his Wife's in vain ; 
Bur yer his Conſort is his \greareſt Care, 
Alcyone he names amidſt his Pray'r : 
Names as a Charm againſt the Waves and Wind ; 
Moſt in his Mouth, and eyer in his Minc. 
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Tir d with his Toil, all Boe of Safety ** 
From Pray'rs to Wiſhes he deſcends at laſt; 
That his dead Body, wafted to the Sands 
Might have its Burial from her Friendly Hands. 
As oft as he can catch a Gulp of Air, 
And peep above the Seas, he names the Fair ; 
And ev'n when plung'd beneath on her he raves, 
Murm'ring Alcyone below the Waves. | 


At laſt a falling Billow ftops his Breath, 


Breaks o'er his Head, and whelms him underneath. Did Ovid 
STREAM. 4 
The Stream is ſo tranſparent, pure and clear, 


That had the ſelf-enamour'd Youth gaz'd here, 
So fatally deceiv'd he had nor been, 


While he the Bottom, not his Face had ſeen. Denh. 


Hard by a Stream did with that Softneſs creep, 3 
As 't were by its own Murmurs huſh'd aſleep. Oldb. 
Cloſe by a ſoftly murm'ring Stream, _ 
Where Lovers uſe to loll and dream. Hud, 


STRENGTH. 


Compos'd of mighty Bones and Brawn he ſtands, 
A goodly row'ring Object on the Sands. Dryd. 
His brawny Back, and ample Breaſt he ſhows, 
His lifred Arms around his Head he throws, 0 
And deals in whiſtling Air his empty Blows. Dryd. Virg. J. 
We met in Fight; I know him to my Coſt, 
With what a whirling Force his far he toſs'd ; 
Heav'ns ! what a Spring was in his Arm to throw ! 
How high he held his Shield, and roſe at ev'ry Blow! 
Had Troy produc'd two more his Match in Might, 
They would have chang'd the Forrune of the Fight: 
Th' Invaſion of the Greeks had been return'd, 
Our Empire waſted, and our Cities burn'd. © Dyd. Virg. 

Diomede ſays it of Hneas. ] 

But what is Strength A0 5 a double ſlare 
Of Wiſdom ? Vaſt, unwieldy, burthenſom ; # 
Proudly ſecure, yet liable to fall 
By weakeſt Subrleties ; ; Strengrh's not made to rule, 
But to ſubſerve, where Wiſdom bears Command. Milt. 


STYLE 
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STYLE. See Poet: 


His candid Style like a clean Stream does ſlide, 
| And his bright Fancy all the way 
Does like the Sunfhine on it play: 
It does, like Thames, the beſt of Rivers, glide z ._ 
Where the God does nor rudely overturn, 
But gently pour the cryſtal Urn, 


And with judicious Hand does the whole Torrent guide ; 

T has all the Beauties Narure can impar, 

And all the comely Dreſs, witliout the Paint of Art. Cowl. 

Oh cou'd I flow like rhee !'and make thy Stream 

My great Example as it 1s my Theme. | 

Tho' deep, yer clear; tho' gentle, yer not dull; 

Strong, without Rage; without o'erflowing, full. Denh, 

Thy even Thoughts with ſo much plainneſs flow, 

Their Senſe untutor'd Infancy may know : 

Yer to ſuch Height in all that Plainneſs wrought, 

Wit may admire, and Jerter'd Pride be raughrz _.. 

Eaſy in Words thy Style, in Senſe ſublime, Wy. 
On its bleft Steps each Age and Sex may riſe ; 


- *Tis like the Ladder in the Patriarch's Dream, 


Its Foot on Earth, its Height beyond the Skies. Prior. 
- '$VCCESS. 


Succeſs, the Mark no Mortal Wir, 
| Or ſureſt Hand can always hit: 
For whatſoe er we perpetrate, 
We do but row, we're ſteer'd by Fate, 
Which in Succeſs oft diſinherits, 
For ſpurious Cauſes, nobleſt Merits : 
Great Actions are not always true Sons, 
Of great and mighty Reſolutions: | 
Nor do the bold'ſt Attempts bring forth 
Events {till equal to their Worth, _ 
Bur ſometimes fail, and in their ſtead, | 
| Fortune and Cowardiſe ſucceed, „„ 
| ; Virtue without Succeſs, | 4 5 
Is but a Picture ſhewn by an ill Light: 
Bur lucky Men are Favorites of Heav'n : 
All own the Chief, when Fortune owns the Cauſe. Dryd. 


Y 4 SULLEN. 
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S ULLE N. 


What's he, who with contracted Brow, 

And ſullen Port glooms downward with his Eyes, 
At once regardleſs of his Chains or Liberty ? | 
'Þ - Nie ſhuns my Kindneſs, 

And with a haughty Meen and ftern Civility, 
Dumbly declines all Offices : if he ſpeak, 

Tis fcarce above a word; as he were born 
Alone to do; and did diſdain to talk, 


At leaſt to talk where he muſt not command. Cong, 
Thar gloomy Our-fide, like a ruſty Cheſt, 
Contains the ſhining Treaſure of a Soul | 
| Reſfolvd and Brave. Dryd. 
SUMMER. 


The Sun is in the yon mounted high, 

1. The Syrian Star barks from afar, 
And with his ſultry Breath infects the Sky: 
The Ground below is parch'd, the Heav'ns above us fry. 
= þ The Shepherd drives his fainting Flock 

Benearh the Covert of a Rock ; 
And ſeeks Refreſhing Riv'lets nigh : 
The Sylvars to their Shades retire, (require, 
Thoſe very Shades and Streams, new Shades and Streams 
And want a cooling Breeze of Wind to fan the raging Fire. 


| | (Dryd. 
The Sun with flaming Arrows pierc'd the Fload ; | 
And darting to the Bottom bak d the Mud. Ded. Virg. 
S UN. 
O thous that with ſurpaſſing Glory crown'd, 
Look'ſt from thy. ſole Dominion, like the God 
Of this Great World, at whoſe Sight all the Stars 
Hide their diminiſh'd Heads! Mili. 
The Golden Sun, in Splendour likeſt Heav'n, | 
(Aloof the vulgar, Conſtellations thick, 
That from his Lordly Eye keep diſtance due,) 
Diſpenſes Light from far: they as they move 
Their 


2 
Their Starry Dance in numbers that d - 


Days, Months, and Years, row'rds his all-chearing Lamp, 

Turn ſwift their various Motions, or are rurn'd 

By his Magnetick Beam, that gently warms 

The Univerſe, and to each inward Part, 

With gentle Penetration, tho' unſeen, | 

Shoots inviſible Virtue ev'n to the Deep, Mzlt. 
Sun-Riſing. See Morning, 
The Sun ſcarce riſen, 

With Wheels yer hov'ring o'er the Ocean Brim, 


Shot Parallel to the Earth his Dewy Ray. Milt. 
Sun-Fet. See Evening. 
| The Parting Sun : 
Beyond the Earth's green Cape, and Verdant Iſles, 
Heſperean Sets. Milt. 


Ir was the Time when witty Poets tell, 

That Phæbus into Thetis Boſom fell; 

She bluſh'd at firſt, and then put out rhe Light, | 
And drew the modeſt Curtains of the Night. Cowl. 


SWALLOW. 
As the black Swallow near the Palace plies, 
Ober empty Courts, and under Arches flies; 
Now hawks aloft, now skims along the Flood, 
To furniſh her loquacious Neſt with Food. 
e 


The Swans that ſail along the Silver Flood, (Virg. 


And dive with ſtretching Necks to ſearch their Food. Dryd. - 


Like a long Troop of Snowy Swans on high, 

Which clap their Wings and cleave the Liquid Sky : 
When homeward from their watry Paſtures born 
They ſing, and Afia's Lakes their Notes return. Dryd. Virg. 
Twelve Swans behold in beaureous Order move, 

And ſtoop with cloſing Pinions from above. 

Whom late the Bird of Fove had driv'n along, | 

And thro' the Clouds purſu'd the ſcatt'ring Throng. 

Now all united in a goodly Team, eu? | 
They skim the Ground, and ſeek the quiet Stream. 

See! they with Joy returning clap their Wings, Fs 
And ride the Circuit of the Skies in Rings. Dryd. Virg. 
SWEET. 
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SWEET. 


. Sweet as the Breath of Morn. 

Sweerer than Buds unfolded in a Show'r. 
Sweet as the Hopes on which ſtary'd Lovers feed, 
Breath'd in the Whiſpers of a yielding Maid. 

O ſoft as Bloſſoms and yet ſweeter far! 
Sweeter than Incenſe which to Heay'n aſcends, 
Tho' tis preſented there by Angels hands. 
S Sweet as Lovers freſheſt Kiſſes 
Or their riper foll' wing Bliſſes. 


S WITF I. 


Syift as a ſhooting Star that thwarts the Night. 

Swift as exploded Light'ning from the Skies. 
Swift as the Journeys of the Sight, 
Swift as the Race of Light. 

Aſabel, ſwifter than the Northern Wind; 

Scarce could the nimble Motion of his Mind 

Outgo his Feet: So ſtrangely would he fun, 

That time itſelf perceiv'd nor what was done. 

Oft o'er the Lawns and Meadows would he paſs, 

His Weight unknown and harmleſs to the Graſs © 


Oft o'er the Sands and hollow Duſt would trace, 


Yer not one Atom trouble or diſplace. 
I've ſeen him ſwifter run than ſtarting Hinds, 
Nor bent the tender Graſs beneath his Feet: 


Nay, ev'n the Winds with all their Stock of Wings, 


Mile: 


Dav, 


* 


Com.. 


Mit. 


Blac. 


Cowl. 


| Cowl. 


Have puff d behind, as wanting Breath to reach him. Lee's Alex. 


SWOONING. 


My Sight grows dim, and ev'ry Object dances, 
And ſwims before me in the Maze of Death. 
Her Eyes are clos'd, and rho' with her 'tis Night, 
Her Beauty ſhines without the help of Light. 
Nature begins to conquer in the Strife, 

And thro' her Lips ſoft whiſpers ſteal of Life: 
How freſh they ſhew ! the Roſes almoſt gone, 
For want of Air; by Breath ſeem newly blown. 


Dry. 


Her 


l. 
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Her Eyes begin to move and ſhine with Life; 
Now fink again in Death's ungentle Strife: 
In doubtful Weather ſo the Sun reſigns 
Sometimes his Light to Clouds, and ſometimes ſhines, How. 
He therefore ſent out all his Senſes, 
- To bring him in Intelligences : 
Which Vulgars out of Ignorance, 
Miſtake for Falling in a Trance. 
Bur thoſe that deal in Geomancy, 


Affirm to be the Strength of Fancy. Hud. 


Then Ralpho gently rais'd the Knight, 

And fer him on his Bum upright : 

To rowze him from Lethargick Dump, 

He rweak'd his Noſe, with gentle Thump 
Knock'd on his Breaſt, as if 't had been 

To raiſe the Spirits lodg'd within. 

They, waken'd with rhe Noiſe, did fly 

From inward Room to Window Eye, 

And gently op'ning Lid, the Caſemenr, 
Look'd out, bur yet with ſome Amazement. Hud. 


| S WwW O R D. See Armour. f Battel. 


His Puiſant Sword unto his Side, 
Near his undaunted Heart was ry'd ; 
The trenchanr Blade, Toledo rruſty, 
For want of Fighting was grown ruſty, 
And ear into itſelf, for lack | | 
Of ſomebody ro hew and hack. 
The peaceful Scabbard where it dwelt, 
The Rancour of its Edge had felt: 
For of the lower end two handful, : 
Ir had devour'd, twas ſo manful. | Hud. 
; With huge two-handed Sway 
Brandiſh'd alofr, the horrid Edge came down, 
Wide waſting, | 
They wav'd their fiery Swords, and in the Air 
Made horrid Circles | => Milf. 
With his Refulgent Sword he hew'd his way. 
From his broad Belt he drew a ſhining Sword, 
Magnificent with Gold, Lycaon made, 


And in an Ivory Scabbard ſheath'd, the Blade. Dryd. 


TEARS. 


% (348) 


TEARS. See Weeping. 


Fl teach him a Receipt ro make | 
Words that weep, and Tears that ſpeak. 
Tl reach him Sighs like thoſe in Death, 


Ar which the Soul goes out too with the Breath. Cowl. 
Tears, not ſqueez d by Arr, 

Bur ſhed from Nature, like a kindly Shower. Dryd. 

Believe theſe Tears, which from my wounded Heart, 

Bleed at my Eyes. Dryd. 

She acts rhe Jealous, and ar will ſhe cries, 

For Womens Tears are bur the ſwear of Eyes. Dryd. 


J found her on the Floor, 
In all the Storm of Grief, yet beautiful. 
Sighing ſuch Breath of Sorrow, that her lips 
Which late appear d like Buds, were now o'erblown; 
Pouring forth Tears at ſuch a laviſh Rate, 
Thar were the World on fire, they mighr have drown'd 
The Wrath of Heav'n, and quench'd the mighty Ruin. Lee. 
, *Twould raiſe your Piry, but to ſee the Tears 
Force thro? her ſnowy Lids their melting Courſe, 
To lodge themſelves on her red murmuring Lips, 
Thar talk ſuch mournful things;when ſtraight aGale 
Of ſtarring Sighs carries thoſe Pearls away, 
As Dews by Winds are wafted from rhe Flowers. 
Mine is a Grief of Fury, nor Deſpair, 
And if a manly Drop or two fall down, 
That ſputt'ring in the Flames works outward into Tears, 
It ſcalds along my Cheeks, like the green Wood. (Dry. 


THANKS. 


Ler my Tears thank you, for I cannot ſpeak, 
And if I could. i | . 
Words were not made to vent ſuch Thoughts as mine. Dry. 
My grateful Thoughts ſo throng ro ger abroad, | 
They over-run each other in the Crowd: 
To you with haſty Flight they take their way, 
And hardly for the Dreſs of words will ſtay. 
And now ſuch haſte to tell their Meſſage make, 


_ - They only ſtammer what they meant to ſpeak. Old}. 
THOUGHTS 
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THOUGHTS. 


O wretched Man! whoſe too too buſie Thoughts 
Ride ſwifter than the galloping Heav'ns round, 
With an eternal Hurry of the Soul: 
Nay, there's a time when ey'n rhe rolling Year 
Seems to ſtand ftill ; dead Calms are in the Ocean, 
When nor a Breath diſturbs the drowzy Waves. 
But Man, the very Monfter of the World, 


Is ne'er at reſt, the Soul for ever wakes. Dryd. 
Thoughts ſucceed Thoughts, like reſtleſs troubled Waves, 
Daſhing our one another. How. 


Reſtleſs Thoughts, that like a deadly Swarm | 

Of Hornets arm'd, in throngs come ruſhing on me. Mili. 
I have been ſtudying how ro compare 

The Priſon where J live unto the VVorld ; 

'And for becauſe the World is populous, 

And here is nor a Creature but my ſelf, 

I cannot do ir. Yer Tl hammer't out. 

My brain Il prove the Female to my Soul, 


My Soul the Father, and theſe two beger 3 


A Generation of ſtill- breeding Thoughts, 

And theſe ſame Thoughts people this little World; 
In Humours like the People of this World, 

For no Thought is contented. The better ſort, 
As thoughts of things Divine, are intermix d 
With Scruples, and do ſet the Faith it ſelf 
Againſt the Faith. | 
Thoughts tending to Ambition, they do plot 
Unlikely Wonders; how theſe vain weak Nails 
May tear a Paſſage thro' the flinty Ribs 

Of this hard World, my ragged Priſon Walls; 
And, for they cannot, die in their own Pride. 
Thoughts tending to Content flatter themſelves 
That they are not the firſt of Fortune's Slaves, 
And ſhall not be the laſt : like filly Beggars, 
Who, firring in the Stocks, refuge their Shame 
That many have, and others muſt be there, 
And in this Thought they find a kind of Eaſe; 
Bearing their own misfortunes on the Back 
Of ſuch as have before endur'd rhe like. 

Thus play I in one Priſon many People, 

And none contented. Sometimes am I King; Then 
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Then Treaſon makes me with my ſelf a Beggar, 

And ſo I am: Then cruſhing Penury 

Perſwades me I was better when a King, 

Then am I King again ; and by and by ES 

Think thar I am unking'd by Bulingbrook; "_ | 

And ftreight am nothing. Bur whate'er I am, | 

Nor I, nor any Man, that but Man is, 

Wirth nothing ſhall be pleas'd, rill he — eas d 

By being nothing. Spoken by Rich. 2d. 
Thus my thoughts are are tir d 

With tedious Journeys up and down my Mind: 

Sometimes they loſe their way: ſometimes as flow 

As Beaſts O er- loaded, heavily they move, 

Preſt by the weight of Sorrow and of Love. 
Wild hurrying Thoughts 

Start ev'ry way from my diſtracted Soul 

Vo find out Hope, and only meet Deſpair. 

A Beam of Thought came glancing,” ro my Soul, 


THUNDER. FI Storm. 


Shak. 


© 


Wing d with red Lightning, and i imperuous Rage, 
With Terror thro the dark Aerial Hall, 
A Peal of ratling Thunder roll d along, 
And ſhook the Firmament. : 
The furious Infant's born, and ſpeaks, and dies. Cre. Lucr. 

The Thunder now 

| Has ſpent his Shafts ; it ceaſes now to roar, 
And bellow thro' the vaſt and boundleſs Deep. Mili. 
The Skies are huſh'd, no grumbling Thunders rowl. Dad. 
Ir comes like Thunder grumbling in a Cloud 
Before the dreadful Break ; If here ir falls, 
The ſubrile Flame will lick up all my Blood, 
And in a moment turn my Heart to Aſhes. _ 


1 


Dryd. 


So when a Scythian Tyger, gazing round, 
A Herd of Kine in ſome fair Plain has i 
Lowing ſecure, he {wells with angry Pride, 
And calls forth all his ſpots on ev'ry fide : 
Then ftops, and hurls his haughry Eyes ar all, 
In choice of ſome _ Beck on which ro fall ; s 


0 


Veſt. Virg. 


South. 
Did. 


Mili. 
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Almoſt he ſcorns ſo weak, ſo cheap a Prey, 
And grieves to ſee them rrembling haſte away; 
Thus as a Tyger who by Chance has ſpy'd 

In ſome Purlieu two gentle Fawns at play, 
Strait couclfes cloſe ; then, rifing, Changes oft 
His couchant Watch, as one who choſe his Ground, 
Whence ruſhing, he might ſureſt ſeize them both, 
Graſp'd in each Paw. | | 


Cowt. 


Milt. 
TIME. L 
Time of it ſelf is nothing, but from Thought 


Receives its Riſe, by lab ring Fancy wroughr 


From things conſider'd, while we think on ſome 

As preſent; ſome as paſt, or yet to come. 

No Thought can think on Time, | 

Bur thinks on things in Motion or at Reft. Cre. Luer. 
For Nature knows, | 

No ſtedfaſt Station, but or ebbs or flows. 

Ever in Motion, ſhe deſtroys her old, 

And caſts new Figures in another Mold. 

Ev'n Times are in perperual Flux, and run, 

Like Rivers, from their Fountains rolling on : 

For Time, no more than Streams, is at a ſtay. 

The flying hour is eyer on her way : 

And as the Fountain ftill ſupplies her Store, 

The Wave behind impels the Wave before. 

Thus in ſucceſſive Corftle the Minutes run, 

And urge their Predeceſſor minutes on. 

Still moving, ever new; for former things 

Are ſer aſide, like Abdicated Kings. 

And ev'ry moment alters what is done, | 

And innovates ſome Act, rill then unknown. Dryd. 

Time is th' Effect of Motion, born a Twin, 

And with the World did equally begin: 

Time, like a Stream, that haſtens from the Shore 

Flies to an Occan where 'tis known no more. 

All muſt be ſwallow'd in this endleſs Deep, 

And Motion reſt in everlaſting Sleep. 

Time glides along with undiſcover'd haſte, 

The Future bur a length behind the Paſt, 

So ſwift are Years, g 


b (352) 
Thy Teeth, devouring Time! thine, envious Age 
On Things below ſtill exerciſe your Rage. 
With venom'd Grinders you corrupt your Meat, 
And then, at lingring Meals, the Morſels eat. 

_ Time haſtes away, 

Nor is it in our Pow'r to bribe its ſtay : 
The rolling Years with conſtant Motion run: 
Lo! while I ſpeak the preſent Minute's gone: 
And follwing Hours urge the foregoing on. 
"Tis not thy Wealth, tis not thy Pow'r, 
- ”Tis not thy Piery can thee ſecure, 
They're all roo feeble to withſtand 


Gray Hairs, approaching Age, and thy avoidleſs End. 0/4. 


T O A D. 


So when a Toad, ſquat on a Border, ſpies 
The Gard'ner paſſing by; his Blood-ſhor Eyes 
With Spighr and Rage inflam'd, dart Fire around 
The verdant Walks ; and on the flow'ry Ground, 
The bloated Vermin loathſom Poyſon ſpits, 

And ſwoln, and burſting with his Malice, fits. 


A TOP. 


As young Striplings whip the Top for Sport 
On the — — — of i Cr F 
The wooden Engine whirls and flies about, 
Admir'd with Clamours of the Beardleſs Rout, 
They laſh aloud, each other they provoke, 

And lend their little Souls at ev'ry Stroke. 

| The whirling Top they whip, 

And drive her giddy rill ſhe fall aſleep. | 


TORRENT. 


As when a Torrent rouls with rapid Force, 
And daſhes o'er the Stones that ſtop the Courſe : 
The Flood, conſtrain'd within a ſcanty Space, 
Roars horribly along th' uneaſy Race: 

White Foam in gath'ring Eddies floats around, 
The rocky Shores rebellow to the Sound. 


Blac. 


Pryd. 


Thus 


2 -_ 


1. 


. 


Thnis when two neighb'ring Torrents ruſh from high; 
Rapid they run, the foamy- Waters fry; + 
hey rovul to Sea with unreſiſted Force, i 
And down the Rocks e their Courſe. Dryd; 


TRAIN BANDS. 


The C rings around with loud Alarms, 
And, raw in Fields, the rude Militia ſwarms: 
Of ſeeming Arms they make a'ſhorr Eſſay; 1% % 
Then haſten to be drunk, the Bus'neſs of the Day. Dy. 

A as not the Spawn of ſuch as theſe, + 

Thar 4740 with Punick Blood the Conquer d * , 

, uaſh'd rhe ſtern Æacides: 
Made the a Aſian Monarch feel, 
How weak his Gold was againſt Europe s Steel ? 

Forc'd ev'n. dire Hannibal to yield, 


And won the long-diſpured World at Zama's 3 F ield. 


But Soldiers of a Ruſtick Mold, 
Rough, hardy, ſeaſon'd, manly; bold, 
Either they dug the ſtubborn Ground, 
Or thro' hewn Woods their weighty Strokes did ſound: 
And after the declining Sun 


Had chang'd the Shadows, and their Task wak done, 


Home with their weary Team they took their way, 


And drown'd in Friendly Bols the Labour of the day. Roſe 


. RE B 8 Fee Grove: 
Par 0 che 5 Woody Hills dera 


; And with loud labour fill the echoing Air. 
Axes, high rais d by brawny: Arms, deſcend -: 


With mighty Sway, and make the Foreſt dend 

The Mountains murmur, and the nodding Oaks 
Groan with their Wounds from thick redoubled Stroaks: | 
The falling Trees deſert the neighb'ring Sky, 


Where now the Clouds may unmoleſted fly. 
A ſhady Harveſt lies diſpers'd around, 


And loky Ruin loads th encumber d Sen Blac: 

The Trees were unctuous Firr, 
And Mountain Afh the Mother of the Spear; | 8 
The Mourner Bugh, and Builder Oak were there; 
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The Beech, the wimmin _— Alder, and the Plane, 

' Hard Box, and Linden of a ſofter Grain, n vor 

And Lawrel, which thie Gods for conqu ring Chicks ordain. 

"Of Tree cut in Paper. (DD. 

Fair Hand, that can on Virgin Paper write, 

Yer from che Stain of Ink preſerve it White; 

Whoſe Travel o'er that ſilver Field does ſhow 

Like Tracks of Leverets in Morning Snow. 

Love's Image thus in pureſt Minds is wuroughr, 

Without a Spot or Blemiſh to the Thought. 

Strange that your Fingers ſhould the Pencil foil, 

Without the help of Colours, or of Oil : 

For tho' a Painter Boughs and Leaves can make, 

?Tis you alone can make them bend and ſhake. 

Whoſe Breath ſalutes your new created Grove, 

Like Southen Winds, and makes ir gently move. 

Orpheus could make the Foreſt dance, but you 

Can make the Motion and the Foreſt too. Wal. 


TRUMPET. EY 


| The ſprightly Trampen! from _ 
Had giv'n the Signal of approa * henry 
Had rowz'd the neighing Steeds to ſcowr the Fields! | 
While the fierce Riders clatrer'd on their * DD . 
The Trumpets terribly from far, 
With ratling Clangor rowze the ſleepy War: 
The Soldiers Shouts ſucceed the Brazen Sounds, 
And Heav'n from Pole to Pole the Noiſe rebounds. 
The Clangor of the Trumpets pierce the _— ' Dryd. Virg. 
By the loud Trumpet that our Courage aids, 
We learn char Sound as well as Senſe perſwades. Mal. 
Trumpeter. n 
one ſo renowu d 
The Warriout Trumpet! in the Field to ſound; 2 
With breathing Braſs to kindle fierce alarms, 
And rowze to dare theirFare i in honourable Arms, Drain 


? 
1 
1 
\ 
I. 


TRUST. rH vo: b 2 

on 

| He truſts us both | mark char; Shall we berray him? | Of 
& Maſter who repoſes Life and Empire ' Juſt 


On 
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On our Fidelity ? I grant he is a Tyrant; 

That hated Name mY Y Nature moſt abhors : T + 

More, as you fay, has loaded me with Scorn; 

Ev'n with "wn laſt ontemprt, to ſerve Sebaſtian. 725 

Yer more, I know he vacates my Revenge, | 

Which, but by this Revolt, I cannot compaſs t 

Bur while he truſts me, twere ſo baſe a part 

To fawn, and yer betray ; I ſhould be hiſs d, 

And whoop'd in 22 for that Ingrati tue 

Is not the Bread thou ear'ſt, the Robe thou wear'ſt; 

Thy Wealth and Honour, all che pure Indulgenee 

Of him thou would ſt deſtroy ? ——. | 

And would his Creature, nay, 15 Friend berray bar 5 
Why then no. Bond is left on ye 5 
Diſtruſts, Debates, Immortal Strifes enſue; 

Children may murther Parents, Wives their Hurbands 2 
All muſt be Rapine, Wars and 'Deſolarion, 3 1 
When Truſt and nen no Jonke 0 54 


k Foe, but not a Miſtreſs 3 2 1 

Treaſon is there i in its moſt horri 

Where Truſt is and the Soul Fog, 

Is ſtabb d by it its own Guards. _ 4 


vid 


When blended. Shades * ”Y 
& brown Confuſion make of Day and Night, 
hen Birds obſcene fly from their dark Abodes ; Se] 

And prowling Wolves forſake rhe ſhady Woods: 

The Lyon now, who in his Den by Day, | 

. | His lazy Limbs extended, flumb'ring la, 
Yawning and ſtretching from his Covert comes; & 
Roars o'er the OW and rhro' we Font rooms: Blas. 


TYRANT. 


_ Proud, arent 
Of ought Superiour, e ev'n of Heay'n, that made him: 
Fond of falſe Glory, of the Savage Pow'r 
Of ruling without Reaſon, of confounding 
2 and Unjuſt, by an unbounded Will; 


2 4 By 
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By whom Religion, Hogue: all the Bands Gt 5 


Thar ought to hold the jarring World in Peac 
Were held the Tricks o State, Snares of wiſe 1 
To draw their Wee ro 0 
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Delight of "MIA? Kind, and Gods aber, 3 
Parent of Rome, propirious Queen of Lov 


Whoſe vital Pow' r, Air, Earth, and Sea 15 —_ 


And breeds what c'er. is born behearh the rolling skies; - | 5 


For ev'ry Kind, by thy prolifick Might, 
Springs, and beholds che Regions of the Light. 
Thee, Goddeſs ! thee; the Clouds and e fear, 


And at thy pleaſing Preſetice diſappear : 
For thee CE Land in t Flow'rs is dreſsd, 


For thee the Ocean ſmiles, 


; N 
1 


and ſmootlis her wavy Breaft, « 


And Heav'n itſelf with more ſerene and purer r is bleſt; 


For when the riſing Spring adorns the Mead, 
And a new Scene of Nature ſtands diſplay d 
When teeming Buds, and chearful Greens appear, 
And Weſtern Gales unlock the lazy Year; * 
The Joyous Birds thy Welcome firſt expreſs, 
Whole native Songs'thy Genial Fire confeſs: 
Then Savage Beaſts bound o'er their ſlighted Food, 
Strook with thy Darts, and itempt the raging Flood: 
All Narure is thy Gift, Earth, Air and Sea: 
Of all that breaths the various Progeny ß 
Stung with Delight, is gdaded on by chee. 
Ober barren Mountains, o'er the flow'ry Plain, 
The leafy Foreſt, and the liqu 10 Main, 
Extends thy uncontroul'd and 100 boundleb Reign. 
Thro' all rhe living Regions thou doſt move, 


And ſcatter'ſt where thou go'ſt, the kindly Seeds of Love. 


Since then the Race of ev'ry living thing 
Obeys thy Pow'r ; fince nothing new can ſpring 


Wirhour thy Warmth, without thy Influence bear, 


Or Beautiful or Loveſom can appear; 
Be thou my Aid : My tuneful Song inſpire, 
And kindle with thy own n productive ed 


Org om mica. . . 


| (357) | 

While all thy Province, Nature, I ſurvey; 2 : 
And ſing to Memmius an imm̃ortal Lay, (Pow'r diſplay. 
Of Heav'n, and Earth; and ev'ry where thy wondrous 
Mean time ar Land let barbareus Difcord ceaſe, | 
And lull the Liſt ning World in uniyerſal Peace. 
To thee Mankind their ſoft Repoſe muſt owe, 

For thou alone that Bleſſing canſt beſtow ; 
Becauſe the Brutal Bus'neſs of the War, 
Is manag'd by thy dreadful Seryant's Care: 
Who oft retires from fighting Fields to prove 
The pleaſing Pains of thy Eternal Love: 
And, panting on thy Breaſt, ſupinely lies, 


Sucks in with ore Lips thy balmy Breath, 
By turns reſtor 


# 444 


And Birds to Lays of Love their tuneful Notes apply. 
> | For thee, the Lion loaths the Taſte of Blood. 
And roaring hunts the Female thro' the Wood; 
For thee the Bulls rebellow thro? the Groves, 
: And tempt the Stream, and ſnuff their abſent Loves. 
Tis thine, whatc'er is pleaſant, good, or fair, ) 
All Nature is thy Province, Life thy Care, © 0 
Thou mad'ſt the World, and doſt the World repair. 
Thou Gladder of the Mount of Cytheron, - 
Increaſe of Fove, Companion of the Sun ! 
With ſmiling Aſpect you ſerenely move _ 
In your fifth Orb, and rule the Realm of Love. 
The Fates bur only ſpin the courſer Clue, 
The fineſt of the Wool is left for you ; 
Spare me but one ſmall Portion of the rwine, 
Lad ler the Siſters cut below your line; 
T 3 11 33 13 The 


; 1 
The reſt among the Rubiſh may 
Or add ir ro the Yarn of fome 
CCW | 
In Veni Temple on the Sides were ſeen 
The broken Slumbers of inamour'd Men; 
Pray'rs that ev'n ſpoke, and Pity ſeem'd to call, 
And iſſuing Sighs that ſmok'd along the Wall; 
Complaints, and hot Deſires, the Kore Hell, 


e 
they ſweep, © 


Id Miſers heap. Did, 


And icalding Tears thar wore.a Channel where they fell: 


And all around were Nuptial Bonds, the Ties 

Of Love's aſſurance, a Train of Lies, th 
Thar, made in Luft, conclude in Perjuries, * 
Beauty, and Youth, and Wealth, and Luxury, 
And ſprightly Hope, and ſhort-enduring Toy ; 
And Sorceries to raiſe th' infernal Pow'rs, ' 
And Sigils, fram'd in Planetary hour? 
Expence, and After-thought, and idle Care,” | 
And Doubts of Motley Hue, and dark Deſpalt; 
* and Fantaſtical Surmiſe, | 

An 


Jealoube ſaffus'd with Jaundice in her yes, 


Diſcolouring all ſhe View'd, in Tawny Dre 
Down-look'd, and with a Cuckow on her Fiſt. 
Oppos'd to her on th' other fide advanc'd, .. 

The Coſtly Feaſt, the Carol, and the Dance; 
Minſtrels and Muſick, Poetry and A I 
And Balls by Night, and Turnaments by Day. 
here th' Idalian Mount, and Cytheron, 

The Court of Venus was in Colour drawn. 

Before the Palace Gate, in carcleſs Dreſs, 

And looſe Array, ſate Portreſs Idleneſs :' 

There by the Fount Narciſſus pin'd alone, 

There Sampſon was, and wiſer Solomon, 

And all the mighty Names by Love undone. 
Meder's Charms were there, Circean Feaſts, iy 
With Bowls that turn'd inamour'd Youth ro Beaſts : 
Here might be ſeen that Beauty, Wealth, and Wit, 
And Proweſs, to the Pow'r of Love ſubmir ; 

The ſpreading Snare for all Mankind is laid, 

And Lovers all, betray, and are betray'd: 
The Goddeſs ſelf ſome noble Hand had wrought, 
Smiling ſhe ſeem'd, and full of pleafing Thought: 
From Ocean as ſhe firſt began to riſe, 

And imoorh'd the ruffled Seas, and clear d the Skies. 


i INNS 


Sho 


"XJ > try > © W 


3 


TI 
Ir 


(359) 
She trod the Brine, all bare below the Breaſt; 
And the green Waves, but ill conceald the reſt: 
A Lute ſhe held; and on her Head was ſeen 
A Wreath of Roſes red, and Myrtles green: 
Her Turtles fann'd the Buxom Air above, 
And, by his Mother, ſtood an infant Love, | 
With Wings diſplay'd, his Eyes were banded o'er, 
His Hand a Bow, his Back 4 Quiver bore, TC , 4 
Supply'd with Arrows bright and keen, a deadly Store. 


VERSE. 
Well-ſounding Verſes are the Charms we aſe, 


Heroick Thoughts, and Virtue to infuſe. 
Ls of deep Senſe we may in Proſe unfold, 


ey move more in lofty Numbers told. Wall, 


Nor the ſoft whiſpers of the Southern wind, 

Thar play thro' rrembling Trees delight me more, 

Nor murm'ring Billows on the ſandy Shore, 

Nor winding Sen thar thro' the Valleys glide, 

And the eie Ter d Pebbles m=—_ chide, 
For ſuchthy Ver ars, 

So ſweet ſo Charming to my iind B, 

As to the weary Swain with Cares oppreſt 

Beneath the Sylvan ſhade refreſhing Reſt. Reft, | 

As to the fev'riſh Traveller, when firſt 


He finds a Curie Strea = quench his Thirſt, opa a 
0 | 


Winds to Voyagers at Sea, 
Nor Show! rs war Earth more neceſſary be, 
Than Verſe ro Virtue, which can do 
The Midwife's Office, and rhe Nurſe” s too: 
Ir teeds it ſtrongly, and it Cloaths it gay; 
- And when it dies, with comely Pride, 
Embalms it, and Erects a Pyramid 
That never will decay, 
Till Heav'n it ſelf ſhall melt away, 

8 And nought behind it ſta | 
Begin the Song, and ſtrike the living Tyre! (Quire, 
Lo! how the Years to come, a num'rons and well-firred 
All hand in hand do decently advance, 

And to my Song with ſmooth and equal meaſures dance; ; 
While the Dance Jafts, how long ſo e er it be, 
My Muſicks's Voice ſhall bear i: Company, 

Z 4 Till 


| (360) | 

Till all gentle Notes bedrown'd - ,_ .. 

In the laſt Trumpet's dreadful Sound, 
Thar to the Spheres themſelves ſhall filence bring, 

Unrune the Univerſal ftring ; 

Then all the pry far Sky, | 

And all rh Harmonious Worlds on high, 

And Virg:/'s ſacred Work ſhall die: 
And he himſelf ſhall ſee in one Fire ſhine 


Rich Nature s ancient Troy, tho' built by Hands Divine.Cow!, 


VICISSITU PDE. 


Good unexpected, Evil unforeſeen, 
Appear by Turns, as Fortune ſhifts the Scene: 
Some rais'd aloft come rumbling down amain, 
Then fall ſo hard, they bound, and riſe again. 
Short js th' uncertain Reign, and Pom mp of Mortal Ert; 3 
New Turns and Changes ev'ry Day 6 "5 
Are of inconſtant Chance, the conſtant Arts; a 
Soon ſhe gives, ſoon takes away, 
She comes, Embraces, Nauſeates you, and parts. 
Bur if ſhe ſtays, or if ſhe goes, 
The Wiſe Man little Joy, or little Sorrow ſhows, 


t 


For over all Men hangs a dqubrful 1 ST 4 [ 


One gains by what another is bereft ; 
The frugal Deſtinies have only left 
A common Bank of Happineſs below, | 
Maintain'd, like Nature, by an Ebb and Flow. 
There is a Tide i in the Affairs of Men,. 
Which taken at the Flood leads on to Fortune; 
Omitted, all the Voyage of their Life, | 
Is bound i in Shallows, and in Miſeries. 
Whar God, alas! Will Caution be 
For living Man' s Security, 
Or will enſure his Veſſel in this Faithleſs Sea? 
Where Fortune's Favour, and her Spight 
Roul with alternate Waves like Day and Night. 
He various Changes of the World had known, 
And ſtrange Viciffirudes of humane Fate: : 
Still alt ring, never in a ſteady State. 
Good after Ill, and after Pain Delight, 
Alternate, like the Scenes of Der and Night. | 


Since 


Dryd. Virg. 


Cowl. 
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Since ev'ry Man who lives is born to die, 

And none can boaſt fincere Felicity, 
With equal Mind what happens let us bear, 
Nor Joy, nor Grieve too — for things beyond our Care, 
Like Pilgrims, to th' appointed Place we tende. 
The World's an Inn, and Death the Journey's End. 

Ev'n Kings but play, and when their part is done, 

Some other, worſe or better, mount the Throne. 

What then remains, but after paſt annoy 

To take the Good Viciſſitude of Joy.: 

To thank the gracious Gods for what they give, 
Poſſeſs our Souls, and while we live, to live. Dryd. 


VINE 


| rt | They led the Vine 
To wed her Elm: She ſpous'd about him rwines 
Her marriageable.Arms, and with her brings 

Her Dower, th' adopted Cluſters, to adorn 


His barren Leaves, „ 
Thb' aſpiring Vines 


Embrace their Husband Elms in amorous Twines. Did. 
Once like a Vine I flouriſh'd, and was Young, _ 

Rich in my ripening Hopes that ſpoke me ftrong : 

Bur now a dry and wither'd Stock am grown, 
And all my Cluſters, and my Branches gone. Otw. 


VIRAGO. 


Co ini 5127 ae Wagons Diane, 
Unbred to Spinning, in the Loom unskill'd, 

She choſe the nobler Palace of the Field; 
. with the firſt the fierce Virago fought, 
uſtain d the Toil of Arms, the Danger ſought: 
Our-ſtrip'd the Wind in Speed upon the Plain, 

Flew o'er the Field, nor hurt the bearded Grain. 
She ſwept the Seas, and as they skimm'd along, 
Her flying Feet unbath'd on Billows hung: d 
Men, Boys, and Women, ſtupid with Surprize, 
Where cer ſhe paſſes fix their wondring Eyes. 
Longing they look, and gaping at the Sight, 
Devour her o'er and o'er with vaſt Delight. 

Her Purple Habit firs with ſuch a Grace 

On her ſmooth Shoulders, and ſo ſuits her Face: 


Her 


TO» aa 


With thy lean Train the Pious and the Wiſe. 


(362) 
Her Head with Ringlets of her Hair is crown'd, 
And in a Golden Caul the Curls are bound. 
She ſhakes her Myrtle Jav'lin, and behind 


+ Her Lycian Quiver dances in the Win. ' Dryd.Verg:. 


VIRTUE. 


Virtue, the noble Cauſe for which you're made ! 
Improperly we meaſure Life by Breath, ' 


Thoſe do not truly live who merit Death. '' Step. Juv. 
Our Life is ſhort, bur to extend that Span F221 0] 


To vaſt Eternity, is Virtue's Work. © S107 
He lives in Fame that dies in Virtue's Cauſe. Shak, 


How vain is Virtue, which directs our Ways 


Thro' certain Dangers to uncerrain Praiſe ! 
Barren and Airy Name! Thee Forrune flies, 


Heav'n takes thee at thy Word without Regard, —- © 


And lets thee poorly be thy own Reward. 
The World is made for the bold impious Man, 


Who ſtops at nothing, ſeizes all he can; | 5 
Juſtice to Merit does weak Aid afford, ' + 
And truſts her Ballance, and neglecłs her Serke 
Virtue is nice to rake whar's not her on 
And while ſhe long conſults, the Prize is gone. Dry. 


Woulcd'ſt thou to Honours and Preferments climbf?ꝰꝛ 


Be bold in Miſchief, dare ſome mighty Crime; 

Which Dangers, Death or Baniſhment deſerves, 

For Virtue is but dryly prais d and ſtarves: 

Great Men to Great Crimes owe their Plate imboſs'd, | 

Fair Palaces, and Furniture of Coſt, F £ 
And high Commands: A ſneaking Sin is loſt. (Dryd.Fwv.'Y' 


How few are Virtuous when Reward's away? Did. 
Virtue and Vice are never in one Soul, F 
A Man is wholly Wiſe, or wholly Fool. "Fa Dad. 


If when a Crown and Miſtreſs are in Place, 
Virtue intrudes with her lean holy Face; 
Virrue's then mine, and I not Virtue's Foe: 
Why does ſhe come where ſhe has nought to do ? 
Let her with Anchorers, not with Lovers lie, 5 
Stateſmen and they keep better Company. gd, 


USUR- 


ODD ns 


(363) 
1 8 U R P E N 
Birtuight' a vas Road ro Kingly Sway; ; 


"Tis ev'ry dull-got elder Brother's way:; 
from above, he lights into a Throne, 2 : 


Grows of a Piece with that he fits upon: 
Heav'ns Choice ! a low, inglorious, rightful Drone! 
But who by Force a Scepter does obtain, 
Shews he can govern that which he could gain. 
Right comes of Courſe, whare'er he was before, 
Murder and Uſurpation are no more. Dryd. 
As when the Sea breaks o'er its Bounds, | 
And overflows the level Grounds ; © | 
Thoſe Banks and Dams, that like a Screen 
Did keep it out, now keep it in; 
So when” Tyrannick Uſurparion, | 
Invades the Freedom of a Nation, | 1 
Thoſe Laws o'th Land, that were intended | 
| To keep it out, are made defend it. Hud. 
Dare to be great without a guilty Crown, 
View ir, and lay the bright Temptation down. 
Ils baſe to ſeize on all — vou may 
That's Empire, that which I can give away: 
There's Joy, when to wild Will you Laws preſerbe 
When you bid Fortune carry back her Bribe. 
4 oy which none but greareſt Minds can taſte, 
ame which will to endleſs Ages laſt.  Dryd. 
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— few Ulſurpers to the Shades deſcend, 
By a dry Dearh, or with a quiet End. Did. Fun, 


VU LCAN. See Cyclops. 


In Auſonian Land 
Men calld him Mulciber; and how he fell | 
From Heav'n they fabled, thrown by angry Fove 
Sheer o'er the Chryſtal Battlements: from Morn + 
To Noon he fell, from Noon ro Dewy Eve, 
A Summer's day ; ; and with the Setting Sun 
Dropt from the Zenith, like a falling Star, | 
On Lemos, th K Ægean Ille. EN Mt. 


( 364) 
Me by the Heel he drew; 


And Oer Heav'ns Bartlemenrs witli Fury threw: 


All Day I fell: my flight ar Morn begun, 
And ended nor bur with the ſetting dunn. 
Pirch'd on my Head, at length the Lemnian 1 


Recciv'd my batter d Skull, the Sinthians heals my Wound. 


1 * 
w A N 1. | 


Want is a bitter and a hateful Good, ; 
Becauſe its Virtues are not underſtood 2 5 18 . 
Vet many things, impoſſible to Thought, 
Have been by Need to full Perfection brou abr. 
The daring of the Soul proceeds from thence, 
Sharpneſs of Wit, and active Diligence. 
Prudence at once and Fortitude it gives, 
And, if in Patience taken, mends our liyes: 
For ev'n that Indigence chat brings me low, 
Makes me my ſelf, and him above to know. 


A Gdod which none would challenge, few 00 choole; 
A fair Poſſeſſion, which Mankind refuſe. 2-51 03 2126 


If we from Wealth to Poverty deſcend, //, 


Want gives to know the Flatt rer from the Friend. . Bud. 


Want is the Scorn of every wealthy Teel. 30 


And Wir in Rags is rurn d to Ridicule. Dpa. 
Famine is in thy Cheeks, -. 5 
Need and Oppreſſion ſtaring in thy — 5 WS et 
Comempr and Beggery hang on thy Back. , _ Orw. 
Faffeir. Oh ! we muſt change 1 


In which: the paſs'd Delights of Love were taſted; 

The Poor ſleep little, we muſt learn to watch 
Our Labours late, and early ev'ry Morning, 

Midſt Winter Froſts ſparingly clad and fed, 

Riſe to our Toils, an drudge away che Day. 

Oh Belvidera ! ' » .., 

Want, worldly Want, that hun gry meager Fiend 

Is at our Heels, and chaſes us in view. 

Canſt thou bear Cold and Hunger? Can theſe Limbs, - k 
Fram'd for the tender Offices of Love, 0 
Endure the bitter gripes of ſmarting Poverty? 

When in a Bed of Straw we ſhrink together, 

And the bleak Winds whiſtle abour our Heads, 


Wilt thou then talk to me thus? 


Thus huſh my Cares, and ſhelter me with Love? 
Belvid. 


EEE 


(365) 

Belvid. Oh, I will love thee; ev'n in madneſs love thee, 

Tho' my diffracte Senſes ſhouldforfake me! 

Tho' the bare Earth be all our reſting Place, bas: 5 15 (| 
Its Roots our Food, ſome Cliff our Habiration: n fs 

Tl make this Artn 4 Pillow for thy Head, Hit to. 

And as thou fig hing he & and nd welt with Sorrow, 


Creep to thy the Balm of Love 
Into the Soul; 0 hee to thy Reſt. ö 93203511"; =. Ou 
Lord! what an'amotous thing i is Wang! < 
How Debts and Mortgages inchant! 1 
| Whar Graces muſt chat Lady have, 510 ” at 
That can from Execurion fave'?* / 0 = 
What Charms that can revetſe Exrenr, iy 
And null Decree and Exigent 8 lan i 
What Magical Artracts and Graces, 01 5 027 
That can redeem from Scire Facias F “ 05 522 
From Bonds and Statures can Alcherge 1 gfllg. 
And from Contemps of Courts inlarge Doc 
Theſe are the higheſt Excellences 
Of all our true or falſe Prerences: - 1 1b 2 
And you would damn 5 ſelves an ſwear 
As much ran Hoſteſs owager, 
Grown fat and purſy by Retail FR "4 1 
Of Pots of Beer, and: bottled . 1 Zul: 
And find her fitter for your turn, 
For Fat is wondrous apt to burn; 
Who at your Flames would ſoon ani, 
Relent, and melt to your /Defite, - 57 7 
And, like a Candle in the Socket, mel TNT 
Diſſolve her Graces int 'your Pocket. Hud. 


2 25x 


w A. Bo Ses bartl, Fighting, Joy Mate. | 


. 


| Now Impious Aroia from ev'ry 3 reſound HI 11 L woul 
The peaceful Peaſant to the War is preſs d. 

The Fields lie fallow in inglorious reſt. 

The Plain no. Paſture to the Flock affords ; 

The crooked Scythes are ſtraiten'd into Swords. 

Pertidious Mars long plighted-Leagues divides, 

And o'er the waſted World in Triumph rides. Dane. dir 
An Iron Harveſt on the Field appears, ; 
Of Lances, burniſh'd Shields, and briſtling Spears: 
Throng'd Helms in long embattel'd Ranks ados 4. . 
The lowring Front of horrid War diſclos'd. * 
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In diſtance 


(356) 

Foreſt h gn AD. n 
A oreſt age ears; and thron e "ilk 
Appear'd, and F Spe Shields, in thick Array, 5 t 
Of De pth immeaſurable z TS ew _ 
Millions s of min 72 1 Tay Hades bl blue — 
Far round illumin y fierce wi Toh 
Claſh'd on their ſonnding Shields the Din of ar, 

Hurling Defiance row 155 che Vault of Heavy n. 

It was the time 
When creeping Marin and the poring Dan. 
Fill the whole Veſſel of the Iniverſe: 


From Camp to Camp, — the foul War 2 of N h 
rom Camp 220 o 9 icht, 


The Hum of either 

Fire anſwers Fire, and thro? eben paly Flames 10 
Each Battle ſees the other's umber'd Face. 
Steed threatens Steed in high and boaſtful Neighs 
Piercing the Nights dull Ear, 5 _ — (Tours 
The Armourers accompliſhin 

With buſie Hammers cloſing inc 2 : 
Give dreadful Note of Preparati ie bl 
The gloomy Throngs look 3 dem far, 
Diſcloſing flow the horrid Face of War. 
The thick Battalions move in dreadful Form, 


As lowring Clouds advance before a Storm. q; Blac. 


| The Fields 

Are bright with flaming Swords, and brazen Shields: - 
A ſhining: Harveſt either Hoſt * 57 28 11 js 
And ſhoots againſt the Sun with eq ual Rays. Dryd. 
Advancing in a Line, hey cauch cheir Spee, 
And leſs and leſs the middle ſpace ab, | 
Thick Smoke obſcures the Field, and ſcarce are een 
The neighing, Courſers, and the batting Men. 

their Darts they ſtop their Courſe, 
Then Man ta Man they ruſh, 9a Horſe to Horſe : 
The Face of Heav'n their flying Jay'lins hide, 


And Dearh's unſeen are dealt on ev'ry ſide. Dvyd. int 


The Fight grows hot, che whole War's now at work, 
And the goar d Battle bleeds in evry Vein. 


When Greeks joyn'd Greeks, then was the tug, of War 3 8 . 


The labour'd. Battle ſweat, and- Conqueſt bled. ' Lee's alu. 
Now dying Groans are heard, the Fields are ſtrewd 

With fallen Bodies, and are drunk with Blood, 
Arms, Horſes, Men, on heaps together lie; 


4 


Con · 
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Coufus d che Fight, and more APO the Cry. 

The Sands with ſtreaming Blood, are ſanguin I'd, 

And Death with Honour ſought on ev ry de. 554. E 15 7 
The dreadful buſineſs of the War is oer, 

And Slaughter, chat, from yeſter Morn till Even, 

With Giant Steps, paſt ſtriding o'er the Field, f 
Beſmear'd, and horrid with the Blood of Nations, 

Now weary fits among the mangled Heaps, or 


And flunbers o'er her Prey.  :: wy 10 6 1 
| | WAVES, 111 50241 
80 ſwelling 2 with a thundriog Roa. cnt ld 
Driv n on each others Backs, inſult the Shore, | .» 


Bound o'er the Rocks, incroach upon the eee 

And far upon the Beach eject the Sandee 
Then backwards with a ſwing they take their Way, A 2 
Repuls d from upper Ground, and ſeek their Mother Sea. 
With equal hurry- quit rh! invaded Shore, (Did. Virg. 
And ſwallow back the el and Stones they ſpew'd before. 


2 "T7 


WE E P IN be. See Tears. 


Her brimfal 550 har ready Abo, 1 M = aro 
And only wanted will to Weep a Flool. 
Releas'd their watry ſtore, and pour d amain, 

Like Clouds, low-hung, a ſober ſhow'r of Rain : : | 
Mure, ſolemn ſorrow, ce from female Noiſec, I. , 

Such as the Majeſty of Grief a nal -  Dizd 
| Oer her Adonis ſo | 
Fair Venus mourn'd, and with the precious ſhow'e | 
Of her warm Tears cheriſh'd the ſpringing flow) r. Wal. 
She ſilently a gentle Tear let fall | 
From either Eye, and wip'd. them wich her Hair : 255 
Two other precious drops that ready ſtood, 

Each in their Cryſtal ſluce, he, e er they fell, 

Kiſs d as the Gracious fi igns of ſweet remorſe, 

And pious awe, that fear d to have offended. Mils. 

A ſhow'r of Tears flow'd down her lovely Face. 

Which from her Grief receiv'd yet ſweeter Grace. Blac. 
So thro a watry Cloud, 1 bg! 

The Sun at once ſeems both to weep and ſhine. D554 
With head declin'd, D 21606 30S 


Like a fair flow'r ſurchar * with Dew, ſhe w 


Then ſetting free a ſigh, from her fair Eyes 9 


She wip'd two Pearls, the remnant of wild how? OY 1 
Which hung like drops upon the bells of flow rs. Dog. 
In Palamon, a Manly Grief: appears ³˙ 
Silent he wept, aſſiam d to ſhew his Tears. Drg. 
Ventidius. Look, or This is no common Deu; 25 
I have not wept theſe'forry years, but now 5 
My Mother comes afreſh into my Eyes, r bo 
I cannot help her ſoftneſs. (weeps, 


Anthony. By Heaven, he weeps l, Poor good old Man he 
The big round drops courſe one ov conan 
The furrows.of his Cheeks/!: . s fla 299112 o D). 
| SLE n lis Eyes r e C1 
Aftho! unug'd unto the melting — we lt 44 tl X 
Drop Tears more faft chan the a gs Tree 5 
Her Medicinal Gums.; 72117 ge 
His ben ot Man, and gave him ur s —— 

fl: 217 20559 + 


WELCOME. 


A b 


Welcome as kindly ſhow's rs to Jon g * d-Earth. 
Welcome as Mercy to a Man Condemnd. 
Welcome to me, as to a ſinking Mariner 
The lucky Plank chat bears him ro the ſhore. 

Welcome as the light , 


; * Cheerful Birds, or as wo.Lovers gn: | 
WIFE. | Fee Martinge = 


Walt” Who La Aa. 

When you e give all Worldly Plagues a Name 
Worſe than they have already, call em Wife! 0424 
But a new Marry d Wife 's a ſeeming Miſchief, - : © 
Full of her ſelf: Why, what a deal off Horfor r 
Has that poor Wretch to comè that wedded een F Ot 

What hunt a Wife HA 
on the dull foil? Sure a ſtanch Husband 1 f t A 


Fat) an. 2 
Did. 


Of all Hounds is the dulleſt. Wilt thou never, ITN gs 


Never be wean'd from Cawdles and Confeftions ? 
What feminine Tale haſt thou been liſt' ning co 
2550 unair d Shirts, Cararrhs, and Tooth-ach got 


\ 
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IE. 
By thin-ſoal'd ſhoes d e 5 N 
Wives, like good Subjects who to Tyrants bow; 
To Husbands, tho' unjuſt, long Patience owe. 
They were for freedom made, Obedience we, 
Courage their Virrue, ours is Chaſtity : . 
Reaſon it ſelf in us muſt nor be bold, . 
Nor decent Cuſtom be by Wir controuÞd { 
On our own Heads we deſperately ſtray; . 
And are ſtill happieſt the Vulgar way. 5 Seal: 
WINDS: 

Thus rag'd the Goddeſs, and with fury fraught, 

The reſtleſs Regions of the Storms ſhe ſoughr. 

Where in a ſpacious Cave of living ſtone, 
The Tyrant /olus, from his Airy Throne, 

With Pow'r Imperial curbs the ſtruggling Winds; 

And ſounding Tempeſts in dark Priſons binds. 

This way and that, rh' Impatient Caprives tend, 

And, prefling for releaſe, the Mountain rend. 

High in his Hall th' undaunted Monarch ftands, 

And ſhakes his Scepter, and their Rage commands: 

Which did he nor, their unreſiſted ſway . _ 

Would ſweep the World before em in theit way. 

Earth, Air, and Seas thro' empty ſpace. would roul; 

And Heav'n would fly before the driving Soul. 

In fear of this, the Father of the Gods „ 
Confin'd their Fury to theſe dark Abodes . (Loads, 
And lock'd them ſafe within, oppreſsd with Mountain 
Impos'd a King with Arbitrary ſway, 1 
To looſe their Ferters, or their Force allay. Did. Virg. 
Nor were thoſe bluſt ring Brethren left at large, | 
On Seas and Shores their Fury to diſcharge ; 

Bound as they are, and circamſcrib'd in Place, 

They rend the World, reſiſtleſs where they pals ; 

And mighty marks of miſchief leave behind, 

Firſt Eurus to the riſing Morn is ſenr, 

(The Regions of the Balmy Continent) _ 

And Eaftern Realms, where early Perſians tan 

Zo greer the bleſt appearance of the Sun. + 
Weſtward the wanton Zephyr wings his flight, 

Pleas'd with the Remnant of departing light: 


Otw. 
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= W (370). 
Fierce Boreas, with his Off- ſpring, iſſues forth _ 
I' invade the frozen Waggon of the North ; 
While frowning Auſter ſeeks the Southern ſphere, 


And rots with endleſs Rain th' unwholſome Year, Dod oi 


Thus when the Rival Winds their Quarrel try, 
Contending for the Kingdom of the Sky, - 1221 
South, Eaſt, and Weſt, on Airy Courſers born; 
The Whirlwind gathers, and the Woods are torn; 
Then Nereus ſtrikes the deep, the Billows riſe 


And, mix d with Ooze and Sand, pollute the Skies. Dod ig: 


— 


WINTER. 


No Graſs the Fields, no Leaves the Foreſts wear, | 
The frozen Earth lies bury'd there below  . 


A hilly Heap, ſevn Cubirs deep in Snow, 2 8 


And all the Weſt Allies of ſtormy Borens blow. 
The Sun from far peeps with a ſickly Face, 
Too weak the Clouds, and mighty Fogs ro cliaſe, 
When up the Skies he ſhoots his raſy head, 

Or in the ruddy Ocean ſeeks his bed. 
Swift Rivers are with ſuddain Ice conſtrain d, 
And ſtudded wheels are on its back ſuſtain'd; 
An HFoſtry now for Waggons, which before 
Tall Ships of burthen on its Boſom bore. 
The brazen Cauldrons with the Froft are flaw'd, 
The Garment, ſtiff with Ice, at Hearths is thaw'd ; 
With Axes firſt they cleave the Wine, and thence 
By weight the ſolid Portions they diſpence ; 
From locks uncomb'd, and from the frozen Beard 
Long Iſicles depend, and crackling ſounds are heard : 
Mean time perpetual ſleet, and driving ſnow, 
Obſcure the Skies, and hang on Herds below. 
The ſtarving Cattle periſh in their ſtalls, | 
Huge Oxen ſtand enclos'd in wintry Walls ' 
Of Snow congeal'd ; whole herds are bury'd there 
Of mighty Stags, and ſcarce rheir Horns appear. 
The dextrous Huntſman wounds not theſe afar, - 

With Shafts or Darts, or makes a diſtant War 
With Dogs, or pitches Toils to ſtop their flight, 
Bur cloſe. engages in unequal Fight, 


e 


And while they ftrive in Vain to make their way RL 
Thro' Hills of Snow, and pitifully bray, 4 
124 35 * ault 
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| (371) 
Aſſaults with dint of Swords, or pointed ſpeats , 
And homeward on his back rhe joyful burthen bears, 

The Men to ſubterranean Caves retire, 

Secure from Cold, and crowd the chearful Fire ; | 
With Trunks of Elms and Oaks the Hearth they load; 
Nor tempr th' Inclemency of Heay'n abroad. | 
Their Jovial Nights in Frelieks and in Play 

They paſs, to drive the tedious Hours away; 8 
And their cold Stomachs with Crown'd Goblets chear; 
Of Windy Cyder, or of Barmy Beer. | 
Such are the cold Ryhean Race, and ſuch 

The Savage Scythian, and unwarlike Dusch, 
Where skins of Beaſts the rude Barbarians wear, 


The ſpoils of Foxes, and the furry Bear. | Did. Virg 


Then when the fleecy Skies new cloath the Wood, Ih 
And Cakes of ruſtling Ice come rolling down the Flood. 
When gag'd with Ice the Waves no longer roar, | 
Bur with ſtiff Arms embrace the ſilent ſhore. Od. Virg: 
When Naked Hills in Frozen Armour mand. Blac: 
Behold yon Mountain's hoary height, 

Made higher with new mounts of Snow £5 

Again behold the Winter's weight. 

Oppreſs the lab'ring Woods below; 

And ſtreams with Icy fetters bound, 

Benumb'd and crampt to ſolid ground. 

With well-heap'd Logs diſſolve the Cold; 

And feed the genial Hearth with Fires; 

Produce the Wine, that makes us bold, 

And ſprightly Wit and Love inſpires: 

For what hereafter ſhall beride, . 7 
God, if tis worth his Cate, provide. Did. 


WISDOM: 


Wiſdom's roo froward to let any fiud 

Truſt in himſelf, or Pleaſure in his mind 5 

She takes by what ſhe gives; her helps deftroys: 
She ſhakes our Courage and Diſturbs our Joys. Beau! 
Wiſdom's an evenneſs of Soul, - 7 

A ſteady Temper which no Cares controul ; 

No Paſſions ruffle, no Deſires inflame; 

Still Conſtant ro is felf, and ſtill rhe ſame. 
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In Wars and Peace things hurtful we require, x 
When made obnoxious ro our own Deſire. Dryd, uv. 


Receive my Counſel, and ſecurely move: 


But Wiſdom is to ſloth too great a ſhave; | 
None are ſo buſy as the Fool and Knave. Dry. 


| | WISHES. 
Look round the habirable World, how few 


| Know their own Good, or knowing ir, purſue ! 
How void of Reaſon are our Hopes and Fears! 


What in the Conduct of our Life appears 

So well deſign'd, ſo luckily begun, | 

But when we have our Wiſh, we wiſh undone ? 
Whole Houſes of their whole deſires poſſeſs d, 
Are often ruin'd at their own Requeſt. : 


So blind we are, our Withes are ſo vain, 
Thar what we moſt deſire, proves moſt our Pain. 
Such is the gloomy State of Mortals here, 


We know not what to wiſh, or what to fear. Dryd. 


What then remains? Are we depriv'd of will ? 
Muſt we not wiſh, for fear of wiſhing ill? 


Intruſt thy Fortune to the Pow'rs above: 
Leave them to manage for thee, and to grant 
What their ufierring wifdom ſees thee want. 
In Goodneſs as in Greatneſs they excel ; 
Oh! That we lov'd our ſelves but half ſo well! Dyyd. Fur. 


W I T. 


A Thouſand different ſhapes ir wears, 
Comely in Thouſand ſhapes appears, 
Tis nor a Tale, tis not a Jeſt, 
Admir'd with Laughter at a Feaſt, 
Nor florid Talk, which can this Title gain, 
The Proofs of Wit for ever muſt remain. 
*Tis nor to force ſome Lifeleſs Verſes meet, 
J. With their five Gouty feet; 
All ev'ry where, like Man's, muſt be the Soul, 
And Reaſon the inferiour Pow'rs controul : 5 
Yer tis not to adorn and gild each Part; 


That ſhews more Coſt than Art; 6 


5 5 


* 
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Tis not When two like words make up one noiſe, 


U. eſts for Dutch Men, and Evgliſh Boys) 
In which who finds out Wit, the ſame might (ce 
In Anagrams and Acroſtick Poetry. 

Much leſs can that have any Place, 


Ar which a Virgin hides her Face: 


Such droſs the Fire muſt purge away: 
Ab "Tis Juft 
The Author bluſh there whe | 
*Tis nor ſuch Lines as almoſt crack the Stage, 
When Bajazer begins to rage: 
Nor a tall Metaphor in the Bombaſt way, 


Nor the dry chips of ſhort-lung'd Seneca: 


Nor upon all things to intrude 

And force ſome odd ſimilitude. 
What is it then, which, like rhe Pow'r Divine, 
We only can by Negatives define? 
In a true Piece of Wit all things muſt be, 
8 Vet all things there agree: 
As in the Ark, joyn'd without Force or Strife, 
All Creatures dwelt, all Creatures that had Life. 
Or as the Primitive Forms of all, 
Which without Diſcord and Confuſion lie, 


In that ſtrange Mirrour of the Deity. 


Wit, like a Luxuriant Vine, 
Unleſs to Virtue's prop it joyn, 
Firm and Erect towards Heaven bound, 


Tho' it with Beauteous leaves and pleaſand Fruit be Crown'd, 
Cowl. 


Ir lies deform'd and rorting on the Ground. 
Wir, like Beauty, Triumphs o'er the Heart, 


When more of Nature's ſeen, and leſs of Art. 


Wir, like Tierce-Claret, when 't begins to pall, 
Neglected lies, and 's of no uſe at all; | 
But in its full Perfection of Decay, 

Turns Vinegar, and comes again in Play. 
Unequally th' Impartial Hand of Heaven, 


Has all but this one only Bleſſing given. 


In Wit alone it has been magnificent, 
Of which ſo juſt a ſhare to each is ſent, 


That the moſt avaritious are content: 


For none e' er thought, the due diviſion's ſuch, 


His own too little, or his Friends too much, 


Aa 3 


re che Reader muſt. 


Cowl. 


Pricr. 


Roch. 


r 
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Great Wits are ſure ro Madneſs near ally d. 4 od; 
And thin Partitions do rheir Bounds divide. 


w ITC H. 


Whar are theſe, 
So wither'd, and ſo wild in their Artire, ks £1043 
Thar look nor like th' Inhabitants of the Earth 
And yer are on it? Live you, or are yen ought 


Thar Man may Queſtion ? You ſeem to — -- me] 115 


By each at once her choppy Fingers N 

Upon her skinny Lips: 

If you can look into the Seeds of Time, 

And ſee which Grain will grow, and which will 1 not. 
I conjure you by that which you profeſs, 

To anſwer me, | 
'Tho' you untie the Winds, and let em fight - 8 


Againſt the Churches; tho' the Yeaſty Waves * 


Confound and ſwallow Navigation up: 
'Tho' bladed Corn be lodg'd, and Trees blown down, 
Tho' Caftles topple on their Warders Heads, 
Tho' Palaces and Pyramids do flope 
Their Heads to their Foundations: 
Ev'n till Deſtruction ficken, Anſwer me: 
The mumblin g Beldam murrer'd thus her Charms. 
On the corner of the Moon 
Hangs a vaporous Drop profound, 
Fl catch it e er it come to ground: 
Which diſtill'd by Magick Slights, 
Shall raiſe Artificial Sprights. 
Thrice the brinded Cat has mewd, 
Twice and Once the Hedge-Pig whin'd : 
Harpier cries, Tis time, tis time: 
Round about the Cauldron go, 
In the poy ſon d Entrails throw, 
Pour in Sow's Blood that has eaten 
Fer nine Farrow: Greaſe that's ſweer + 
From the Murtherer's Gibbet throw. LD 
Into the Flame. | 
Toad that under the cold Stone 
Days and Nights haſt thirty One 
Swelter'd Venom ſleeping got, 
Boil thou firſt the charmed Fot. 


Fillet 


„„ 


8 
Fillet of a fenny Snake 
In the Cauldron boil and bake, 
Eye of Neuts, and Toe of Frogs, 
Wool of Bars, and Tongue of Dogs, 
> Adder's Fork, and blind Worm's Sting, 
Lizard's Leg, and Howler's Wing, 
For a charm of Pow*ful Trouble, 
Like a Hell- broth Bail and Bubble. 
Scale of Dragon, Tooth of Wolf, 
Witch's Mummy; Maw and Gulf 
Of the ravin'd' Salt-Sea Shark, 
Root of Hemlock, dig'd ith dark; 
Liver of blaſpheming ew, 
Gall of Goats, and flips of Yeugh, 
Sliver'd in the Moon's Eclipfe ; 
Noſe of, Turk, and Tartar Lips, 5 
Finger of Birth-ftrangled Babe, 2 


Ditch-detiverd'by a Drab, 
Make the Gruel thick and ſlab: 
Add chereto a Tyger's Chauldron =_ 
For rh*Tngredients'of our Cauldron. 1 
Cool it with a Baboon's Blood, 9 
Then our Charm is firm and good. Shak: 1 
Smear'd with'theſe pow'rfal Juices, on the Plain, 4 
He howls a Wolf among the hungry Train; Ml 
And oft the mighty Necromancer boaſts 3 
With theſe to call from Tombs the ſtalking Ghoſts, 1 
And from the Roots to tear the ſtanding Corn, | 
Which whirl'd aloft to diſtant Fields is born, | 
Such is the Strength of Spells. 


$2686 
—— 


Pale Phæbe, drawn by Verſe, from Heav'n deſcends, , | 
And Circe chang'd with Charms Ulyſes's Friends. ö 
Verſe breaks the Ground, and penetrates the Brake, 1 a 


And in the winding Cavern ſplgs.the Snake 
Verſe fires the frozen Veins. Lis 
Renown'd for Magick Arts her Charms unbind 
The Chains of Love, or fix them to the Mind; 
She ſtops the Currents, leaves the Channel dry, 
Repels the Stars, and backward beats the Sky, 
The yawning Earth rebellows to her call, 

Pale Ghoſts aſcend, and Mountain aſhes fall. Dryd. Virg, 
I ſaw Canidia here, her Feet were bare, | | 
Black were her Robes, and looſe her flaky Hair; : 
A a 4 | With 


Dryd. Virg, ; 
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With her fierce (3.708 went ſtalking round. 
Their hideous howlin mg ſhook rhe trembling Ground. 
0 


A Paleneſs, caſtin 's rrour round the Place, - 
Sat dead, and terrible on either's Face. 
Their impious Trunks upon the Earth they caſt, 
And dug it with their Nails in frantick haſte. Pn 
A Cole-black Lamb then with their Teeth they tore, 
And in the Pit they pour'd the reeking Gre. 
By this they force the torrur'd Ghoſts ; wa GAIA 
And Anſwers to their wild Demands compel. 
Two Images they brought of Wax and Wool, 
The Waxen was a little puling Fool, 
A chidden Image, ready ſtill to skip 


9 Whene'er the Woollen one but ſnapt his Whip: 4 
| On Hecate aloud this Beldam calls, | 
T:fiphone aloud the other bawls. 
A thouſand Serpents hiſs'd upon the Gieund, 7 
= And Hell-Hounds compaſe'd all the Garden round. 0 
| Behind the Tombs, to ſhun the horrid fight, } 
= The Moon skulk'd down, or out of Shame or Fright Shaffer . 
= Not uglier follow the Night-Hag, when cal d - ] 
| | In ſecret, riding rhro' the Air, ſhe comes \ 
= Lur'd with the ſmell of Infant Blood, to dance "7 
= With Lapland Witches, while the lab ting Moon 7 
| Eclipſes at their Charms. Sus .. Ml B 
; | But ſee, they're gone, | et en E 
The Earth has Bubbles as the Water has, | H 
And theſe are of them: they vaniſh'd _ 
Into the Air, and what ſeem'd Corporal D 
Melted as Breath into the Wind. | „ Shak, = 
2 6 
— Ten 
"= At 
So roams the nightly Wolf. about the Fold, | An 
Wer with deſcending Shew'rs, and ſtiff with Cold; | Bu 
He howls for hunger, and he grins for Pain, Hi: 
His gnaſhing Teeth are exercisd in vainz © Cle 
And Impotent of Anger finds no way _ | | His 
In his diſtended Paws to graſp the Prey. 95 To 
The Mothers liſten, but the bleating Lambs | 1 He 
Securely ſwig the Dug beneath the Dams. Dryd. Virg. Ang 
As when a Wolf, pinch'd by nocturnal Cold, . His 
And Hupger-ſtary d ſcours round the * Fold, * His 
e N 
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He licks his rabbid Jaws, and ſeems poſſeſs'd 
Already of his Prey, and bloody Feaſt. 
He offers oft ro enter, while the Lambs | 
Affrighted tremble round their bleating Dams. Blac: 
As hungry Wolves, with raging Apperite, I i ne 
Scour thro the Fields, nor fear the ſtormy Night; 
Their Whelps at home expect the promisd Food. 
And long to temper their dry Chaps in Blood. DH. Virg. | 

j | As when a prowling Wolf, 4 
Whom Hunger drives to feek new Haunts for Prey, 9 
Watching where Shepherds pen their Flocks at Eve, = 4 
In hurdled Cotes amid the Field ſecure, | | 
Leaps o'er the Fence with eaſe into che Fol. Milt. 
So Kites the grim Wolf the tender Lamb, 8 
In vain lamented by the bleating lam. Dry d. Virg.” 
As when a Wolf has torn a Bullock's Hide | 
At unawares, or'ranch'd a Shepherd's fide, _ I 
Conſcious of his audacious Deed he flies 
Aud claps his quiv'ring Tail beneath his Thighs. Dry, Ving. 
Such Rage inflames the Wolf's wild Heart and Eyes, 


n 
2 cd — 
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Rob'd, as he thinks, unjuſtly of his Prize; | 

Whom unawares the Shepherd ſpies, and draws - . , . 

The bleating. Lamb from our his rav nous Jaws. 

The Shepherd fain himſelf he would aſſail, 

Bur fear above his Hunger does prevail: TOES 

He knows his Foe too ſtrong, and muſt be gone, 

He grins as he looks back, and howls as he goes on. Cowl. 

| Lycaon rurn'd into a Wolf. 5 | 

The Tyrant in a fright for Shelter gains 5 1 

The neighb'ring Fields, and ſcours along the Plains. 

Howling he fled, and fain he would have ſpoke, 1 87 . | 

Bur human Voice his brutal Tongue forſook ; - | 

About his Lips the garher'd Foam he churns, _ 8 


And breathing Slaughter, ſtill with Rage he burns 
Bur on the blearing Flock his Fury turns. 

His Mantle, now his Hide, with rugged Hairs, 
Cleaves to his Back, a famiſh'd Face he bears, | 
His Arms deſcend, his Shoulders ſhrink away, 1 
To multiply his Legs for chace of Prey. 9 
He grows a Wolf, his hoarineſs remains, 1 
And the ſame Rage in other Members reigus; 

His Eyes ſtill ſparkle in a narrower ſpace, 

His Jaws retain the Grin and Violence of Face. Dryd. 

; Oo Romulus 


9 
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Romulus and Remus nurs'd ta 4 K. 


The Cave of Mer: was dreſs'd widymoſly Greens; i, 


There by the Wolf were laid the Martial Twins; 3 
Intrepid on her ſwelling Dugs they hung, 3 
The Foſter Dam lolbd out her fawning Ton Ie. 1 
They ſuck d ſecure, while bending back her 


She lick their tender Limbs, and form d them as *hey ed 
cot -' (Dryd: 10 


WOMAN. 


Thou rt — a true . Copy of wh feſt; 
In whom the Race of all Mankind was curſt-: $96.1 
Your Sex by Beauty was to Heav'n ally'd, | 
Bur your gr 
He too an Angel, till he durſt rebel, 
And you are ſure the Stars that with 1 fell; 
Weep on! a ſtock of Tears like Vows: you have; 
And always ready when you would deteivei” 
Oh Virtuè, Virtue! what arr thou become, 
That Men ſhould leave thee for that Toy a | Womar t- 
Made from the Droſs and Refuſe of a Man: Soom 
Heav'n rook him ſleeping when he made her 100 3 ” 
Had Man been waking he had ne'er conſented. 
Out of my ſight, thou Serpent, that Name det 
Befirs thee, with him leagu'd, thy ſelf as falſe, 
And hateful; nothing wants, bur that thy Shape, 
Like his, and Colour Serpentine, may ſhew 
Thy inward Fraud, to warn all Creatures from thee. 

(22.00 Thy all is bur a Show, | 

Rather . Golid Views? all bur a Rib, 
Crooked by Nature. O why did God. 
Creator wiſe, that peopled higheſt Hesvn 1 
With Spirits Maſculine, create ar laſt 
This Novelty on Earth ! this fair Defect 
Of Nature, and not fill the World at once 
With Men, as Angels, without Feminine, 
Or find ſome other way to gen Mankind ? 
Ah Traitreſs! Ah Ingrate | Ah Fai hleſs mind! 
Ah Sex invented firſt ro damn Mankind! _ 
Nature took care ro dreſs you up for fin ; 
| Adorn'd withour, unfiniſh'd left within : 
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eat Lord, the Devil, caught You. Pride 3 * my 
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Hence by no Judgmenr-you your Love dire& ; 
Talk much, ne'er think, and ſtill the wrong affect. 
So much ſelf-love in your Compoſure's mix d, 

That love to others ſtill remains unfix d: 
Greatneſs, and Noiſe, and Shew are your delight; 
Yer wiſe Men love you, in their own deſpight. 

| Ag OY in their 2 weneal,'. | 
Are forc'd ro put your Folly on to pleaſe.  _ Dd. 
The Cramer in Mockery of us made; | 25 
They are the falſe, deceitful Glaſſes, where 8 
We gaze, and dreſs our ſelves to all the ſhapes 
Of Folly. What is it, Woman cannot do? 

She'll make a Stateſman quite forget his cunning, 
And truſt his deareſt Secrets to her Breaſt, 
Where Fops have daily Entrance © Make a Prieſt, 
Forgerting the Hypocrifie ofs Office 

Dance, and ſhew Tricks, to prove his Strength and Brawn. 

Make a Projector quibble: an old Judge 

Pur on falſe Hair and Paint: and after all, 

Tho' ſhe be known the lewdeft of her Sex, 

Shell make ſome Fool or other think ſhe's honeſt, Otw. 

| For tis iti vain to think ro gueſs 

Ar Women by Appearances : N 

Thar paint and patch their Imperfections 

Of Intellectual Complections; 0 

And dawb their Tempers o'er with Waſhes, 

As Artificial as their Faces. Hud. 

Henceforth not name a Woman: : 

"Tis Treaſon to my Ear. They are 

The Bane of Empire, and the Rot of Pow'r ! 

The Cauſe of all our Miſchiefs, Murders, Maſfacres ; 

| Whar Seas of Blood they've ſpilt in Former Ages? 

Woman, thar dooms us all to one ſure Grave, 

And faſter damns than Providence can fave. Otw. 

Oh Women, Women, Women! All the Gods N 

Have not ſuch Pow'r of doing Good to Men, 

As you of doing Harm! | | Dryd, 

Id leave the World for him that hates a Woman! . 

Woman, the Fountain of all Human Frailty! 

What mighty Ills have nor been done by Woman? 

Who was't betray'd the Capitol? a Woman! 

Who was the Cauſe of a long Ten Years War, 

And laid ar laſt old Trey in Aſhes ? Woman! 1 

| | a e C 
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Who laſt Mark Havens the World? a Woman] 
Deſtructive, Damnable, Deceirful Woman! 
Woman, to Man firſt as a Bleſſing given, 
When Innocence and Love were in their Prime; * 
Happy awhile in Paradice they lay, 1 Dio 
Bur quickly Woman long'd to go aſtray ; | 
Some fooliſh new Adventure needs muſt prove, 
And the firſt Devil ſhe ſaw, ſhe chang'd her Love. 
To his Temprarions lewdly ſhe inclin d 
Her Soul, and for an Apple damn'd Mankind. 

Bur I forget my ſelf, and rovee 

Boyond the Inſtruction of my Love : 

Forgive me, Fair! and only blame 

Th' extrayagancy of my Flame; 

Since tis too much at once to ſhow . 

Exceſs of Love, and Temper too : + 

All I have ſaid, that's Bad, and True, 

| Was never meant to aim at you. | 

Oh Woman! Lovely Woman ! Nature made you | 


To temper Man: we had been Brutes without you. 


Angels are painted Fair to look like you. 

There's in you all that we believe of r: 3 : 

Amazing Brightneſs, Purity, and Truth, | 

Eternal Joy, and everlaſting Love. q 

Under how hard a Fate are Women Born 15 

Priz d to their Ruin, or expos'd ro Scorn. 

Tf we want Beauty we of Love deſpair, 

And are beſieg'd like Frontier Towns if fair. 

Women are govern'd by a ftubborn Fate; ; 

Their Love's inſuperable as their Hare : 

No Merit their Averſion can remove, 

No ill requital can efface their Love. 
Our thoughtleſs Sex is caught by outward Form, 

And empty Noiſe, and loves it {elf in Man. 

_ Fools we muſt have, or elſe we cannot ſway, 

For none but Fools will Womankind obey : _ 

If they prove ſtubborn, and reſiſt our Wall, 

We exerciſe our Pow'r, and uſe 'em ill: 

The Paſſive Slav e, that whines, adores, 3 dies; 

Sometimes we pity, but we ſtill deſpiſe: 

But when we doat, the ſelf- ſame Fate we prove; 

Fools at the beſt, but double Fools in Love. 


Otw. 


(387) 


Then, falling from our Height, more baſely mourn. 
And Man, th' inſulting Tyrant, takes his turn. 
Leaves us to weep for our neglected Charms, 

And hugs another Miſtreſs in his Arms: £ 

And that which humbles our proud Sex the moſt, 


Wei rage at firſt, with all diſſembled Scorn; 8 5 


Of all our ſlighted Favours makes his Boaſt. 5 Did. 


Women, to the brave an eaſie Prey, | | 
Sill follow Fortune where ſhe leads the way.  . Dryd. 
For Women, born to be controul'd, _ 
Stoop to the forward, and the Bold; 5 
Affect the Haughty and the Proud, 
The Gay, the Frolick, and the re : 
Who firſt the generous Steed oppreſt, 
Nor kneeling did ſalute the Beaſt, 
Bur with high Courage Life and Force 
Approaching, ram'd th* unruly Horſe. 
Unwiſely we the wiſer Eaſt | 
Piry, ſuppoſing them oppreſs'd 
With”Tyranr's force, whoſe Law is Will, 
By which they govern, ſpoil, and kill ; 
Each Nymph, bur moderately fair, 
Commands with no leſs rigour here. 
Should ſome brave Turk, that walks among 
- His twenty Laſſes bright and young, 
And beckens to the willing Dame, 
Prefer'd to quench his preſent Flame, 
Behold as many, Gallants here, 
With modeſt Guiſe, and flent Fear, 
All to one Female Idol bend, | 
Whilſt her high Pride does ſcarce deſcend. 
To mark their Follies, he would ſwear 
Thar theſe her Guard of Eunuchs were ; 
And that a more Majeſtick Queen, 
Or humbler Slaves he had nor ſeen. Wal. 
For Women, you know, ſeldom fail, 5 
To make the ſtouteſt Men turn Tail, 
And bravely ſcorn to turn their — 
Upon the deſperat'ſt Attacks. Hud. 
They wound like Parthians, while they ff, 
And kill with a retreating Eye; 
Retire the more, the more we preſs, 
' To draw us into Ambuſhes. Hud. 
WORDS. 


4 
4 
| 
: 
: 
4 
4 
N 
0 
| 


(382) Fo Z 
WORDS. ark allo 


Words with the leaves of Wess 3 hold; 
In this reſpect ; where ev'ry Year the old 
— off, and new ones in their Places grow: 

th is the Fate of all things here below. 
If Man, and Nature's works ſubmit to Fate, 
Much leſs muſt Words expect a laſting Date: 
Many, which we approve for currant now, 
In the nexr Age, our of requeſt will grow : 
And others, which are now thrown our of Doors, 
Shall be reviv'd, and come again in Force, | 
If Cuſtom pleaſe, from whom their Force they draw; | 
Which of our Speech is the ſole Judge and Law. Old. Hor. 


Words are but t e Pictures of our thoughts. | Dryd. 
His Words, replete with gue, 
Into her Heart too read y entrance won. Q Milt; 
In her Ears the ſound ery | 
Yer rung of his perſwaſive Words, im —_— 5 
With Reaſon, c ro her ſeeming, and wit Mili. 
W 0 R L. D. 


The World's sa Wood, in which all loſe duife way, 


Tho' by a different Path each goes aſtray. Roch. 


The World's a Labyrinth, where unguided Mex | 

Walk up and down to find their wearineſs : ' 

No ſooner have we meaſur'd with much roil, 

One crooked Path in hope to gain our Freedom, | 

Bur ir betrays us to a new Affliction. | 7 Beau. 


* WOUNDS. 


His Face and Limbs were one cant Wound ; 


Diſnoneſt, with lo oft Arms the Yourh appears, 
| Spoil'd of his No e, and ſhorten'd of his Ears: Dryd. Virg. 


Scars of Honour ſeam'd his Manly Face. Blac. 


Virh many Wounds ſhe made her Boſom gay, 
' Her Wounds like Floodgates did themſelves Gila, | 


Thro' which life ran in Scarlet ftreams away: Lee, 1 


The yawning Wound 


Curd out a « Purple ſtream and ſtain d the Ground. The 


OF. - - 
3 Like Dumb Mouths, his Wounds 
Open' d their Ruby Lips. 

Ola as I am, and quench'd with ſcars and ſorrows, 
Yer could I make this wither'd Arm do wonders, + 
And open in an Enemy ſuch Wounds, *' , 
Mercy would weep to look on. + Roch. 

They made bare their Breaſts 
Lac'd with long ſcars, and ſtudded o'er with thruſts, __ 
T he Noble Wardrobe of rhe Scarler War. | Tee. 


VR ET CH. 


Shak. 
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Look who comes here ! A Grave unto a Soul * 
Holding th' Eternal Spirit gainſt her will, Fa 
In the vile Priſon of Afflicted breath, / - Shak; 


YEAR. 


| Perceiv'| thou nor the Proceſs of the Lear; 
How the four Seafons in four Forms appear, 4 
Reſembling human life in ev'ry ſhape they wear. Z 
Spring firſt, like Infancy, ſhoars out her head, 

With milkey Juice requiring to be fed ; 

 Helpleſs, tho freſh, and wanting to be led, 

The green ſtem grows in ſtature and in ſize, 

Bur only feeds with hopes the Farmer's Eyes : : 

Then laughs the Childiſh Year with Flowrets Crown's, 

And laviſhly perfumes the Fields around. ES 

Bur no ſubſtantial nouriſhmenr receives 
Infirm the ſtalks, unſolid are the leaves: 

Proceeding onward whence the Year began ; 

The Summer grows adult, and ripens into Man: 

This Seaſon, as in Man, is moſt replere 

With kindly Moiſture, and Prolifick Hear. 

Autumn ſucceeds, a ſober repid Age, 

Not froze with Fear, nor boiling into Rage; 5 
More than mature, and tending to decay, | 
When our brown locks repine to mix with odious grey. | 
Laſt Winter ſweeps along with tardy Pace; Sek : 


Sour is his fronr, and furrow'd is his Face ; 
His ſcalp, if nor diſhonour'd quite of Hair, 


The ragged Fleece is thin, and thin is worſe than bare, Dryd. 
| | YOUTH. 


U 
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YOUTE. 


The Spring of Life. The Bloom of 'gawdy Years. 
Before the tender Nerves had ſtrung his Limbs, 1 
And knorred into ftrengrh. . | Shak: 

Then, paſt a Boy, the callow down began | 
To ſhade my Chin, and call me firſt a Mari. _ Dd, Virg- 
The down of Manhood on his Face ap 7 ot 
And blooming Beauty grac'd his — years. Bitte. 
Youth does a Thouſand — bring, | 
| Which from decrepir Age will fly, 
3 that _ 1'th Boſom of rhe hone, 
Winter's cold embraces die; Congr. 
In Youth 3 unhappy Mortals live: 
Bur ah ! The mighty Bliſs is fugitive : 
Diſcolour'd Sickneſs, anxious labours come, 
And Age, and Death s inexorable Doom. Dryd. Virg: 
Grief em; joyn d with blooming Vouth is ſeen; 
Can Sorrow be where Knowledge ſcarce has been: 
Fortune does well for heedleſs Youth provide, 


War : does unlucky Age miſgude Beau 
ö N 2 E A T3 | | 
Zeal'is the Pious Madnefs of the = Dh 

And Confidence in Sin, when mix d with Zeal, FR” 

Seems Innocence, and looks to moſt as well. Dryd: 


For Zeal's a dreadful Termagant, 

Thar reaches Saints to tear and rant; 

And Independants to profeſs 

The Doctrine of Dependances : | 

Turns meek and ſneaking ſecrer Ones 

To Raw - heads fierce, and Bloody-bones: 

And not content with endleſs EE : 

Againſt the Wicked and their Morals, 

The Gibellins for want of Guelfs, FR 
D their ge upon themſelves. Hud 
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